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XHORA TI 


F 
SAT VRAR U M. 


LIBE R l. 
SATYRA I. 


Vituperat incredibilem hominum levitatem, & ra- 
tionis omnis expertem inconſtantiam, quibus fi- 
at primum quidem ut cum nemo ſua ſorte con- 
tentus fit, eam tamen mutare nolit; deinde, ut » 
cum opes > plarimis deſiderentur, obtentis, ne- 
que ſat ie ntur, neque utantur. | 


— 


ui fit, Mecenas, wt nemo, quam fibi ſortens 
Seu ratio dederit, ſew Fors objecerit, ilk 


Contentus vivat; landet diverſs ſequentes ? 

Q — Mercatores ! sis anni: » 
Miles ait, multo jam fractus membra labore. 4 
Contra Mercator, navim jackantibus Auſfris, 

Militia eft potior: quid enim? concurritur : hora 


Momente cita mors venit, aut victoria lata, 


- 
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SATYRS 


ue Firſt Book 


SAT 


I. Againſt the general Diſcontent of Mankind, none being - 
content with h own Condition, ſtill thinking hu Neigh= 
# i bour happier , and yer won d refuſe to change with him, 
: a. Againſt Covetonſneſs, 3. That the Covetous . is 
a the maſt diſcontented. = 


I. Hence comes , my Lord, this general Diſ- 
content? 


Why do All loath the State that Chance 
hath ſent, 
Or their own Choice procur'd? Bu. fondly bleſs , 
Their Neighbours Lots, and praiſe what they poileſs ? 
The weary Soldier , now grown old in Wars, by 
With bleeding Eyes , ſurveys his Wounds and Scars; 
Curſe that e er I the Trade of War began, 
Hh me! the Merchant is a happy Man. (high, 
The Merchant, when the Waves and Winds are 
Cries, Happy, happy Men at Arms; for why, 10 
Vou fight, and ſtreight comes Death, or n g 
Victory. 

The Lawyer wak' d, and riſing with the Sun, 
Cries, Happy Farmers that can fleep till Neon 
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338 S AT. I. LIB. I. 


- 


Nie, dat - oi rare eee ne. : 


Soles felices viventes clamat in urbe. 

Cetera de genere hoc (adeo ſunt multa) loqnacem 
Delaſſare valent Fabium. Ne te morer, aud 
Sed rem deducam. Si quis Deus, En ego, dicat, 


Fam faciam quod wiltis: eri tu, qui mod Miles, 


Mercator: ta Conſultus mod, Rufticus hint vos, 
Vos hinc, mutats diſcedite partibus, Eia, 

Quid ftatis ? nolint. Atqui licet eſſe beatiz, 

Quid canſe eſt , merits quin ills Jupiter ambas 
Iratus buccas inſiet, neque ſe fore poſthac 

Tam facilem dicat , votzs ut prebeat anrem ? 
Praterea, ne ſic, ut, qui jorularia, ridens 
Percarram: quamquam ridentem dicere uerum 
Quid vetat? ut pmeris olins dant cruſtula blandi 
Do@ores, elementa velint ut diſcere prima, 

Sed tamen amoto quæramus ſeria ludo. 

Ile gravem duro terram qui vertit aratro, 
Perfidus hic Caupo, Miles, Nanteque » per omne 
Audaces mare qui currunt, hoc mente laborem 
Seſe ferre , "ſenes ut in otia tuta recedant , 
Aiunt, cum ſibi ſint congeſta cibaria; ſicut 
Parvula, nam exemplo eft > magni formica laloris, 
Ore trabit quodcrmque poteſt, atque addit acer uo, 
Quem ſtruit , haud ignara, ac non incanta futuri. 
See, ſimul inverſum contriſtat Aquarius annum , 
- Non nſquam prorepit , & illi wtitur ante 
Queſiti ſapiens; m te pegs fervids æſiin 
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SATYR I. Book I. 335 


The weary Client thinks the Lawyer bleſt , 


And craves a City Life, for that's the beſt, IF 
So many Inſtances in ey*ry State, 
That mourn their own , but praiſe their Neigh- 

' bours Fate, 
Twould tire even bawling Fabius to relate. 
But to be ſhort, ſee I'll adjuſt the Thing. Fi 
Suppoſe ſome God ſhou'd ſay , I'll pleaſe you now, 20 
You Lawyer leave the Bar and take the Plongh/; 
You Soldier too ſhall be a Merchant made, 

Go, Go, and follow each his wiſh*d-fer . 

How ? what? refuſe? and diſcontented ſtill? 

And yet they may be happy if they will. 25 
Now wou'd not this vex Fove, and make him rage 
Hath he not reaſon now to ſcourge the Age? 

And angry ſwear he'd never hear again? 

No, they ſhou'd vow , and pray, but pray in vain. 
Yet not to /awgh : and let my Muſe be looſe, 30 
As *rwere my whole deſign to be jocoſe, 

Altho* I may be grave when not moroſe : } 
And Mirth commends , and makes our Precepts take, 
Thus Teachers bribe their Boys with Figs and Cake 
To mind their Boaks; theſe Things deſerve to have 35 


A ſerious handling: Come, now let's be grave. 


II. The Soldier fights, the buſy Tradeſman cheats, 
And finds a thouſand Tricks and choice Deceits; 
The heavy Plowgh contents the lab' ring Hind, + 
The Merchant ſtrives with ev'ry Tide and wind; 40 
And all this Toil to get vaſt heaps of Gold, 
That mey might live at Eaſe when they are old: 
When they have gotten ſtore for num*rous Years, 
They may be free from Want, and from its Fears? 
As the ſmall Am (for ſhe inſtructs the Man, 45 
And preaches Labour) gathers all ſhe can. 
„ And brings it to increaſe her heap at home 
» Againſt the Winter, which ſhe Knows will como 
For when that comes ſhe creeps abroad no more, 
But lies at home, and feaſts upon her Store. 5o 
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Demoveat lucro , neque hiems, ignis, mare, ferrum, 
40 


Nil obſtet tibi, dum ne ſet te ditior alter. 

Sid juvat immenſum te argenti pondus , &. anrt 

Furtim defoſſa timidum deponere terra ? 

od fi comminuas , vilem redigatur ad aſſem. 

At ni id fit , quid habet pulcri tonflruftns acerow ? 

Millia ſrumenti tua triverit area centum; 

Non tnus hoc capiet venter plus, quam mens : wt i 

Reticnlum panu , venales inter, onuſto 

Forte vehas humere, nihils plus accipias, qudm 

ui nil portarit. Vel dic, quid referat intra 
Natare fines viventi , jugera centum , an 

Mille aret? At ſuave eſt ex magno tollere aterve. 

Dum ex parvo nobis tantundem haurire velinquas , 

Cur tua plus Tandes cameris granaria naſtris ? 

Ur, tibi fi ſit opus liquidi non amplins urnd, 

Vel cyatho , & dicas , magno de flumine mallem , 

Seam ex hoc fonticulo tantundem ſumem. Ed fit, 

Plenior ut fi quos delectet copia juſto , 

Cum ripa ſimu aun ſes ferat Aufi dus acer. 

At qui tamuli eget, quanto eft opus, is neque limo 
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Turbatam hanrit aquam , neque vitam amittit in undi. 6e 


At bona pars hominzon decepta cupidine falſe, 


Nil ſatis e, inquit : quia tanti , quantum habeas , ſis. 


Quidafacias illi? jnbeas miſerum eſſe libenter , 


Quatenus id facit; ut quidam memoratur Athen 


Sordidus , ac droes , populi contemnere voces 
Sic ſolitus : Populus me ſibilat; at mihi plands 
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SATYR I. Book I. zar 
But neither Heat, nor Cold, nor Vars reſtrain, 

Nor Dangers fright thee from Purſuit of Gain, 
Only that thou may'ſt be the richeſt Man. 

Beſide, what Pleaſure can at laſt be found 

In gathering Gold, to hide it under Ground? 15 
Hir, ſhould I take one Farthing from my Hes, 

Thro* that ſmall paſſage it wou d all eſcape; 

For Wealth hath Wings impatient of reſtraint ; 

Why , what is Treaſure for but to be ſpent ? 

In thy vaſt Barns great ſtores of Corn do lye, 66 
Yet thou canſt eat perhaps no more than I. 

The Slaves that bear the weighty Flasks of Bread, 
With ſmall and barly Loaves are hardly fed. 

They ſweat tis true, and with the burthen groan , 


But eat no more than he that carries none. ; 65 
Beſides, what difference prithee is't to me 

That feed no more than Nature's Luxury, | 
To plough three thouſand Acres or but Three? 


Oh but tis ſweet to take from Barns well ſtor d; 

What, if you take no more than mine afford? 70 
Mine but half full? why doſt thou praiſe thine more? 
My ſmall one is as good as thy great Store. 

If you would. fill a Cup, come tell me why, 

Why not from this ſmall Spring that runs hard by, 


As well as from that yonder rowling Flood. 75 


Since this will give enongh, and quite as good? 

For hence whilſt eager on their aſeleſ Prey 

The rapid Stream whirls them and Banks away: 

He that ſeeks but enongh, is free from fear, 

His Life is ſafe, and all his Water clear: 80 
But moſt are loſt in a Confownded Cheat, (great 
They would have more, for when their Wealth is [ 
They think their Worth as much as their Eſtate; 

Well then, what muſt we do to ſuch a one? 


Why, let him, *tis his Wi:l to be undone, 8& 


Since he, as the Athenian Chuff, will cry 
The People hiſs me, True, but what care I? 
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lr nr 
Ipſe dom, ſimul ac numms contemplor in arcd. 
| Tantalus 4 labris fitiens fugientis captat 
Flumina. Wu 
Pilato e congeſt nndique ſaccis 


Indorms inhiam, & tamquam parcere ſacris © 


cageris, aut pictis tamqnam gandere tabellu. 


Neſcis quo valeat nmmas , quem prabeat ſum ? 


Pani ematur , obus , vini ſextarins; add, 
Di hwnana fibi doleat natura negatir, 

An vigilare meta exanimem , nocbeſque dic que 
Femidare males fures, incendia, ſervos, 


Ne te compilent , fugientes ; hoc jaar ? bern 


Semper ego oftarim panperrimus eſſe bonorums. 
At fi condolmit tentatum frigore gr, 

Aut alins coſus lotto te affinit ; babes qui 
Aiden, fenen paret , diem reget , ms ts 
Swſcitet, ac reddit natis , cariſque propinqmis . 
Nen uxor ſalumm te vuit , non filins : ones 
Pini oderumt, noti , pueri, atgue puelle, 
Mraris, cùm ts argeyto poſt om¹ν ponds » 

$6 nemo praſtet, quem non merraris, amorim ? 
Alt fi cognatos , nullo natura labore | 


PLL tibi dat, ret inere velis , ſervarigus amicws; 
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-SATYREI Book I. 243 
Let the poor Fools hiſs me where-eer I come, 
I bleſs my ſelf to ſee my Bags at home. 
Poor wretched Tantal, #8 Stories tell, go 
(Doom'd to the worſt, the curſed'ſt Plague. in Hell) 


Stands up Chin deep in an o'erflowing Bowl, 


But cannot drink one drop to ſave his Soul. 

What, doft thou laugh? and think that thou art free? 
Fool, change the Name, the Story's told of thee: H5 
Thou watcheſt o'er thy Heaps, yet midſt thy Store 
Thou'rt almoſt ſtarvd for Want, and {ill art poor: 
You fear to touch as if you robb'd a Saint, 

And uſe no more than if *rwere Gold in Paint : 

You only know how Weatth may be abus'd, 100 
Not what *tis good for, how it can be us'd; 

*T will buy thee Bread, *twill buy thee Herbs, and yu 
Whatever Nature's Luxury can want; 

But now to watch all Day, and wake all Night, 

Fear Thieves and Fire, and be ift conftant trig, 

If theſe are Goods, if theſe are a Delight; 

I am content, Heay*ns grant me Sleep and Eaſe, 

If theſe are Goods, I would be poor of theſe, 

Ay , but ſuppoſe I ſhould be ſick ; what then? 
My, then he richeſt are the happief® Men : 110 
Then are the great advantages of Wealth , 

"Twill make the Doctor ride, and bring me Health: 

Twill get a Friend that may condole my Þ ain , 

And tell me that I ſhall ds well again: 

'Twill get 4 Natſe, @ Page, and ſave wy Lift, 115 
And keep me well for my dear Friends and Wife. 

Prechee, fond Fool, for this ne'er vex thy Head, 

For ſhe and all that know thee wiſh thee Dead: 


And reaſon good, ſince you your Gold prefer 


To all your Friends, your Children and to her: 120 
How then canſt thou expect that they ſhould prove 
So kind to thee , when thou deſerv'ſt no Love? 

Why, to be Covetous, yet keep thy Friends, 

That Chance or that indulgent Nature ſends ; 4 
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Jufelix ꝓerem perdas : mt fi quis aſellam 50 


bs campo doceat parentem eurrere ſranis. _ 
Denique fit finis querendi ; cümgque habeas plus , 
Pamperiem metuas minus, & finire laborem 

Kyuipias , parto quod avebas : a foie, quod | 


Ut metiretur nummos ; ita ſordidus , nt ſe 
Non nnquam ſervo melinis. veſtiret : ad afens 
Supreman tempus, ———— viel us 
Opprimeret , metuebat. At hunc liberta ſecuri 
Diviſit medium, fortiſima Tyndaridarum. 

| Quid mi. igitur ſuades? at vivam Mavins? aut ſic, 


Us Nomentanns ? Pergis pugnantia ſecum 
Frontibus adverſis componere, Non ego avarum 
cam veto te fieri, vappam jubes, ac nebulonem. 


Ef. modus in rebus , ſunt certi denique fines ,. * 
Aus ultra, citrdqne , nequit cenſiſtere rectum. 
Tilnc , ande abit , mud nemin* nt avarns 

S probet , ac potins landet diverſe ſequentes ,, 


Tabeſcat ? neque ſe majori panperiorum 
Twrbe compares? ha „atque hnnc ſuperare laboret ? 


& feſtinanti ſemper locwplatior obſtar : 


_ Umidins quidam, non long a eft fabula, dives, 95 


Eft inter Tanaim quiddam , ſocerimque viell. oY 


Qu6dgne aliena capella gerat diſtentius uber, 10 
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SATYR I. Book [. 
It is a fooliſh Hope, abſurd and vain, 

As his, to teach an Aſs to take the Rein 

And freely run a Race upon the Plain. 

well, fix a bownd at laſt to thy Eſtate; 

And then leave off when thou haſt gotten that; 
And let not, as thou doſt encreaſe thy Store, 
Thy fears riſe too that thou ſhalt once be poor. 
Act not Umidius, (come, the Story's ſhore, 
But tis inſtructive, and *tis known at Court:) 
A Rogue as rich as if he had a Mine, 

He did not tell, but meaſure heaps of Coin: 
And yet ſo cloſe , he went as meanly clad 

As any thread- bare Servant that he had; 

His Shoes ſtill clonted, and he always cry'd, 


That he ſhou'd farve, for Want, before he dy'd: 


Him his Whore ſnapt, and with a luſty Blow 
(well ſtruck Pfaith) ſhe cleft the Slave in two: 
What then muſt I ſpend all? No, that's as bad: 


There's ſomething betwixt ſtaring and ſtark mad: 


Why ſtill to the Extreams you madly run, 

For when I chide thee for a greedy Clown, 

I do not bid thee ſpend , and be undone. 

No, there are bounds, when Nature did begin, 
Then fix'd , and all is good that lies within, 
And all without on either fide is Sin. 

III. But to return to that where I began, 
Are none ſo pleas'd as the rich greedy Man? 
Are none like him contented with their State, 
But rather praiſe and crave another's Fate? 
When others Cows do give more Milk than his 
Is he not vext? Doth he not pine at this? 
Doth he compare himſelf, and doth he ſee 
That almoſt all are puorer far than he? 

Doth he not ſtrive to raiſe his vaſt Eſtate? 
Be richer now than this Man, now than that? 
Yet richer ſtill appear as he goes on, 


And thoſe he _ excel, or nothing's done. 
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VWeinas hic capiti mercedes exſecat, atque 


346 S AT. II. LI I. I. 
Ut cim carteribus miſſes rapit ungula carrus, 
Inſtat equis anriga , ſues vincontibus ; illum 
Prateritum temneins extremes inter enntem, 
Inde fit, ut rard, qui ſt vixiſſe beam 
Dicat , & exatto contents tempore vita 
Cedat , mii conviva ſatur, reperire queamns. 


Compilaſſe pures, uerbum non amplitts addam. 


-SATYRA II. 


1. Adductis exemplis, dictum illud confirmat ; Dum 
vitant ſtalti uitia, & c. 2. Adulteros 
inſectatur. 


I. Mbubaiarnm collegia , pharmacopole , 

Mendici, mime , balatrones , hoc genus onne 
Meſftum ac ſollicitum eſt cantoris morte Tigelli ; 
Quippe benignas erat, Contra hic, ne prodigns eſſe 
Dicatur , metnens , inopi dure nolit amica, 5 
Frigns quo drnramqne famem depeltere poſſit. 
Hunc fi percuncteris, avi cur atque parentis 
Praclaram irgrath ftringat malus ingluvie rem, 
Ommia conductis coemens obſonia nummis : 


Jordidus, at: ue animi quod parvi nolit habert , LO 


Reſpondet, Landatur ab his , culpatur ab illit. 
Fufidins vappe famam timet ac nebulonis ,. | 
Dives agris , dives poſitis in fanore nummis. 


Fam ſatis eft : ne me Criſpini ſcrinia lippi 1 
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SATYR 1. Boot 1. 


Juſt as our Racers, when they run the Courſe, 
Still keep their ye upon the foreinolt Horſe, 
And ſtrive to out-ſtrip bm; but never mind 


347 


The lazy diſtane*'d Jade that lags behind. 165 
Hence tis ſcarce any thinks his State is bleſt, 

Nor when Death calls, like a contented Gueſt, b 
will riſe from Life, and lay him down to Reſt. 


But ſtay; enobgh, and leſt mine ſeems as long 
As Criſpin's tedious Books, I'll hold my Tongue. 170 


SATYR IE 


I. Men keep no mean, as He 8 by 1 
2. He laſhes the Adulterers, 


I. HE Players, Pimps 4d Hectors of the Town, 
The Rooks, the Gameſters, all lament and 

For their Tigellius, that is dead and gone. (mourn 

For he was a free Soul, a Prodigal, 

He had a fair Eſtate, and ſpent it all. 

Others, t' avoid that Name, refuſe to ſpend 

One ſingle Croſs upon a needy Friend; 

Their heaps are Sacred, and they ſpare their Gold, 

Altho' he dies for Want, and ſtarves with Cold. 

Now if you take the firſt to Task, and ſay, ro 

Muy doſt Trou ſquander thy Eſtate away ? 

And waſte thy ancient Lands on paltry Gueſts , 

And borrow Mom to maintain thy Feaſts? 

He anſwers ſtreight, I hate to be conſin d, 

1 have no ſordid , nor 4 narrow Mind; 19 

No, I a free and generous Humonr love ; | 

And this ſome diſcommend , and ſome approve. 

Fuſidius rich in Mony out at Uſe, 

And Lands, yet fears to be eſteem'd profuſe + 

For five times double he will Sums ingage, 2E 

And ſues Towng Heirs when newly come to Age: 
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SAT. II. Lis. I. 
Nuants perditior quiſque eſt, tants acrids anget. 
Nomina ſectatur, mods ſumpt& veſte uirili, 

Sub patribus duris tironum, Maxime ,. quis non, 


Jupiter, exclamet, ſimul atque audivit ? at ipſe 


Pro queſin- ſumtuom facit, Hic , vix credere poſſis, 
am fibi non fit ænicus: ita ut pater ille, Terents. 
Fabula quem miſerum guato vixiſſe ſugato. 
Tadxcit , non ſe pejus cruciaverit , atque hic. 

& quis nunc quarat, quo res hac pertinet ? illuc; 
Dum vit ant ſtultt vitia, in contraria currunt. 
Malthinus tunicis demiſſis ambulat : eſt qui 

Inguen ad obſcanum ſubductis nſque facet us. 

Paſtillos Rufillus olet , Gorgonins hircum. 

Nil medium oft. Sunt qai nolint tetigiſſe, nit ils; 
Quarum ſubſuta talos tegat inſtita veſte. 

Cantrd, allus nullam , ulſi olenti in fornice ſtantem. 


" Quidam notus homo, cum exiret fornice ,. made. 
Virtute eſto , ingnit, ſententia dia Catonis. 


Nam ſimul ac venas inflavit tetra libido, 
Huc javenes æquum oft deſcendere , non alienas 
Permolere uxores. Nolim landarier , inquit », 
Sc me, mirator cunni Cupiennius albi. 

II. Audire eſt opere pretium, procedere rectd 
Qui machis non vnltis , ut omni parte laborent; 
Utque illis malo corrupta dolore: voluptas , 
Aue hac tara, cadat dura inter ſepe pericla.. 
Hic ſe præcipitem teclo dedit : ille flagellis 
A mortem caſns : fugiens hic decidit acrem 
Pr edonum in turbam: dedit hic pro corpore nummos © 
Hienc perminxerunt calones : quin etiam illud 
Ac idit „ ut enidam: teſtes caudamque ſalacem: 
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SATYR II. Book I. 349 
The greateſt Prodigals he preſſes moſt , 
And lends them Mony *rill their Lands are loft. 
Who, when he hears all this, wou'd not complain, 
Good God! Yet thus he damns himſelf for Gain. 27 
„ And one would ſcarce believe a Man for Pelf - 

„ Shou'd be 6 great an Enemy to Rimſelf: 
That he, in Terence, when his Son was gone, 
Tho? he laments, and cries he is undone, 


The moſt unhappy Man the Sun can ſee, 30 


Yet liv*d not half fo bad a Life as he. 

And all this proves » whil{? Fools one Vice condemn, . 
They run into the oppoſite Extream, 

Malthin with Gowns below his Heels is grac'd, 


Another Hamoriſt tucks them to his Waſte : 33 


Ryfillus ſmells like any Civet Cat, 

Gorgonins like a Goat, or worſe than that: 

Men keep no Mean; one, when his Blood boils o'er, 
Will take a Matron only for his Whore, 

While others all but. common Fades refuſe , 40 
They fly the ſober Whores, and. rake the Stews; 

A certain famous Bully of the Town, ; 
When he did leave the Stews, was often known [ 
To uſe old Cato's Words, Go bravely on: L 
Here our hot Tonths ſhould come to cool their Flame, 45 
Aad never uſe the marry'd City Dame: 

But Cupien ſays , I'll not be prais'd for this, 

That Cupien that admires a Matron Miſs. 

TI. Now you that wiſh theſe baſe Adulterers ill, 

And Puniſhment as bad as is their Will; 50 
Muſt needs be pleas'd to hear my Maſe explain, 
What ſmall delight they with great Danger gain, : 


| And how their Pleaſure's ſadly mix'd with Pain: 


For one found faulty with another's Wife, 
Muſt from a Window leap to fave his Life: SF; 
Another's finely kickt, and jilted too, 
Or taken, bribes the Slaves to let him. go:. 
Another's thrown into the Common Shore, 
There ſtifled, and a thouſand Miſchiefs more: : 
P 7 
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3 Demeteret ferrum ; jare omets: Galba ng abar. 

Tatior at quants mer eſt in elaſſe ſecnda , 
 Libertinarum dico, Salluſtites- in quas g 
Non minus inſanit , quam qui machatur : at hie ſi, þ 
Sud res, ad ratis ſnaderet , qudque modeſte 50 N 
Munificum eſſe Fett , vellet boniis , atgus benig mur — 
Eſſe; daret quantum ſatis efſet ; nec fibi dann , N 
: Dedecorique fortt : verùm hoc ſe anpiertitar ano, | — 
| . Hoc amat , hoc laudat : matronam nullam ego tanto: 0 
Vr quondam Marſens amator Originis, ille 5a 
N patrium mime dona fundiomque lerne. 5 
Nil fuerit mi, inquit , cam axoribus umquam alienis. A 
Veram oft com mimis, eſt cum meretricibi : ume ＋. 
8 j Fama malum gvyabius, quam res, trabit : an tibi abund? I 
1 Perſonam ſatis eft , non wind, quidqnid nbique 60% A 
ih | Officit , evitare # Bonam deperdere fumam, ” 
| 1 Rem pat ris oblimare , malum eſt nbicunque : quid inter- Ti 
| 1 | Ef? in matrona, ancilla , pececſve togata ? "> 
ll. Pillns in Fanſts Sills gener, hoc miſter uno 2 
i Nomine deceptus, panas dedit nſqne , ſuptrque 65 A 
Il Nn ſatis oft, pugnis caſus , ferrique pris, = 
i 0 4 Eucluſus fore > cm Long arenus foret intus. ; W1I 
| ii Huic fi Muatonis . mala tanta videntis . | — 
i | . Diceret hec ame, Vid vis tibi? nunquid ego d te * 
bY | Magno prognatum depoſeo conſule cunninn , 70 No 
| i Velatumque ſlola , mea cùm conferbuit ira? = 
I | ia reſponderet 7 Magnd patre nata puella f. , 
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Young Villius he to S's Daughter kind, 
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Another's ſmooth'd , his dancing Days are gone, 60 
And All, but, Galba , ſay *twas juſtly done. 

But come let's ſee now how the Matter falls 
Is't ſafer Trading with the Abigals, 
Whom Salsſt ſo admires, and fo adores , 
As much as thoſe that uſe the marry'4 Whores? 
Now did not this Man make his Gifts too great, 
But fit, and equal to his ſmall Eftate , 
He might be counted kind, preferve his Name, 
Not ruin his Eſtate, nor loſe his Fame: 
But what cares he for this? He boaſts alone, 70 
He knows no Mat ron, and he tempts not one : 
Or as Marſews , whom a jitling Whore , 
An Adreſs , had undone, and made him Poor: 
Methinks, ſaid he, I lrad's Civil Life , 
T never meddle with another's Wife : 
Ay, but with Whores. arid Players; and by that 
Thy Fame is ruin*d more than thy Eſtate. 

Is it enough to ſay , when fauits are done, 
I did it not with ſuch, or ſuch a one; 
And not take care to ſhun the '4&#ion tilt, do 
The Action that's intrinſically ill, 
And ſcandalous in its ſelf? To waſte thy Time, 
Thy Fame, or thy Eſtate is ſuch a Crime, 
Tis bad on whomſo'er you loſe it all, 
Or Matron, Common-Whore, or Abigal. 8 


Almoſt a Son-in-Law, fo oft he finn'd , 


Being jilted , beaten, ſtabb'd , kickt out of Door, 
Whilſt poor Longarenns claſp'd the jilting W Hore, 
Suppoſe his Whore- Pipe now being vext at this, 

Should ask him, did I want a Noble Miſs , 

A Whore of Qgality to col nity Flame? 

No, I had been content with meaner Game > 

What Anſwer cou'd be given? What be ſaid? I 
Only , forſcot h, She was a Noble Maid: 


This Rule not minding, ſmarted o'er and ofer; | 
90 


252 SA'T. IL LI I. 
At quanto meliora monet, pugnantiaque iſtis 

Dives opis natura ſuc, tu ſi modi recte 

Diſpenſare velis, ac non fugienda petenais 
Inniſcere; tus vitio , rerdimne labores ,. 

Nil referre putas ? quare, ne peniteat te, 

Deſine matronas ſectarier: unde laboris 

Plas haurire mali ft, quam ex re decerpere fructus 
Nec magis huic inter niveos , viridiſque Iapilles , 8 
Sit Ticet hoc, Cerinthe , tuum, tenerum eſt femur , ant crus 
' Reflins; atque etiam melins perſape tog ate: | 
Ade huc, quod mercem fine fucis geſtat; aperte ». | he; 
od venale haber, oftendit : nec, fi quid honeſti eft » 
Jactat, habetque palam : querit quo turpia celet. 8. Our 


Regibus hic mos eft , ubi chnos mercantur, opertos | Take 
Inſpiciunt: ne, ſi facies, nt ſape, decora , — 
Molli ſulta pede eſt, emtorem inducat hiantem, And 
Quid pulcre clunes , breve quid caput, ardua cer vir. oY, 
Hoc illi rectè : ne corporis optima Lynceis 90 And k 
n oculis : Hypſea cæcior, illa . 
Que mala ſunt, ſpefies : © crus, & brachia! verum Her v 
Depygis , naſmta , brevi latere, ac pede longo efts Beſi 
Matronæ, prater faciem, nil cernere peſſis, "51 — * 
Catera, ni Catia eſt, demiſſa beſte tegentis. 95 but if 
Ss interdicta petes, vallo tirmdata , (nam te | *r 


Noc facit infanm) malta tibi tum efficient rise A Char 
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But how much better Nature's Laws provide, 


How great the Gifts beſtow'd., how ſmall. deny dl? 


If you diſtinguiſh well, if well deſign , 


Nor things forbidden with the granted join: 100 
Is it all one? can you no difference ſee 


Whether the Fault be in the Things, or Thee? 
Then tempt no Matrons , for ſuppgle you gain, 
The Sweet is little, but immenſe: the Pain: 

'Tis true her coſtly Jewels court our Eye, 05 


o 


But yer She's not more ſoft, more plump her Thigh , 


No, tho? ſuch Gems as ſoft Corinthus wore 

She does no better than a trading Whore. 

Beſides, her Trade is fair, I like it well, 

She freely ſhows whate'er ſhe has to ſell ; 110 
And you may turn her, and view ev'ry part, | 
And ſee that all is Nature, and not Art: 


And ſtrive to cover a Deformity, 

All's ſeen, and if you like it, you may buy. 

Our Joctys, when a Horſe is ſet to ſale, 

Take off the covering Cloaths , and look on all'; 

Leſt by a well-ſhap'd · Neck and cleanly made } 
120 


She does not ſhow her beſt to tempt the Eye, 7 
115 


The greedy Chapman be at laſt hetray'd, 

And buys a ſpavin'd or a founder'd Jade: 

This care is good; thus, when you chuſe a Laſs , 
Be not too Eagle-ey'd to view a Grace; 

And blind as Hypſea is to ſpy a Fault, 

For ſuch as. judge by halves are often caught : 


How neat her Arm and Leg! *Tis true, but ſtay , 124 


Her Waſte is ſhort, Noſe long, her Feet are ſplay. 
Beſides , a Matron's Face is ſeen alone, 

But Kate's, that Female Bully of the Town, 

For all the reſt is cover'd with the Gown, 

But if you'd taſte, for that doth raiſe thy heat, 130- 


A dainty but forbidden Diſh of Meat: 
There are a thouſand ſtops, a thouſand Spies , 


A Chamber-maid ,, a Foot-boy's curious Eyes: 
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| Ouftoders lehre, timifiiner, paraſite , 
Ad tales ſtola demiſſa , & circumdat a Palla; 


8 


OB — — 
— 


| Altera nil obſtat : Cois tibi pens videre eft , 

$i V. nndam: ne crave male , ne ſit pede pi; 

Metiri poſſis oculbo Iatus: an tibi mavis 

Inſidias fieri, preticamgne avellier ante 

Sam mercem oft endl ? Leporem verator , ut alta 165 

In nive ſectetur, poſitron fic tangere nolit. | 

Cantat , & apponit : mens oft amor halt fimilis : nam 

Tranſvolat in medio peſita, & fugientia captat. 

Hiſcint verſiculis ſperas til poſſe dolores , | 

Atque fins , curdfque graves  peftore pelt ? 110 
Nome capi dini bus ſtatuit natura modum, quem, 

Quid latura fibi, quid fit dalirura urg ation , 

SVerere plus prodeſt, & mane abſcindere ſoldv? 

Num , tibi chm fances #tit ſitis, anrea quaris 

Pocrula ? Num eſuriens faſtidis omnia, prater 115 
Pavonem , rhombungue ? Tament iibi cim inguin:t, new, f 
Aucilla, ant verna eſt prafio bauer, impetus in quem 
Continuo fiat, malis tentigine rumpi? 
Non ego: namqne parabilem amo Venerem , facilemque. 

: lllam » Poſt panlo, Sed flaris , Si exierit vir; 120 
Gallis hanc , Philodemus ait: ſibi , que neque magne 
Stet pretio , neque cunctetur, cam eſt jaſſa, vemre. 
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Theſe aun be feed, and each will claim his ſhare, 
Beſides a Gown doth hide the precious Ware: 135 
But now a trading Girl is freely ſhow'd, 
You ſee her Naked , or almoſt as good; 
Her Coats are thin, and you may fairly try | : 
If ſtrait her Waſt , Feet good, if plump her Thigh, 
There's free admiſſion to the Chapman's Eye; _) 146 
Wou'd you be cheated ? the Occaſion's fair, 
Since you wou'd buy before you ſee the Ware. 
But as a Huntſman loves to chaſe his Prey, 
But would not take it if it lay in's way; 
And ſuch, when canght , enjoys with more Delight » 145 
As if the Toil ener d bis Appetite : 


Juſt ſo my Love, it doth with ſcorn defpiſe 


| An eaſie Prey, but follows that which flies. 


What canſt thou think that this mean Verſe can tame 
Thy wild Deſires, that this can quench thy Flame? 150 
And dottf not Nature ſteady Rules ordain , 

Fixt Laws which ſhou'd thy wildeſt Wiſh contain, | 
And which divide the ſolid Goods from vain? . 

Doth ſhe not tell, what ſhe wou'd have ſupply'd, 
And what ſhe cannot bear to be deny'd ? e 
When Thirſt doth burn thy Throat, and call for Eaſe, 
Will nothing but a Golden Goblet pleaſe? | 

And when thy Hunger bites, and fain would eat, 

Is all refus'd but rare and dainty Meat ? 

Or when thy Luſ? calls for a ſpeedy Joy, 160 
And thou haſt ready a mean Girl, or Boy, | 
What! wilt thou rather burn than thoſe employ ? 

I'm of another Mind, I'm not ſo nice, 

I love a Miſs that comes at eaſie Price: a 
And ſays, Tes, when my Husband's out of Doors, 16g 
Or, Str, One Guinea more, and I am yours © 

Says Philodem ,. let patient Eunuchs court 

Such formal Ladies, I'm for quicker Sport: 

I love a Miſs that flies into my Arms, 

And ſets at eaſie rate her tempting Charms, 174 


36 SAT. II. L 4. 
Candida , refldque ſit: munds haflenus , ut weque longa » An 


Nec magis alba velit , quam det natura, videri. * 

- ; S 
Her ubi ſuppoſuit dextro corpne bi Levi ; Ty = 
ma, & Ageria eft : do nomen quedlibet illi. No 


Nec vertor, ne, dum futw , vir rure recurrat, — 
b Jama frangatur: latret canis : andigue magne . | Anc 
Pulſa domns ftrepitu reſonet : vel pallids lefto | — 
* 0 
Defiliat malier : miſeram ſe conſcia clamet : 13 WW wh 
Craribus hac metnat , doti deprenſa , egomet 3 Un 
Bu Ani 
Diſcincta tunica fugiendum eft , ac pede nude : The 
Ne nnmmi pereant , aut pyga, ant denique fama. | "Tis 
Deprendi miſerum eff : Fabio vel jndice vincam. 
SAT TRA III 1. 7 
| A 
Amicorum defe cus non ſatis invicem excuſari , fa 
quandoque etiam acerbi\\s , quam jus ſh 
& æquum ferat, puniri | th 


queritur. 


Own hoe vitinm «ff cantoribut , inter amuicos 

Ut nwnquam inducant animum cantare » rag ati: 

Maſſi numquam deſiſtant. Sardus habebat 

Ile, Tigelline hoe, Caſar » gu cogere poſſet » 

& peteret per amicitiam patris , atque ſnam , von 1 
Quidquam proficeret : fi collibuiſſet, ab ovo 
Me ad mala citaret, Io Batche , mods ſumma 
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Let her be ſtrait and fair, of comely Grace, 

And let her bring no more than Natare's Face: 
While we embrace, while ſne my Arms does fill, 
She's my Egeria, or whate' er I will. | 

Then I'll fear nothing , for no harm can come, 175 
No jealous Husband is returning home, 

No Doors broke open, or the Servants rais'd, 

While ſhe, poor Wretch, ſtarts from my Arms amaz'd, 
And, with a guilty Shriek, cries I'm undone; 

Oh now I'm caught, and all my Jointure's gone; 189 
(For that's the Puniſhment of marry'd Whores) 
Whilſt I, poor guilty Rogue, ſneak out of Doors, 
Unbutton'd, and barefoot, to ſhun the Shame, 

And fave my Purſe, my Fleſh, or elſe my Fame: 
Then leave the marry'd Women, be advis'd, i85 
"Tis ſad, ask Fabins elſe, to be ſurpriz'd, 


SAITR OE 


1. He laſhes Tigellius a Soug ſter, an Enemy of his, and 
a moſt unſettled Fellow, 2. Thoſe that quickly ſpy others 
ſaultts, but cannot ſee their own. 3. Fault: of Friends 
ſhould be extennated. 4. Againſt the Stoicks Opinion , 
that all Fanlts are equal. 

I. A Mongſt their Friends our Song fers all agree, 

| Of this one Fault, not one of them is free; 

Ask them to Sing, you cannot have onE Note; 

No, they have gotten Cold, or 4 fore Throat ; 

But unrequeſted then they ſtrain their Voice, 7 

And trouble all the Company with their Noiſe. 

This Humour hath Tei often ſhown ; 

It by his Father's Friend{hip and his own, 

Ceſar , that cou'd command, did beg a Song; 

'Twas all in vain, he might have held his Tongue: 19 

Yer take him in the Vein, and he would 


From Morn till Night, 4 Health te Charles or King 


. 


358 


Voce , odd hac , veſmnat chordis qua quatmer imb. 

Nil aquale homini fait illi: ſape velut qui WO 
Currebat fugient boſiem : perſepe vel wad. 10 
Funonis ſacra ferret ; habobat ſepe dncentos , 

Sepe decem ſeyvu + wadd reges , atgue tetrarchar , 

Omnia magna leqnens : modd , Sit mihi menſa tripes » & 
Concha ſalic puri, & tg, que defenders frigm, 
ae craſſa, queat, Deer centena dedifſer 15 
Haic payco pancis contento : quinqne OY 
Nil erat in bert. Noche wigitabat ad ipſion 
Aane ; diem totmm ſtertebat. Nil fruit nnquam 
Hie impar ſibi. Name aligns dicat mii; quid tw? 
Nulline babes vitia } Ind alia, hand firtaſſe minora, : 6 
Manus abſentem Novinm cm carperet: Hens ta, 
Widam ait, ignora5 te? an ut ignetum dare nobis 
Verba pat s t Egomet ml ignoſio , Manins inquit, 

Stultns , & improbns hic amor eft , digniiſqne notari. 

cum tas pervideat eculis mala lippns inundtis » 25 
Cnr in amicorum vitlii tam cernis aut um, 

uam ant Aquila, aut Serpens Apidamrius t At tibl contra 
vent, inquirant vitia nt tua vurſns & 1. 
Iracmndior eft pans , minis abt acntis 

Naribus horum hominum ; rideri poſſit , & quod . $6 
Ruſticins tonſo tag definit , & mals laxns 

In pede calcens haret : at eſt bonus , nt mellor vir 
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gome times to ſqueaking Treble his Voice wou'd raiſe, 
Then fink again into the deepeſt Baſe : 
A moſt unſettled Fellow, he wou'd run is 
As if he fled x Robber, or a Dun; | 
10 And freight as in Proceſſion gravely go, 
Now with two hundred Servants z now but two. 
Sometimes he'd talk of Heroes , and of Kings, 
In m ghty ſwelling Numbers mighty Things: 20 
& And then again, let gracions Fortune give 
| A little Meat, and Drink enongh to live + 
Lit hey a Coat to beep ont Celd preſeut, 
is Ae 'tis hich and coarſe, yet Pm content, 
Yet give this ſparing thing, this Moderate, 27 
This Man of mean Deſires, a vaſt Eſtate, 
In Nine days time *tis ev'ry Penny gone, 
And he's grown Poor again, and is undone : 
He wakes all Night to Sing, te Drink, and play, 
Then goes to Bed, and (hore it all the Day: 30 
„ e Vo Man's deſigns like his do diſagree, 
None lives ſo contrary to himſelf as he. 
II Ay, but fays one, have gou no Fault like this? 
Ne, Sir, I have, perhaps as great as bis: 
When Menins rail'd at Neviat, how , ſays one, * 


Dojt know thy ſelf, or think thy Fan'its unbnomm ? 


Ay, but ſays Manins, I forgive my own: 1 
This is a fooliſh, and a wicked Love , Wl | 
And ſuch as ſharpeſt Satyrs ſhould reprove ; 4 j 
When thou art Blind and Senſeleſt to thine own , 40 1H 
How doſt thou ſee thy Friend's Diſeaſe fo ſoon, 1 
That ſearce a Serpent can ſo quickly ſpy , j 
Nor any Eagle hath ſo good an Eye? | 
Well then go on, purſue thy mean delign , 

As thou doſt find their faults , fo they will thinez 45 
Perhaps he's pettiſh, and he's apt to Rage, 

He cannot bear the Raillery of the Age; 

Perhaps .he doth not wear his Cloaths gentile , 

His Shoe is not well made, nor fits it well; 


80 
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Non alins —— at tibi amicns : at ingeninm ingen 
Incalto latet hoc ſub corpore. Denique teipſum 
Concnte » num qua tibi vitiorum inſeverit olim 
Natura, ant etiam conſnetnudo mala : namqne 
Negleftis nrenta filix inmaſtitur agvis, 

Muc pravertammny : amatorem quod amita 

Thypia decipinnt cacnm vitia , ant etiam ipſu hae 
Deleftant : velnti Balbinum potypus Arne: 
Vellem in amicitia fie erraremns ; & (fi 

Error i nomen virtnt poſer honeſhum, 
ft , guter wt guati, fie not debemins aue“, 

$1 quod fit vitinw , now faflidire, Strabonen 
Appellat patam puter; & pullum , mald parons 
H col filius off : ut abortions fut ol 

Hhpb ese hunc varum, diſtortits cruribus ; jllum 
Balbatit ſcanyum , pravis fultum male tali. 
Parc ids hic vivit ? Frags — Hreptns 9 

Et jactantior hie pank eft ? cencimmut amicis 
Poſtalat ar videatur, At eff trucalentior » atque 
Plus aqne liber ? ſimplex , fortiſque habeatur. 
Caldior oft Þ acres inter nnmeretur, Opiner , 
Hac ret & jungit » jundtos & fernt amicos « 
At no: virtutet ipſas invertimns , atque 
Sincerum cupimmns vas inernſtare, Probas quit. 
Nobiſcum vivit / multum oft demiſſnus homo 2 illi 
Tardo, cag nomen ping ui damns, Hie git ones 


Uts vo 
\ mea 


Inſidias, nullique malo latus obdit apertum, lud 0. 
cum genus hoc inter vita verſetur, ubi acris (MA nothe 
| Iavidia, argue vigent whi crimina; pro bene ſane » : den! 
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He way be flouted, and be jeer'd for this; 50 
Yet he's an honeſt Man as any is: 
He is thy Friend, and tho' the Caſe be foul, 
It holds a learned, and a noble Soul. 
Laſtly , look o'er thy ſelf with ſtricteſt Care, | 
And ſee what ſeeds of Vice are rooted there, SY 
What Nature plants, and what ill Cuſtoms bear. 
This ſearch is good, for a neglected Field, 
Or Thorns , or uſeleſs Fern, will quickly yield. 

111. Well, let us bring our ſelves at laſt to this, 
As ardent Lovers when they court a Miſs; 6% 
Or ſpy no faults, or love thoſe faults they ſpy , 

Thus Agne's Polypmr plear'd Baibine's Eye; - 

1 wiſh this Error in our Frlendihip reign'd , 

Or had the credit of a Virwe galn'd, 

As Fathers hide ws faults, or elfe commend , 67 
we ſhould excuſe rhe fallures of our Friend; 

A Father that hath got a Sin- ey Boy 

Cries what a pretty Caſt adorns my Foy ! 

And calls his dwarfiſh Son that's often fick , 

As that Abortive Sifphns , his Chick: 70 
Is one too Cloſe ? be tender of his Fame, 

And call him thrifty , tis the ſofter Name: 

If he will brag too mach, if he is vain, 

Then ſay he is a brick and merry Man: 

If he will rage, if he will yude/y flout , 75 
Then ſay he is a downright Friend , and ſtout: 

It he will buff, his airy Soul commend , 

And this I think will get, and keep a Friend, 

Bur we, unkindly and perverſely nice, . 

Do turn their very Virtues into Vice; 89 
t any lives a ſober honeſt Life, 

urs up Affronts, and ſhuns diſturbing Strife, 
mean, we ſtreight exclaim, and Chicken Soul: 

And one that's flow , we call a thick-skull'd Fool: 
\nother in theſe evidencing Times , 85 
den Envy loads our honeſt Men with Crimes, 
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* — , fillum , aftutimque vocamnr, * 

" Simplicior ſi quis , qualem me ſape libenter 
Obtwlerim tibi, Mactnas , nt forte legentem 
Aut tattrm impellat , quovis ſermone moleſins 
Communt ſenſu plant caret, inquimur, Ehen , 
Noam temers in naſmet lag em ſancimns ini quam ! 
Nam vitiis nemo ſine naſtitny : optimns ille off , 
Ni minimis urgetur. Amiens Ankiis, ut ag off , 
Cam mea compenſet vitiis bona , pluribus hiſte , 

N modd laura mibi bona ſunt, inclinet , amari 
& wolet + be lege in tratind ponetny eadem, 
Qi ne tuberibus propriis effendat „ 
Pyſtalat ; itnoſcat verrncis illi: aquinm oft , 
Pettatit veniam poſeentem , reddere rurſur. 
Denique » quatennt exeldi penitus vitiom ira, 
Catera item nequennt finitls harentia ; eur nou 
Pandevidus , modulifywe fair ratio wiitnr ta 5 rer 
Ut qneqwe eft , ita ſmpplidiis Alicia cotrent / 
$i quis eum ſer vum, patinam u tollere jaſſus, 
Semeſos piſces » tepidmęque lignrierit jus, 
In cruce ſuffigat ; Labeone inſanior inter 

Sanos dicatur : Quand hoc furieſins , atque 

Majns peccatuon oft ? panlim deliquit amicus, 
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Lives unſuſpe&ed , and, with prudent Art, 
He keeps himſelf ſecure on ev'ry part. 
Inſtead of Wiſe , of Provident, and Grave, 
Oh he's a cunning and a crafty Knave: | go 
If any Man (as I have often done 
To you Macenat, and now freely own) 
6s impertinent Diſcourſe or Queſtions brings 
Or jogs Another while he reads or ſings} 
Or fits a muſing upon other things; 97 
we ſtrelght grow Mad , we'll hear no juſt defence ; 
Pox , he's a Dolt, and wants ev'n common Senſe ; 
What Cuſtoms , ah | what Rules have Men deſfign'd ? 
And how unjuſt, and to themſelves unkind ! 
There's none but hath ſome fault , and he's the beſt, 100 
Moſt Virtuous he, that's ſpotted with the leaſt ; 
A kind good-natur'd Friend , that ſtrives to prove 
And know the Man that he intends to love, 
And weighs my Virtues, and my Faults , *tis juſt 
lk happily my Virtues prove the moſt,) 105 
Fro let that Scale go down; and if on this 
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He'll be a Friend, I'll bate ſome things amiſs, 
And make the ſame allowance in weighing his : 
'or thoſe that would not have their Sores offend , 
tuſt not diſguſt the Pimples of their Fricnd ; 110 
Aud 'tls but juſt, that he that hopes to find 
A Pardon for his Faults , ſhould be as kind, 
\nd give the like, and with a willing Mind, 
Iv. But now fince Paſſian's rooted in our Souls, 
| $ other faults that ſtick ſo cloſe to Fools; I15 
hy doth not Reaſon poiſe and mend our Thoughts, 
nd ſee our Rage proportion'd to the Faults ? 
hen Supper's done, a Slave removes the Diſh, 
nd ſpills the Broth, or elſe lets fall the Fiſh; 
ow ſhould the Maſter ſtab the Slave for this, 129 
ou'd Labeo's Madneſs be as great as his? 
t how more mad are we, and more ſevere! 
Pur Friends but little, and but ſeldom err, 
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| Quod niſi concedas , habeare inſuavis, acerbus ; 
Odiſti, & ſugis, ut Druſonem debitor aris : 

Qui, niſi cùm triſtes miſero ventre Ryalende , 
Mercedem ant nummos unde unde extricat , amaras , 
Porrecto jag ulos hiſtoriat, captions ut, andit. 
comninxit lectum potus, menſive catillum 

Evandri manibns tritum dejecit : ob hanc rem, | 
Ant poſitum ante mea qnia pullum in parte catini 
Juſtulit eſuriens; minds hoc j ucumdus amicns 


Sit mihi! Quid faciam, fi furtum fecerit , ant fi 


Prodiderit commiſſa fide , ſponſmmue negarit ? v5 BY Tho 
Mis parid eſſe fere placnit peccata, laborant , | Whe 
Cum vent mm ad verum off : ſenſins, mordſqne rephondnt * 
Atque ſeſa utilitat I uſti prope mater, & aqui, Whe 
Cam provepſernnt priviti animalia territ, — 
Autumn & twrpe previ » laude, atgne enbilia proper, 100 BY with 
Unguibus  & gui, din fuſftibus z atgus ita por re And 
Pugnabant armis , gue poſt fabricaverat uſt 7 _ 
Donec verba , quibus voces » ſenſi/qne notarent 1 And 
Nomindgne invenere ; dehinc abſiftere bello, N 
Oppida cæperunt munire , & ponere leges ; 10% por le 
Ne quis fur eſſet, nem latro, neu quis adulter. A We 
Nam fuit ante Helenam cunnus teterrima belli * | 
Canſa : ſed ignotis perierant mortibus illi, „Till c 
Quos Venerem incertam Tapientes more ferarum 4 - 
Viribns editior cadebat , mt in grege taurus. 11 "Twas 


Jura invents men injuſti fatears neceſſe eſt ; 
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(And ſuch ſmall Faults good Natures ne“ er reſent 
They fin as Men muſt do, and may repent.) 125. 
But yet for this we hate, for this we ſhun, 

As Bankrupts, Drnſo , the notorious Dun; 

Who, when the Calends come, ſeverely ſues , 

And if the Debtor doth not pay the Uſe, 

He's clapt in Jayl, and hears a tedious Bill, 132 


| A killing Scroll, Item, and Item till ; 


My Friend got drunk perhaps hath foul'd my Bed, 
Or bruis'd a Cup by neat Evander made, 

Or ſnatcht away a Chicken from my Plate, 

And muſt I love my Friend the leſs for that? 135 
What ſhou'd I do if he prov'd unjuſt, 

Refus'd to bail m&Fhiev'd or broke his Truſt ? 
Thoſe that hold Vices equal, ſeem diſtreſs'd , 

When leaving Sophiſiry they come to th* Teſt ; 

This Fancy doth with Law and Cuſtom fight, 140 
And Hrereſt too, that ſpring of Juſt and RRihi : 
When Man firſt erept from Mother Earth's cold Womb, 
He was a miſerable Thing, and Dumb; 

Then they for Acorns fought, or for a Cave, 

With Nails , then Clubs, the Arms that Nature gave! 147 
And next with Swords, which fad convenience found, 
And Malice taught them they were fit to wound: 


"Till Words and Names for Things, and Lays began, 


And civiliz'd the brutiſh Creature Man: 

Then they built Towns, and ſettled Right and Juſt, 150 
And Laws to curb our Rapine, and our Luſt; 

For long &er Helen's time, the falſe, the fair, 

A Woman was the ſtinking cauſe of War; 

They fought , but fell unknown, like Beaſts they ſtray'd, 
Each caught his willing Female and enjoy'd ; 155 
Till one more ſtrong kill'd bim, and was preferr'd , 
Juſt as the greateſt Bull amongſt the Herd : 

Look o'er the World's old Records, there's the Cauſe , 
'Twas fear of wrong that made us make our Laws: 
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Tempora fi, faſtiſqne velis evolvere mandi, 

Nec natara poteſt” juſto ſecernere iniquum; 

Dividit ut bona diverſis , fngienda petendis : 

Nec vincet ratio hoc, tantundem nt peccet , idimqne 115 
Qui teneros caulet alient fregerit hortt , 

Et qui nocturuus Divim ſacra legerit, Adſit 

Regula, yeccatis qua penas frroget 29. 

Ne ſcuticd dlgnam, horribili ſeftre flageilo. | 
Nam t fernld cadat meritum majora ſubire 1:0 | 
Verbera , non wvereor ; cm dicas s res 
Furta latrociniis > & magnis parva Mineric 
Fake reciſnrum ſimili te, fi tibi regnum 
Permittant homines, Si dives, qui ſapiens off , 
Et ſutor bol, &- folus formoſms, & off rex, 125 
Cur optas , quod habes Non noſfti , quid pater, inquit , 
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Chryſippns dicat : ſapiens crepidas ſibi nnnquam , Ne 
Nec ſoleas fecit : ſutor tamen eft ſapiens, M Anc 
Ut , quamvis tacet Hermogenes , cantor tamen , atque i 11 
Optimus eſt modulator : nt. Alfenns vafer, onini tzo BY A. 
Abiecto inftridiitnto artis, clanſique tabernd, And 
Stor erat e ſapiens operis fic optimus amnis And 
Eft opiſex , ſic rex ſolns. Vellunt tibi barbam Thu 
Laſcivi pneri, qum ta niſi fuſte coerces , | * 
Urgeris turbà eirtum te ſtante, miſer que 135 The 
Rurmperis, & latras , magnorum maxime regem. Tho! 
Ne longer fa.iam: dum tn guadrante lavatum Till 
Rex ibis, neque te quſquam ſtipator , inepim os 
Prater Criſpimem , ſectabitar: & mihi dulces Ab 
Igneſtent , ſi quid peccavero ſinlins , amid: 146 ro g 
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Naked Nature ne' er was underſtood, 160 
what's Juſt and Right , as what is Bad and Good, 

What fit and what anſit for Fleſh and Blood: 

Nor Reaſon ſhews to break a Garden Hedge, 

Shou'd be as great a Crime as Sacrilege : 

Let Rales be fixt that may our Rage contain, 165 
And puniſh faults with a proportion 'd pain : 

And do not flea him , who deſerves alone 

A Whipping for the Fault that he hath done: 

For I ne'er fear that thou wilt prove too kind, 

To too much Pity vitionſly inclin'd , 170 
That can'ſt hold Vices Equal, and believe 

To Rob's no greater Crime than 'tis to Thieve ; 


And who wou'd puniſh all with equal hand, 


It thou wer't King, and hadſt the full Command : 

If he that's wiſe and 8kilful in his Trade , 177 
Tho' but a Cobler, muſt be neatly made, 

Be rich, be fair, be handſome and a King; 

Why doſt thou wiſh for't ſince thou haſt the thing? 
But what Chryſippus ſaid thon doft not know , 

No wiſe Man yet did ever make a Shoe, hot 
And yet the Cobler's a wiſe Man; how ſo? 

Why, as Hermoegenes , tho' he holds his Tongue, 

Is skill'd in Muſick, and can ſet a Song; 

And ſuffling Alſen, though he loſt his Awl, | 
And threw away his Laſt, and ſhur his Stall, 18 
And broke his Threads, yet was a Cobler ſtill, 
Thus ev'ry Tradeſman , if be hath but Skill, 

I; wiſe, and therefore only King: but ſtay, 

Unleſs you uſe your Club, with wanton play 

The waggiſh Boys will pluck thy formal Beard, 199 
Thou ſhalt be kick'd, derided, ſcorn'd and jeer'd, 
Till thou doſt burſt when Rage or Envy ſtings, 

And ſnarl, thou greateſt King of mighty Kings. 

In ſhort, whilſt thou a King ſhalt walk in State, 
And only fooliſh Criſpin on thee wait , I95 
To get a farthing Bath, I nobly live, 

The Faults I Fol commit, my Friends forgive, 
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Inque vicem illorum patiar delicta libenter , 
Privatiſgne magis vivam te rage beatur. 


SATLRA IV. 


Tuetur ſe contra Romanos, qui non probabant ipſum 
Satyras ſcribere, cum tamen Lucilium ferrent , pri- 
mum apud Latinos ejus carminis Auctorem non ita 


perfectum, ut non, magnis etiam ſcateret vitlis. 


Pa „atque Cratinus, Ariſtopbancſqus pots , 
Atque alil, quorum comedia priſca virorum eft : 


& quis erat dignus deſcribi , quod malus , ant fur, 
Quad machus foret , aut ſicarins , ant alioqui 
Famoſus ; multa cum libertate notabant. 

Hinc omnis pendet Lucilius, hoſce ſecutns , 

Mat atis tantùm pedibus, numeriſque » facetns , 
Emuncta naris , durns componere verſus. 

Nam fuit hoc vitioſi : in hora ſape ducentos , 

Ut magnum, verſus diftabat , ſtans pede in uno. 
Crim flueret Intalentus , erat quod tollere welles : 
Garrulus, atque piger ſcribendi ferre laborem ; 
Seribendi rectè: nam ut multihm , nil moror, Ecce 
riſpims minimo me provocat : accipe , fi vis, 
Accipe jam tabu as: detur nobis locus, hora; 
Cuſiodes : videamus uter plus ſcribere poſſit. 

Di bene fecerunt, inopis me, quòdque puſilli 
Nuxerant animi, rars & perpanca loquentis, 
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And I as eaſily will pardon theirs, 
And fo I'll live ſecure, and free from Cares, 
A happier private Man, than thou a King. 200 


SAT YT KR IF: 


1. Lucilius was bitter but wncorred?; 2. Few read Sa» 
tyrs , be. anſe they know they deſerve the Reproef, 3. Whe- 
ther Satyr be a Species of Poetry, 4. A Defence of hu 
own Writings, 5. The manner how his Father bred him 
to Virtue, 


J. Ratin and Eupolis, that laſh'd the Age, 
Thoſe old Comedian Furies of the Stage; 
If they were to deſcribe a vile, unjult, 
And cheating Knave, or ſcourge a lawleſs Luſt, 
Or other Crimes ; regardleſs of his Fame 5 
They ſhow'd the Man, and boldly rold his Name. 
This is Lacilius's way, he follows thoſe, . 
His Wit the fame , but other Numbers choſe. 
I grant he was a ſharp and ready Wit, 


But rude and uncorrect in all he writ: 10 
This was his fault, he baſtily would rhime | 

(As if *rwere ſuch a wondrous thing in bim) [ 
Two hundred tedious Lines in one hours time. 


Yet, when, with force, his muddy Fancy flow'd, + 
Some few pure Streams appear'd among the Mud: t 5 
In writing much tis true his Parts excel, 

Too lazy for the task of writing well, 

But grant that rare, what then? Criſpinus ſays 


va talk of writing , Sir, you claim the Bays ; 


Come on Sir Critick , you ſhall have your fill, 20 
(The Wager be as little as you will ) 

Here's Pen and Ink , and Time and Place, let's try 
Which can write moſt , and faſteſt, you or I, 

Thanks Heay*n that made me ſlow, and gave a Pen 
That writes but little, and but now and then, 2.5 
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At tu concluſas hircinis follibus any as | f 
Uſque laboramtes ,. dum ferrum molliat ignis, 20 
Ut mavù, imitare.. Beatus Fannins , nitro. . 
Delatis capſis » & imagine: cum mea nemo - 
Scripta legat , wnigo recitare timentis , ob hanc rem, F 
Quid ſnnt , quos genus hoc minim? juvat , utpote plures 7 
 Cnipari dignos, Quemou media erne twrba; 25 1 
Aut ob avaritiam , aut miſera ambitione laborat. , 
Hic nuptarum inſanit amoribus , hic puerorton: 0 
Hunc capit argenti ſplendor : ſiupet Albius are: A 
Hic mntat merces ſurgente 4 Sole, ad eum, uo. L 
Veſpertina tepet regio : quin per mala praceps 30 A 
Fertur, uti pulvis collectus turbine, ne quid 
Sema deperdat metuens, aut ampliet ut rem. H, 
- Onmes hi metunnt verſis , odire pottas, Fo 
; Fanmn habet in cornu, longe fuge ; dummodo riſum A; 
Excutiat ſibi, non hi: cuiquam parcet amico, 2] ; 2 
Et, quodermque ſemel charti illeverit , onnes 4 * ; 
SGeſtiet 4 furno redenntes ſcire, lacique, = Nc 
Et pueros, & ans, Agedum panca accipe contrd. 9 l 
Primùm ego me illorum , dederim quibus eſſe poet as, ; Fa 
Excerpam numero : neque enim concludere verſum 40 * 
Dixeru eſſe ſatu ; neque, ſi quis ſcribat , ati nos, Suc 
Sermoni fropiora , putes hunc eſſe poctam. No 
Ingeninm cmi ſit , cui mens divinior , atque os Wit 
| Magna ſonaturum » des nominis hajus hotforem... > 
reo quidam, comedia, utene poema 45 If i 
Eſſet , queſivire ; quod acer ſpiritus, ac vn, Bec: 
Nec verbis, nec rebus meſt : niſi quod pede certo And 
Piffert ſermoni , ſermo merus. At pater ardens Yer 
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But you, like Bellows , till the Gold's refin'd , 
Are puffing ſtill, and all but empty Wind. 

II. Fannins was happy, whom the publick Praiſe 
Prefer'd to Phabus Shrine, and crown'd with Bays; 
But few read mine, and few my Books delight, 0 
And I ſcarce dare to publiſh what I write: 

Few like this way, for moſt know well enough, 
That they deſerve, and fear my juſt Reproof: 

Take any at a venture *midſt the Crowd, 

And you ſhall find him covetous or proud , 35 
One marry'd Whores , another Boys deſires, 

One Silver's white, and Alpins Braſs admires : 
Another runs from Eaſt to Weſt to cheat, 

Like Duſt by Whirlwinds toſt thro' ſtorms of rae, 
And all to keep or better his Eſtate. 40 
All theſe hate Poets, theſe do fear our Rhimes, 

Look he's ſtark mad, they cry, fly , fly betames ; 

He ſpares no Friend, he will abuſe the beſt, 

do he may laugh himſelf and have hu Feſt : 

And then whate er he writes flies o'er the Town , 45 
To Pimps, to Hectors, and to Gameſters ſhown , 

To ev'ry one he meets he tells the Tale, 

014d Senſeleſs Fops, Old Women, Boys and all. 

Now hear what may for t'other fide be ſhown ; © 

III. Firſt, Pm no Poet, for to make me one e 
Tis not enough to fetter words in Rhime, 

And make a tedious and a jingling Chime; 

And chiefly ſince my numerous Feet encloſe 

Such plain familiar Talk, and almoſt Proſe; 

No, he alone can claim that Name that writes 57 
With Fancy high, and bold and daring flights, 

And ſings as nobly as his Hero fights. 

And therefore ſome do doubt, (though ſome allow) 
If Comedy be Poetry or no, 

Becauſe it wants that Spirit, Flame, and Force, 60 
And bate the Numbers, *tis but plain Diſcourſe: 

Vet often there the careful Fathers rage, 

They ſtorm, and ſwear, and crack the trembling Stage, 
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Tempora certa, modiſqus, & quod prius ordine verbum eft , 


Non, ut ſi ſolvas: Poſtquam Diſcordia tetra 60 


Et paris viuat manibus, contemnat ut rum ue. 
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Sevit , quod meretrice nepos inſanit amica 
Filius, nxorem grandi cum dote recuſet; 

Ebrius c, magnum quod dedecus, ambulet ante 
Noctem cum facibus, Numquid Pomponins iſtu 
Audiret leviora, pater fi . ? Ergo | 
Non ſatu eſt puris verſum perſcribere verbis, 
Quem ſi diſſolvas , quivu ſtomachetur eodem, | 55 


Quo perſonatres pacto pater. His, ego que nunc, 
Olim que ſcripſit Lucilins , eripias ſi PE. 


Poſterins facias , preponens ultima primis ; 


Belli ferratos poſtes, portaſque refregit; 

Invenias etiam disjefti membra poeta. 

Hadenns he: : aids „ Juſtzem ſit , necne , — 

Nunc illud tantùm queram : meritone tibi ſit 

Suſpectum genus hoc ſcribendi ? Sulcius acer 65 
Ambnlat , & Catrius, rauci male , cnmque libellis , 
Magnns uterque timor latronibus : at bene ſi quis, 


Ut ſis tu ſimils Cell, Byrrhique latronwn ; 

Non ego Hm Capri , neque Suldi : cur metuas me? 70 
Nulla taberna meos habeat , neque pila libellos , 

ien manus inſuder vulgi, Hermogeniſque Tigell}, 

Non recito cuiquam, niſs amicis, idque coactus: 

Nen nbivis , coramve quibuſlibet. In medio qui 

Kripta foro recitent , ſunt multi, quique lavantes ; ”5 
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when e' er the Stripling breaks a Matron's Door, 
Or beats a Pimp, or courts a jilting Whore, 65 
And lights a noble Match; or ſtow'd with Drink, 
By day-light greatly fails behind his Link: 
And would not Pompon from his Father fear, 
Were he alive, a rattle as ſevere? 
well then, tis not enough to keep due time, 
Obſerve juſt Feet, and put plain Words in Rhime; 
For break the Numbers, and the Verſe affords 

But common angry Talk, and uſual Words: 
rhus take what I, or what Lucilius writes, 
Tho? now and then it ſtorms , and ſomerimes bites, 75 
WInvert the order and the Words tranſpoſe, 
No ſign, as when you change, (When violent Wars 
ad burſt their Brazen Gates, and brake the Bars; ) 
Df Poetry appears, tis naked Proſe, 
lv. Bur now enough, another time ſhall ſhow 80 
f tis a part of Poetry or no: 
or now I will enquire how Men ſhou'd hate 
WT his way of writing Satyr, and for what: 
arri and Slice, thoſe Terrors of the Jayl, 
Bot! hoarſe with pleading walk the Common-Hall, 85 
rbeir green Bags ſtuff'd with Bills, Indictments, Breves, 
mighty Terror thoſe to Knaves and Thieves; 
Hut yet an honeſt Man, that keeps his Oath, 
Nor robs , nor ſteals, may ſifely ſcorn them both: 
f chou'rt a Thief, as Ce/e and Byrrhws are, 
m not like Sale or Capri, why do'ſt fear, 

\nd why dread me? My Book's not ſer to Salf, : 


70 


GO 


humb'd by the Rabble upon ev'ry Stall, 
The Raſcal ſcum, Hermogenes and All : 
ſeldom do rehearſe, and when I do, 95 
m forc'd, becauſe my Friends will have it ſo. 
But then in private, to my Friends alone, 
ot ev'ry where, nor yet to ev'ry one: 
Thouſands i'th* publick Market-place recite , 
\nd trouble all they meet with what they write: 106 


Q7 
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uave locus voci reſonat conclaſus; inanes 

Hoc javat, hand illud querentes , num ſme ſenſu, 
Tempore nuom faciant alienu. Ledere gandes , 
Inga, & hoc ſindio pravus fach. Unde petit un 
Hoc in me ja? eſt auctor quis deni que oorum, 
Vixi cum quibus? Abſentem qui rodit amicum; 

| Qui non defendit alio cuſpante; ſolutos 

Qui captat riſus hominum, famimque dicacis; 
Fingere qui non viſa poteſt , commiſſa tacere { 
Qui nequit ; hie niger eſt; hunc tu, Romane, caveto- 3; 
Sepe tribus lectis videas cenare quaternos : = 6 
E quibus nous aver, gquevis aſpergere cunctos, 
Preter eum, qui prabet aquam ; poſt , hunc quoqne potut, a 
Condita enm verax aperit precordia Liber. 2 
Hic tibi comis, & urbanus, liberque videtur = \ 
Erfeſio nigris : ego, fi riſi, quòd ineptus P 
Paſtillos Rufillns olet , Gorgonins hircum; 
Lividus, & mordax videor tibi? mentis ſi qua 
De Capitolini furtis injecta Petilli 


Te coram fuerit : defendas » ut tuut eſt mos; 4. N — 
Me Capitolinus convictore nſns , amicoque : os 
A pnero eſt, canſaque mea permulta rogatns Inn ce 
Fecit , & incolumis lætor quod vivit in wbes : | If w 
Sed tamen admiror , quo pacto judicinm illud 1 = 
Fagerit. Hic nigre ſuccus loliginis, hac «ft 100 . 
e/Ernugo mera: quod vitinm procul abfore chartis , | Aud 
Atque animo prins » ut ſi quid promittere ae me | — 
Poſſum aliud, vere promitto : liberins i This 
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Nay whilſt they bath, they ſtudiouſly rehearſe , 
The Eccho's raiſe the Voice and grace the Verſe; 
Thus act our Fops, and without Fear or wit, 
Never conſidering if the Seaſon's fit, 
Or time convenient: Nil, but what you write 105 
Doch bart Mens Fame, that's your perverſe Delight : 
0, YL Why this to me? Poth any Friend of mine 
Boldly affirm that this is my Deſign? 
ne that ſhall rail againſt his abſent Friends, 
Nor hears them ſcandaliz'd, and not defends, 110 
ports with their Fame, and ſpeaks whateer he cam, 
And cnly to be thought a witty Man, : 
10. 87 Tells Tales, and brings bis Friend in diſeſteem, 
i rhat Man's a Kyave, beſure beware of him. 
et twelve to Supper, one above the reſt 9 15 


TJ Takes all the Talk, and breaks a ſcurvy Jeſt 
on all, except the Maſter of the Feaſt; 
At laſt on him, when frequent Cups begin 
T' unlock his Soul, and ſhow the ſpight within: 
Yet bim you count a Wag, a merry Soul, 120 
A pleaſant, innocent, and harmleſs Droll: 
But if I ſmile perchance, if I preſume 
To laugh, becauſe Rafillus doth perfume 
That Female Man, or naſty Gorgon note 
For ſtudied Filthineſs, and ſmell of Goat: 
3 My ſmiles are Satyrs, and whate' er I write, 
nn me *tis all detraction, and 'tis fpight: 
In common Talk, as we have often done, 
lk we diſcourſe how Petil ſtole the Crown; 
And you, as you are wont, his Cauſe defend, 1539 
He hath a kindneſs for me, he's my Friend, 
100 My old Acquaintance he, he is indeed, 
And faith Tm glad at Heart that he u freed; 
g Aud yet I wonder how he ſcap 4; tis right, 
This, this is baſe detraction, this is ſpight: 135 
This, if I know my ſelf, ne'er reliſnt me, 
My Books from this, I'm ſure my Mind is free; 


7 Fetus, 


125 
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Dixero quid, fi forte jocoſius, hoc mihi Juris 


Cum venia dabis. Inſuevit pater optimus hoc me, f 


Ut fugerem , exemplis vitiorum quæque not ando. 
cam me hovtaretur , parce , frugaliter , atque 

Viverem ati contentas co, quod m ipſe paraſſet : 
Nonne vides , Albi ut male vivat filius, utque 


Barns inops ? magnum documentum , ne patriam rem 


Pergere quis velit, A turpi E ein amore 
Cam deterreret : Sectani diſſimilis ſis. 

Ve ſequerer machas , comeſſa cùm Venere uti 

| Poſſem : deprenſi non bella eſt fama Trebent , 
Aiebat. Sapiens, vitatu, quidgue petitu 

Sit melius, camſas reddet tibi: mi ſatis eſt, fi 
Traditum ab antiquis morem ſervare, tudmque , 
Dum cuſtodis eges * » famamque tmeri 
Incolrmem poſſim + ſimulac duraverit ætas 


117 


Membra, animimque tunm , nabis ſine cortice, Sic me 124 


Formabat puerum dictis * &, ſive jubebat 

Ut facerem quid, Habes auctorem, quo facias hoc, 
Unum ex judicibas ſelectis objiciebat : 

Sive vetabat ; An hoc inhoneſtum, & inntile factu 
Necne ſit , addubites, flagret rumore malo cum 
Hic, atque ile? Avides vicinum fanus nt æg ros 
Exanimat , mortiſque metu ſibi parcere cogit ; 

Sic teneros animos aliena opprobria ſepe 
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zut if ſome things appear jocoſely writ, 

his you muſt pardon, this you muſt permit. 
v. For my good Father did inſtru& me ſo, 
And by Examples taught me how to know 
what was unfit, and what was fit to do. 

or when he tutor'd and advis'd to Thrift, 

nd live content with that which he had left: 
Mark Byrrhus , he would ſay, and Alpi's Son, 
w wretchedly they live, now they re nnaone ! 

wo fit Examples by unhappy Fates, 


377 


140 


145 


= fright young Heirs from ſquand'ring their Eſtates : 


ike Sectanus, nor lead ſo looſe a Life, 

ad ſeek ſtoln joys , and with another"s Wife ; 

ſe what the Laws permit, and be advisd, 
Trebonius got no credit when ſarpriz'd : 
Philoſophers perhaps may ſhow the Canſe , 

Ind talk of Reaſon» and of Nature's Laws, 
ſome things ſhow'd be hated, ſome admir d, 
Ind why avoided ſome , and ſome deſir d; 

But tis enough for me to form thy Mind, 

Ind leave it to the Ancients Rules inclin d; 

Ind while thon want ſt a Tutor, keep thy Name, 
Ina Manners, ſpotleſs, and preſerve thy Fame; 
r when a Man, then thon muſt walk alone, 

0 prudent care to gnide thee , but thy own. 
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e ſays, Look ſuch a one doth ſo and ſo; 

ind ſets a worthy Man before my Eyes. 

And when he would forbid a thing, he cries » 
s not this bad, when ſuch and ſuch a One 

s ſcandaliz*d for't aver all the Town? 

nruly Patients , when they chance to hear 

Their Neighbour's lately dead, begin to fear, 
row orderly, and check their Appetite; 

zo others ill Repute do often fright 


oung Men from following Vice and falſe Delight . 


hen he would fright me from a lawleſs Love, 
ind Whores, he ſaid, Toxng Horace do not prove 
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160 


ö Thus he advis'd; whate'er he'd have me do, 165 
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Abſterrent vitiis. Ex hoc ego ſanus ab illis 
Perniciem quecumqne ferunt; mediocribus , & queis 130 
Inoſcas, vitiis teneor ; fortaſſis & iſtinc | 
Largiter abſtnlerit longa «tas , liber amicus, 

Conſilium proprium. Neque enim, cum lectulus, aut me 
Porticus excepit , deſum mibi. Reftins hoc eft ; 

Hoe faciens, vivam melinis : ſic dulcis amicis 137 
Occurram : hoc quidam non bell? > numquid ego illi 
Imprudens olim faciam ſmile? Hac ego mectm 
Compreſſis agito labris : abi quid datur ot! , 

Ludo chartis. Hoc eſt mediocribus illis 

Ex vitiis unum: cui fi concedere nolis, 140 
Multa poet arm veniet manus, auxilio que 
Sit mihi; nam multò plures ſumus: ac veluti te 
Judai, cogemus in hanc concedere tur bam. 


. 


Deſcribit iter ſuum Roma Brenduſium , qud ivit comiti- 
turus Mæcenatem, dele&um pacis, inter Odtav. Ceſa- 
rem & M. Antonium Triumviros diſſidentes, conei- Þ 
liatorem , cum Cocceio Pollione , & Fonteio Capitant. ; 
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U. C. An. 714. I F 
Greſſum magna , me accepit Aricia » Roma » My 
HFoſpitio modico: Rhetor comes Heliodorus, be 
Grecorum longe doctiſſimas : inde forum App? The 
Differtum nantis » cauponibus atque malig nis. Wit 
Hoc iter ignavi diviſimus, altius ac nos 1 | 2 
Præcinctis uma: minds eft gravis Appia tardis, * 
Hic ego, propter aquam, quod erat deterrima , ventri * 
Indico bellum, canantes haud anime 4quo | And 
Exſpectans cumites, Fam nox inducere terris And 


Umbras, & cœlo difſundere ſigna parabat. 1 And 


130 


140 
which if you won't forgive, but prove ſevere, 

A Band of Poets to my Aid Pll rear, 190 
(For we can make a Band) and like the Jews 

ru force you take that fide you now refuſe. 


1 
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Hence *tis that ſound from greater faulrs 1 live; 

Bur ſmall, and ſuch as Friends may well forgive 

1 grant I have, yet even thoſe grow leſs 

By my own Care, or by my Friends Advice; 

For when in Bed, of when I walk alone, 180 
I uſually revolve what I have done; 85 

This may be better d ſure, and this commend , 

Aud make me greater, and a pleaſant Friend : 

Sure this is bad, and this is not well done; 

What ſhall I af like ſvch , and ſich a one? [oy 


| All this I uſe to think on, when alone: 


At leaſure times I write my fooliſh Thoughts, 
And this is one of thoſe my little Faults , 


SATYR V. 


A Deſcription of his Journey to Brunduſium, with 
all the various Occurrences in the way, 


> 1 ſtately Rome I firſt began my way, 


And reach'd Aricia*'s Town, and there I lay; 


My Company, as good as Man cou'd ſeek , 

The Lawyer Heliodore , a learned Greek : | 
Then Forum Apii, that's a paltry Town, F 
With Tars and Pedlars throng'd, and thoſe alone 1 
We made two Days on't hither , tho? moſt but one ; 3 


For to quick Travellers *tis a tedious Road, 

But if you walk but ſlow , tis pretty good. 

Here, *cauſe the Water did corrode the Taſte, 10 
And hurt the Stomach , 1 reſoly'd to faſt ; 

And envy'd thoſe that ſupp'd ; now Night appears, 
And o'er the Heav'n ſpreads Shades, and twinkling Stars; 
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um pueri nautis, puerig convicia nante 
Ingerere : Huc appelle ; trecentos inſeris: obe 


Jam ſatis eſt: dum 4 exigitur, dum mala ligatur, 


Tota abit hora. Mali culices , raneque painſires 
Avertum ſomos : abſentem cantat amicam | 
Mult prolutus vappa nanta , atque viator 
Certatim. Tandem feſſns dormire viator 

Incipit: ac miſſe paſtum retinacula mule 

Nanta piger ſaxo religat , ſtertitque ſupinus. 
Jamque dies aderat , cùm nil procedere lintrem 
Sentimus : donec cerebroſus profilit unus, 

Ac mule , nanteque caput, lumbaſque ſalig no 
Fuſte dolat: quartà vix demum exponimur hora. 
Ora, maniiſque tua lavimus , Feronia » lympha. 
Auillia tum pranſi tria repimus, atque ſubimns 
Impeſitum ſaxis late candentibus Anxur, 

Huc venturus erat Mecenas optimus, atque 
Cocceins , miſſi magnis de rebus uterque 

Legati, averſos ſoliti componere amicos. 

Hic oculis ego nigra meis collyria lippns 

Hinere. Interea Macenas advenit, atque 
Cocce ius, Capitique ſimul Fonteius, ad ung uem 


Factus homo, Antoni , non nut magis alter, amicus. 


Fundos Anfidio Luſco pretore libenter 
Linquimns , inſani ridentes premia ſcribs > 


Pretextam , e latum clavum , pruneque batillum, 


In Mamurrarmm laſſi deinde urbe manemns » 
Murenà prebente domum , Capitone culinam. 
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And then the Boys and Tars began to roar, 
A Boat, a Boat, ſo ho, you Son of a Whore, . 
Pox » thou wilt ſink the Boat, enough, no more: 

And while they take the Fare we were to pay, 

And tye the Mule, a whole Hour ſlips away: + 

The Boat was full of Fleas, and thoſe moleſt, 


And croaking Frogs all Night diſturb'd our Reſt: 20 


The Mule-man and the Boat-man fare up late, 
Both drunk, and ſang a Catch of merry Rate: 
At laſt the weary Mule- man roll'd to Bed, 

with fiery Eyes, ſwoln Guts, and aking Head. 


But ty'd his Mule to graze along the Shore, 


The Boat-man too reſolv'd to work no more, 7 5 


© Then fell aſleep , and there all Night did ſnore. 
And now the Sun climb'd o'er the Eaſtern Hill, 
And ſhow'd the Day, but yet our Boat ſtood ftill ; 
IJ Till one, a ſurly Fellow, leap'd from far, 30 
And Back and Side he cudgel'd drowzy Tar : 

& This made him work and follow our Command , 
And ſo at ten a Clock we came to Land: 

8 Feronia was the Place, and there we dine; 

$ Thence three Miles farther to another Inn: 35 
My kind Meæcenas was to meet me there, 

With good Cœceius ſent on great Affair, 


On Embaſſies, *twas their delightful Toil 

To make new Friends, and Enemies reconcile; 

And here, becauſe my travelling did inflame, 40 
I dreſt my Eyes, mean while Mecenas came, 
Corceins , Capito and Fronto 

That Fronto delicate in Mind and Face, 

And great with Antony as any was: 

At little Fandi we refus'd to bait, 45 
But laugh'd at proud Awfidins* Pomp and State; 


A Scrivener lately, now with Mace and Gown . 


He buffs, and proudly Lords it o'er the Town; 
To Formia next; there Capito Meat affords, 
Marena Lodging, fo we liv'd like Lords: 0 
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Poſtera lux oritur multd gratiſſima: namque 

Platius, & Varius Sinueſſa, Virgilis que 

Occurrant: anima, quales neque candidiores 

Terra tulit, neque quen me ſit deviuctior alter. 

O, qui complexis & gaudia quanta fuerunt: 

Nil ego contulerim jucundo ſanus amico. 

Proxima Campano ponti quæ villula, tectum 

Prabuit; & parochi, que debent , ligna , ſaliuque, 

Hine muli Capua clitellas tempore ponunt. 

Lyſum it Mgcenas , dormitum ego, Virgiliuſque 

Namgue pila lippis inimicum , & ludere cruds. 
Him nos Cocceii recipit pleniſſima villa , 

Rue ſuper oft Claudi cauponas. Hunc mihi paucis 

Sarmenti ſcurræ pugnam , Meſſique Cicerri , 

Muſa, velim memores, & quo patre natus uterque 

Contulerit lites, Meſſi clarum genus Oſci; 

Sarmenti domina exſtat. Ab his majoribus orti 

Ad pugnam veneres Prior Sarmentus,, Equi te 
Ede feri ſimilem dico. Ridemus : & ipſe 

Meſſius , Accipio; caput & movet: O, tua corn 

Ni foret exſecto frons, inquit, quid faceres, cum 

Sic mutilus minitaris ? At illi feda cicatrix 

Setoſam lævi frontem turpaverat ori. 

Campanum in mor bam, in fariem permulta jocatus, 

Paſtorem ſaltaret , ati Cyclopa, rogabat : 

Nil illi larva , aut traguis opus eſſe cothurnis. 

Multa Cicerrus ad hac: Donaſſet jinme catenam 

Ex voto Laribus, querebat ; ſcriba quod efſet , 

Deterius nihilo doming jus eſſe: rogabat 
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The next Day was 2 happy joyful Day, 

For then at Sinueſſa on our way, 

= Phtinus , Virgil, Varins too attends , 

All worthy Men, and my obliging Friends: 

Oh how did we embrace! What Shouts we gave! x 
A Friend's the deareſt thing a Man can have: | 
Next Night near Campan's Bridge our Stage was good, 
And there we lodg'd, and, as the Cuſtom ſtood, 1 
Ihe Villagers preſented Salt and Wood: 

45 Next Stage was Capua, there we made a ſtay, 60 
we came betimes, Mecenas went to play, 

Vigil and I to bed, my Eyes were ſore, 

His Stomach ſick, and ſo we both forbore : 

And next we reach'd Cocceins Farm at Night; 

A pleaſant Seat, and ſtor'd with all Delight: 65 
Aut now aſſiſt my Muſe, and now relate 

How two baſe Fellows quarrell'd, and for what: 
But firſt their Pedigree; the generous, brave, 

And valiant Meſſius was a noble Knave, 

An Oſcian born; Sarmentws was a Slave: 70 
Tbus nobly born theſe two, and nobly bred, 

Bezan the Brawl, And firſt Sar mentus ſaid, 

Faith, Meſſius, Thow art like an untam d Horſe; 

We laugh; Well, well, ſays Meſſius, take your Courſe , 
And ſhakes his Head; Oh, were thy Horns not gone, 75 
= How thou wouldſt puſh , ſince now when thou haſt none 
Non threatneſt ſo? but that's a ſcurty Place, | 


5 


6% Thoſe plagny Scars thy briſly Front diſgnace. 
And then breaks many a Jeſt upon his Face, 
On ev'ry Pimple, and on ev'ry Wart, 80 
And bids him Mimick Pohpbem; No Art, 
No Vizor thox daſt need , for thou art rough, 
And Natare's given thee Uglineſs enongh. 
65 Wi This Meſſius ſtomachs, and replies again, | 
Well, Hir, when will you conſecrate the Chain $5 
lou vow'd the Lares? now youre mighty prond , 
A S.ribe, yet ſtill ur Ladies Claim is good; 


CO — 
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Denique, cur nanquam fugiſſet ; cni ſatis ana 
Farris libra foret , gracili ſic  thmque paſillo, 
Prorſus jucunde canam produximm illam. 
Tendimus hinc rectd Beneventum , ubi ſedulus hoſpes 
Pene arſit, macros dum turdos verſat in 85. 
Nam vaga per veterem dilayſe flamma culinam 
Volcano , ſimmum properabat lambere tectum. 
Convivas vides cenam , ſervs/que timentes 

Tum rapere, atque omnes Yeſtinguere vel videres, 
Incipit ex illo monte Appulia notos 

Oſtentare mihi, quos torret Atabulus, & ques 
Numquam erepſemus , niſi nos vicina Trivics 

Villa recepiſſet , lacrymoſe non ſine fumo , 


Udos cam foliis ramos wrente camino. 

Hic ego mendacem ft ultiſſimus uſque puellam 

Ad mediam noctem exſpecto : ſomnus tamen anſert 
Intentum Veneri: tum immundo ſomnia viſu 
Nocturnam veſtem macnlant , ventremque ſupinum. 
Qatnor hinc rapimur, viginti & millia, rhedis, 
Manſuri oppidulo, quod verſu dicere non eft ; 


Signis- perfacile eſt: venit viliſſima rerum 
Hic aqua: ſed panis lounge pulcherrimus , ultro 
Callidus nt ſoleat humeris portare viator ; 90 
Nam Camiſi lapidoſus; aqua non ditior urna; 
Si locus a forti Diomede eft conditus olim. 
Flentibas hin Varins diſcedit meſlus amicis, 


d 


en 


. 


SATY R V. Book I. 385 
Bat why I wonder ſhow d thon run away? | 
90 


A poor thin-gutted Rogue ; ſure he might ſtay 
That feaſted on an half-penny Loaf a Day, 
This made our Supper pleaſant, thence we rode 


ro Beneventwm , there our Inn was good: 


But whilſt our ſedulous Hoſt makes too much haſte 
To roaſt our Meat, and ligths roo ſtrong a Blaſt , 

He had almoſt been burnt, the Chimny fir' d, 95 
And Flames as hungry to the Roots aſpir'd: 

Then hungry we, and all our Servants came 

To ſave the Meat, and Houſe, and quench the Flame: 
Next Day the known Appnlian Mountains riſe, 

Which hot Atabulus ſcorches as he flies: 100 
To paſs theſe Hills had prov'd too great a Toil, 

But ſmall Trevicum gave us reſt a while; 

= we ſtud, quite blinded in a ſmoaky Houſe, 

por all they had to burn was Leaves and Boughs: 
nere I, poor Noddy, half the Night or more 1c5 
WExpected a forſworn, a jilting Whore; 

At laſt dull Sleep did blunt my keen Deſire, 

Bis lazy Hand ſpread o'er, and check'd my Fire: 
nut then ſome wanton Dreams, too looſe to tell, 

© Supply'd.her Place, and did the Feat as well. 119 
© Thence four and twenty Miles in four Hours time, 
roa ſmall place whoſe Name won't ſtand in Rhime: 
But yet by Signs *tis very eas'ly known: 

IFirſt then, the Water's ſcarce o'er all the Town; 
rhe cheapeſt thing that Nature hath beſtow'd 115 
Here's dearly fold; the Bread is very good: 

This oft the wary Traveller approves , 

And when he parts, he fills his Bag with Loaves : 

For none Canuſium yields but griſty Bread, 

his Town was built by valiant Diomed, 129 
The Nymphs averſe, tis like the former, poor, 

Nor can it boaſt one Quart of Water more: 

Here Varius left us, but appear'd to be 

-oncern'd to part, and all as much as he; 
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4 
Carpentes iter, & faltum corrnptins imbri, 
Poftera tempeſtas melior ; via pejor , aduſque 
{ Bari munis piſuſs, Dehine Guatis lymphis . 
j Iratis exſtructa dedit riſtiſque , jocoſque ; | F 
l | Dum flanms ſine, thura liqueſcere limine ſacro V 
i | Perſuadere pit : credat Judaus apella, co 8 
0 | Non ego namque Deos didici ſecurum agere ævum: - 
| j ; Nec, fi nid miri faciat Natura, Deos id N 
ul Tyiſte ex alto cali demittere tecto. C 
| Bru :duſinm longs finis charteque vi æque. O 
SATERA F4 
vitam privatam, eam præſertim quz cum virtute & 
amicorum benevolentia conjuncta fit, publicæ antepo- 

nit, his maxime rationibus: 1. Publica Munera nihil | 
admodum afferunt veri honoris, cum ſæpe confe- WF 2+ 
rantur indignis, ob ſolam ſtirpis nobilitatem. 2. In- #4 
vidiæ omnium & obtrectationibus patent, quicunque 7 
aliis præſunt. 3. Egent iidem pluribus adminiculis h 
dignitatis. 4+ Interdictum illis eſt multis commo- * 


dis, quibus privati quique fruuntur libere, 


On, 4011 Mecenas, Lydorum qunidquid Etruſcos 


Iucolnit fines , nemo generoſior eſt te : — 
{ 
Nec, quod avns tibi maternns fuit, atque paternns y King 


Olim qni magnis legionibus imperitarint : 

Ut plerique ſolent , naſo ſnſpendis adunco 

Igrotos , nt me lilertino patre natum. 

cum vefcrre negas, quali ſit qniſque parente 
Notus, dum ingtuuus: perſuades hoe tili vere 
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Next Night we reach'd to Rabi, there we lay, J 125 
All very weary, for the tedious way 

was dirty, and beſides it rain'd all Day: | 
Next Morn the Sky was fair, the Weather good 

As far as Bari's Town, but worſe the Road: 

Here we had Sport enough, and cauſe to ſmile, 136 
For ſome that would our eaſie Faith beguile , 

Would needs perſwade that in their ſacred Quire 

Sweet Incence burns without the help of Fire: 

Ay, let the Fews believe it if they pleaſe, | 
Not I, I know the Gods muſt live at eaſe; 135 
Nor when ſtrong Nature doth ſome Wonders ſhow , 
Can I believe they meddle here below: 

Hence to Brunduſium, there I left my Friends, 

And ſo my Story and my Journey ends. 
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tute & 
antepo- 
ra nihil I 
confe- 1. He commends him for looking on the Excellencies, mot 
. In- the Families of Men. 2. Againſt Pride. 3. His Ac- 
u cunque quaintance with Mæcenas. 4. How his Father bred 
niniculis BR bim. 5+ That he is very well contented with his ſmall 
commo- Eſtate, 


T MACENAS. 


1. Ltho' thy Veins are fill'd with Royal Blood, 

raſen | Thy Birth as noble, Family as good 

As all Hetraria boaſts, you are not proud: 

Altho* thy Anceſtors did Armies guide, 
"us Kings by thy Father's and thy Mother's fide, 7 

Thou doſt not ſlight a Man of mean Degree, 

4s muſt men uſe to do, for Inſtance, me, 

Whoſe Father was a Slave, and lately free. 

For you believe, and you are right in this, 

No matter whence he comes, but what he is: 10 


R 2 


ö N 
y . d 
\ F % 
, > 
17 
, F? 
* 


388 VAT VI Lis TL 


Ante poteſtatem Tulli, atque ignobile regnum, 
Multos ſepe viros nullis majoribus ortos, 
Et vixiſſe probos, anplis & honoribus auctos. 


Contra, Lævinam, Valeri genus, unde Superbus 


Turquinius regno pulſus fuit » wins afſis 

Non umquam pretio pluris licuiſſe, not ante 

Judice, quem naſti, populo; qui ſtultus honores 

Sepe dat indignis , & fame ſervit ineptus: 

Qui ſirpet in titulis, &  imaginibus. Sid oportes 
Nos facere, 4 vulgo longe latique remotos ? | 
Namque eſto , popnlns Levino mallet honorem, 
Sam Decio mandare novo, Cenſorque moveret 


' Appins , ingenno ſi non eſſem patre natns : 


vel merits, quoniam in propria non pelle quieſſem. 
Sed fulgente trahit conſtrictos Gloria currn 

Non mints ignotos generoſir, Quo tibi, Tull, 
Sremere depoſitum claunm , fierique Tribuno ? 

lwuidia accrevit, privato qua minor eſſet. 

Nam ut quiſque inſanns nigris medinm impediit crus 
Pellibus , & latum demiſit pectore clauum; 

Audit continnd : Quit homo hic eſt ? quo patre natns # 
Ut fi qui egrotet , quo morbo Barrns , haberi 

Et cnpiat formoſus eat quacumgne , prellis 

Lyiciat curam quarendi ſingula; quali 

Sit facie , ſura quali, pede ; dente, capills ; 

Sic qui promittit , eives, nrbem ſibi cura, 
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No matter if his Race be low , his Blood 

Be mean, if but his Mind be great and good: 
Before King Tullius time, by Birth a Slave, } | 
A thouſand Men of mean Deſcent were brave, 

And fill'd the Honours that the People gave: 

But noble Levin, though Valerius Son, | 

(By whoſe wiſe Conduct this great State begun. 


When Tarquin they, the luſtful and the Proud, 


Expell'd) was never valu'd by the Crowd : 

The Crowd, thoſe Common Slaves to empty Fame, 20 
That more than the Deſerts regard the Name, 

Dazled with Family and gawdy Shows : : 

Then what ſhould We, what We the Wiſe babes. 


we that are thought a different Kind from Thoſe? 
nut at Elections grant the Crowd refuſe 25 


Ignoble Decius, and Levinus chuſe ; 


And grant the ſurly Cenſor Appius ſcorn , 


And ſhove me off, becauſe but meanly born, 
Or elſe deſery*dly, *cauſe I would be Brave, 


And ſeek a finer Skin than Nature gave: 30 
vet Glory's ſhining Chariot ſwiftly draws 


With equal Whirl the Noble and the Baſe, 
II. What Profit was it, Tullius, to reſume 


Thy once loſt Honours, ſpread thy gawdy Plume, 
And be a Tribane ? Thence more hate began, *7 
More Envy roſe than when a Private Man: 

For when a Fool ſhall make a mighty ſtir, 

| Swagger and buff in Golden Chain and Fur; 

All Eyes ſtreight turn to the unuſual State, 


And ſtudiouſly enquire, What Fellow's that? 40 


What Family? As one that ſhows a Face 


Pox'd, Meager, Pale, and ſuch as Barrus has, 

Yet would be Handſome thought. Where-e'er 
He goes, 

The Ladies cry, Look how the Fellow _ 


| And ſtreight examine his Leg, Calf, and Noſe. \ 4x 


Thus when one thruſts himſelf upon the State, 
And cries, Come, ＋1¹ ſuſtain the Nation's Weight, 
R 3 
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Imperium fore, & Ttaliam, & delnbra Deorum > 
Vo patre ſit natus, num ignotà matre inhoneſtus 
omnes mortales curare, & querere cogit, 

Vine Hri, Dame, ant Dionys filius, audes 
Dejicere e ſaxo cives, ant tradere Cadmo? 

At Novius collega gradu poſt me ſedet uno; 


33 


40 


Namque eſt ille , pater quod erat mens. Hoc tibi Panlns, 


Et Meſſala videris ? At hie, fi planſtra dmenta» 


Goncurrdntque foro tria frnera , magna ſonabit , 
Cornua quid, vincdtqne twhas : ſaltem tenet hoc not. 
Nunc ad me redeo libertino patre nation , 


Dem rodunt omnes libertino patre natum, 


Nun, quia, Macenas , tibi ſim convictor; at olim, 
So mihi pareret legio Romana Tribuno. 
Diſſimile hoc illi eſt: quia non ut forſan honorem 
Jure mihi invideat quivis, ita te quoque amicum « 
Preſertim cantum dignos aſſumere , pravà 
Anbitione procul, Felicem dicere non hoc 

Me poſſum caſis, quid te ſortitus amicum. 

Nulla erenim mihi te Fors obtulit. Optimus olim 
Virgilius, poſt hunc , Varins , dixtre quid eſſem. 

Ut veni coram , ſingultim panca locntns , 

( Infans namque pudor prohibebat plura profari ,) 
Non ego me claro nates patre , non ego circum 

Me Saturej ano vectari rura caballo ; 

Sed qued eram, narro; Reſpondes , ut tuns eft mos, 
Para, Ales, & revocas now poſt menſe, jubiſque 
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The Empire and Religion be my Care, 

PI! manage all: This makes the People ſtare, 

This makes them ask What is be, whence came he | 
What was his Mother? Of what Family? 

Or is he Baſe, his Sire of mean Degree? 

And what ſhall Baſe-born you, Sir, rule the Law, 
Lord it ofer Citizens, and hang and draw ? 

My College Novius, Sir, ij mean to me, 5s 
He's what my Father was, a Slave made Free, 

What then, doth that enoble thy baſe Blood, 

Make Thee Meſſala, Paulus, or as good? 

Yet did two hundred Drays, and all the Crowd 

Of two great Funerals meet, he bawls ſo loud, 60 
That He would drown the Horns and Trumpets noiſe ; 
This pleaſes , we are taken with his Voice: 

III. But to my ſelf, the Son of a Freed Man,. 
Whom envious Eyes and envious Tongues purſue , 
Becauſe, My Lord, I am beloy'd by you: 65 
But once becauſe I had a good Command , 

And as a Tribune led a Roman Band: 

The cauſe unlike , for thoſe that may pretend | 
To envy me, for Honours Chance can ſend , : 
Yet may not be diſpleas'd that you're my Friend: J 70 
Since neither Fancy nor the pop'lar Voice, 

Bur prudent Care , and Worth doth guide your choice; 
And, Sir, this Happineſs I dare not own 

Was Chance, for *twas not Chance that made me known: 
For Virgil did commend me to your Grace, oye 
And Varius often told you what I was: 

When ſent for, Sir, in few and broken words, 

In ſuch as Infant Modeſty affords , 

I did not tell you my Deſcent was great, 

I did not fay I had a vaſt Eſtate, 89 
But what I was; and your Reply was ſhort, 

As *tis your Cuſtom; ſo I left the Court, 

And to my Fields retir'd; at nine Months end 

You ſent for me, and bad me be your Friend: 
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Eſſe in amicorum numero, Magnum hoc ego duco, 


od placni tibi, qui turpi ſecernis honeſtum , 
Non patre præclaro, ſed vita, & pectore puro. 
Atqui fi vitiis mediocribns , ac mea pancis 
Mendoſa eft natura, alioqui recta; (velnt fi 
Egregio inſperſos reprendas corpore neves ,) 


i neque avaritiam , neque ſordes, ac mala luſira 


Objiciet vere quiſquam mihi ; purus, & inſons 
{Ur me collaudem,) % vivo carns amicis ; 
Canſa fuit pater his , qui macro panper agello 
Noluit in Flavi ludum me mittere ; magni 

Ano preeri magnis 6 ceuturionibus orti , 

Levo ſuſpenſi loculos , tabulimque lacerto , 

Ibant oftonis referentes Idibus ara. 

Sed puerum eſt anſies Romam portare , docendum 
Artes, quas doceat quivis eques , atque ſenator 
. Semet prognatos : veſtem , ſervoſque ſequentes 

In magno ut populo [i quis vidiſſet ; avità 

Ex re praberi ſumtus mihi crederet illos, 

Ipſe , mihi cuſtos incorruptiſſimus, omnes 

Circum doctores aderat. Quid multa? Pudicum, 
(Di primus virtutis honos) ſervavit ab omni 
Non ſolum facto, verùm opprobria quoque turpi: 
Nec timnit, fibj ne vitio quis verteret „ ohm 

Fi praco parvas, aut, ut fuit ipſe , coattor 
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85 


Mercedes ſequerer : neque ego eſſem queſins, Ob hoc nunc 


Laus illi debetur, & 4 me gratia major. 
Nil me peniteat ſanum patris hujus ; ebque 


Non, ut magna dolo factum negat eſſe ſus pars, 
Va non ingenuos habeat , dJariſque parentes; 
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And this I think is great, this makes me proud, Y 8s 
That I pleas*d you, who know what's bad from good, 
By Vertue, not by Nobleneſs of Blood: 
IV. If only little Stains do ſpot my Soul, ; 
90 


(As perfect Beauties often have a Mole) 


Tho' I'm ſecure and free from all the foul; 
If none on me can truly fix Diſgrace, 

If I am neither Covetous , nor Baſe; 

If Innocent my Life, if (to commend 


My ſelf) I live belov'd by ev'ry Friend: 
I thank my Father for't, for he being poor, 95 


His Farm but ſmall, the uſual ways forbore; 
He did not ſend me to Sir Fabius School 
To teach me Arts, and make me great by Rule: 


With Book in Hand, and Satchel round their Neck, 


such as our Great Mens Sons and Nobles ſeek, ; 


And meanly pay their Maſter by the Week. 
But firſt he boldly brought me up to Town, 7 


To ſee thoſe ways, and make thoſe Arts my own, 
Which every Knight and Noble taught his Son: 


I walk'd thro* Rome, and thoſe that view'd me, 

I was a Man of Wealth, a Knight at leaſt. 

Himſelf my carefull'ſt Guardian watch'd me ſtill, 

Ia ſhort, he fo ſuppreſs'd the growth of ill, 

That (Virtue's hight) not only kept me pure 110 

From vitious Deeds, but ill Repute ſecure: 

Nor did he fear the Cenſuring World ſhould blame 

His high Deſigns, or I be damn'd with Shame, 

If after all his Cof# I ſhould be made 

A Common Cher, or a meaner Trade; try 

Or elſe, as he himſelf, have poorly liv'd 

A mean Exciſe-Man, nor ſhould I have griev'd: 

I owe more Thanks, and more Reſpect for this, 
* 


so well attended, and ſo richly dreſs'd TAY 


Nor ſhall I &er , whatever Fops adviſe, 
Repent of ſuch a Father if I'm wiſe. | 
Therefore as Others when the haughty ſcorn , 
Tas not our fault we were 85 nobly Born; 
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Sic me defendam: Longs mea diſcrepat iſtis 
Et vox, & ratio; nam, fi Natura juberet 
A certis annis æuum remeare per actum, 
Atque alios legere ad faſtum quoſcunque parentes ; 
Optaret ſibi quiſque : meis contentus , onuſtos 
Faſcibus & ſellis nolim mihi ſumere : demens 
Judicio vnlgi » ſanns ſortaſſe tuo : quod | 
Nollem anus, hand unquam ſolitus, portare nolęſtum. 
Nam mihi continus major querenda foret res, 
Atque ſalutandi plures: ducendus & nnus , 
Et comes alter, uti ne ſolus riiſue peregreve 
Exirem : plures calones , atque caballi - 
Paſcendi : ducenda petorrita, Nunc mihi curto 
Ire licet malo, vel, fi liber, aſque Tarentam; 
Mantica cui lumbos onere ulceret, atque eques arms. 
Objiciet nemo ſordes mihi, quas tibi, Tulli, 
Cam Tiburte via pretorem quinque ſequunt ur 
Te preri, laſanum port antes, enophortimques. 
Hoe ego commodinis » quam tu, praclare Senator » 
Multis atque aliis vivo: quacunqne libido eſt, 
Incedo ſolus: percuncłkor, quanti olus, ac far: 


39+ 


Fallacem Circnm , veſpertimimque pererro 

| Sepe forum: afſiſto divinis: inde dum u me 
Ad porri, & ciceris reſero laganique catinem, 
Cana miniſt ratur pueris tribas, & lapis albus 
Pocnla cum cyatho duo ſuſtinet: adſiat echinns 
Vilis , cum patera guttns ; Campana ſupellex, 
Deinde eo dormitnm , non ſollicitus mihi quod cr as 
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1 do not ſay, nor mind thoſe meaner Cares; 
My words and Thoughts are different far from theirs. 
v. For ſhould kind Natare bid my Soul ig 


Go back to Birth, and chuſe a noble Sire, 
As great as Thought could frame, or Pride deſire; 
Content with thoſe I have, let others chuſe, 
I would the Noble and the Great refuſe; | 
And this is fooliſh, this a wild Deſign 
I th* Crowds Opinion, Wiſe perhaps in thine, | 
Becauſe I love my Eaſe, and Greatneſs fear, 
And ſhun a weight I am not us'd to bear: 
100 For ſtreight my ſmall Eſtate I muſt enlarge, 
galute more Men, and live at greater Charge, 135 
Companions get, leſt I, in Field or Town, ; 
The noble I, be ſeen to walk alone: 
More Grooms and Horſes keep, a Coach beſide , 
| And all the coſtly Vanities of Pride : 
167 Now on my bob-tail'd Mule, all gall'd and fore, 140 
My Wallet galls behind, my Spurs before; 
I ride when-e'er I will, I ride at caſe 1 
As far as ſoft Tarentum, if I pleaſe; ii 
None, as of Tullius Baſeneſs, ſhall of mine complain , 0 
On whom, when Prator, as a noble Train, 145 
In the Tiburtine way five Boys did wait, ö 
110 And bore a Stool and Flask of Wine in State. 
I live, Sir Noble, I can juſtly boaſt, 
Better than you , and happier far than moſt: 
I walk alone where-&er my Fancies lead, 15d 
And buſie ask the Price of Herbs and Bread: 
Thro' cheating Rome about the cloſe of Day 
I freely walk, I go to Church and pray, 
Then home , where I ſhall find a ſparing Treat, 
| And three ſmall pretty Boys bring up the Meat: 155 
Juſt by a White-ſtone-Table ſtands , ro bear ; 
Two Pots, one Cup, and equal to my fare 1 
A Cruiſe and Platter, all poor Earthen Ware. | 
And then I go to Bed, and take my Reſt, 
No guilty Conſcience frets, i Caras moleſt; 150 
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Jung endum fit mane, obeundus Marſya, qui ſe 
Vultum ferre negat Noviorwn poſſe minoris. 

Ad quartam jaceo , poſt hanc vagor , ant ego lecto, 
Aut ſcripto , quod me tacitum juvet : nngor olive » 
Nop quo frandatu immundus. Natta lucernis 

„ abi me feſſuom Sol acrior ire lauatum 125 

2.— it, fugio rabioſi tempera ſigni. 
Pranſis non avide, quantum interpellet inani 

. Pentre diem durare, domeſticus otior. Hec eft 
Vita ſolutorum miſera ambitione , gravique. 

Hs me conſolor , victurus ſnavitis, ac fi 130 
er auus, pater atque mens , patrutiſque fuiſſent. 


SAT Y RA VII. 


Deſcribit rixam inter Rapiliam Tralum, Praneſtiumm; 
cognomento Regem ; & Perſium quemdam Eracu- 
ham , coram Brauto Aſie Proconſule, acerbiſſimis 
utrinque odiis, anno Rome 712. agitatam. 


Roſcripti Regin Rupilt pres atque venenum * 

Hybrida quo pacto fit Perſius ultus, opiner 
Onnibus & lippis notum, & tonſoribus eſſe, 
Perſius hic permagna negotia dives habebat 


Clazoments , etiam lites cum Rege moleſtas: 3 


Dwrus homo, atque odio qui poſſet vincere Regem ; 
Confidens , tumiduſque : adeo ſermonis amari, 

Siſernas ,. Barros ut equi precurreret albu. 

Ad Regem redeo. Poſtqnam nihil inter utrumque 
Compenit, (Hoc etenim ſunt omnes jure moleſti, 19 
Ses fartes , quibus adverſum bellum incidit.) Inter 
Heco Priamiden, animoſimque inter Achillem 

J frit capitalis , t ultima divideret mors: 
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No ſad Remembrance of my former Crimes; 

No Suits to bid me be at Court betimes: 

Where Marſja's Statue ſtands, and fears to brook 

The Fury of the younger Novius look: 

„I ſleep *till Ten, then walk, or read a while, 167 
,, Or write for Pleafure, *noint my ſelf with Oil, 

Not ſuch as Natta pours, the Rich, the Baſe, 

Who robs the dying Lamps to greaſe his Face. 

But when that heat invites to cooler Streams, 

I bath, and fly the fury of the Beams; 170 
l cat not greedily , but juſt enough 

To ſtay my Stomach , and keep Hunger off; 

This is their Life who are unloos'd from Fears, 
Weighty Ambition, and its vexing Cares: 

This comforts me, this more Contentment brings, 175 
Than if my Birth were high, my Race were Kings. 
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130 


SATT VIC 


m 
ecu- 


mis 4 Scolding Lam Smit between Perſius, and Rupilius, 
furnam d The King. 


OW mungrel Perſius paid Rnpilins off, 
| Surnam'd The King, that baniih'd railing Huff, 
And gave him Qnid for Quo, I think is known 
To all the Blind, and Barbers Shops in Town: 
This Perſius rich half Aſia did moleſt 5 
5 With Law. suits, and the Ring amongſt the reſt; 
Bold, Impudent He was, and. till at Strife, 4 
And as malicious as the Ning for's Life. 
Haughty and ſuch a bitter Rogue to rail., 
That Piſs hardly could blow Wind in's Tail: 10 
But to return, when nought could calm their Rage ,, 
(For ſo *tis ſtill when Two great Souls engage : ), 
Thus in Achilles and in Hector's Strife, 
Their Emulation was as long as Life; 


R 7 


398 


Summa fruit, (Duo fi diſcordia vexet inertes; 
Ant ſi diſparibus bellum incidat , ut Diomedi 
Cam Lycio Glanco ; diſcedat pigrior , lire 
Muneribus miſſis) Brato rætore tenente 


Ditem Aſiam, Rnpili & Pers} par pagnat, uti no 


Compoſitus melitis cum Bitho Bacchius, In jus 
Acres procurrunt , magnum ſpect᷑ aculum uterque. 
Perſius exponit canſam; ridetur ab omni 


conventu; landat Brutum , lauditque cobortem: 


Solem Aſie Brutxm appellat , ſtelliſqne ſalubres 
Appellat comites , excepto Rege: Canem illum, 
Inviſiam agricolu ſidis, veniſſe, ruebat, 
Flumen ut hibernum, fertur quo rara ſecuri. 
Tum Præneſtinus ſalſo, multitmque fluenti 
Expreſſa arbiſto regerit convitia ; durus 
Vindemiator , & invictus; cui ſæpe viator 
Ceſſiſſet , magna compellans voce cucullum. 

At Gracus, peſiquam eft Italo perfuſus aceto, 


Perſius, exclamat : Per magnos, Brute, Deos is 


Oro, qui Reges con ſueris tollere; cur non 


SAT. W. Lis. L 
Non aliam ob cauſam , niſt quid virtus in utroqut 


Hung Regem jugnlas ? opernm hoc  mibi crede, tmorum 9. 3 
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And gives the other Bribes to be his Friend. 
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Becauſe they both were Brave, their Minds were great, 15 
Their Courage equal, and alike their Heat; 
But when two Cowards, or unequal Foes, 


As when ſoft Glaucus, Diomed did oppoſe, 


The weaker yields unable to defend , 

20 
When Brutus , Aſia ruPd - this railing Pair 3 
Not Byth and Bacohius were a Match ſo fair, 
Began their Suitz away to Court they run 


Both hot, and gaz'd at both by ev'ry one. 


(We laugh, and, as he ſpeaks, we laugh again) 
Ard praiſeth Brutus much, and all his Train: 
He calls him Afia's Sun, a glorious thing, 

And all were Stars benign except the King ; 
The Dog-Star He, that Star that poiſon yields, 30 
And ſheds malicious Influence o'er our Fields. 

Thus heedleſly he ſtill purſu'd his Theme , 

As fierce and muddy as a Winter's Stream. 

The King enrag'd at this, and ſwoln with Hate, 


Perſins begins, and doth the Cauſe explain, 1 


} 


8 Empries his Stomach ſtraight in Billingsgate ; 35 


The fineſt Rhetorick the World hath known, 

The very inſide of a Bawling Clown. 

But Perſins netled with his ſharp Replies, 
At laſt, Brutus, ſince Thom art wont, He cries, 

To Murther Kings; for Heaven's ſake why not Thu * ) 40 
For this would prove a good and great deſign , 

Brutus, this ought to be an Ad of thine. 
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TATE RA VHE 


Irriſurus Poëta magicam vanitatem > Priapum ligneum, 
bortorum Mecenati in Eſquilis cuſtodem, inducit, 


Canidiam & Saganam, veneficas mulieres, ridiculè 


fugantem. 


Maxima formido: nam fures dextra coercet ,. 
Obſcanoque ruber porrectus ab inguine palns : 
Afb importunas volucres in vertice arunde 
Terret fixa, vetitque novi conſidere in horths, 
Huc prinis anguſtis ejecta cadavera cellu 
Conſervus vili portanda locabat in arcd. 

Hoc miſeræ plebi ſtabat commune ſepulcrum, 
Pantolabo ſcurræ, Nomentanoque nepoti. 


Mille pedes in fronte , trecentos cippus in agram 


Hic dabat : hæredes monumentum ne ſequeretur. 
Nunc licet Eſquiliis habitare ſalubribus , atque 
Aggere in aprico ſpatiari : quo modo triſtes 

Albis informem ſpeFabant oſſibus agrum, 
cam mihi non tantiim furiſque , fereque ſutte 
Hunc vexare locum, cure ſunt , atque labori; 
antum, carminibus que verſant atque venenss 
Hananos animos. Has nullo perdere poſſum 

Nec prohibere modo, ſimulac vaga Luna decorum 
Protulit os, quin oſſa legant , herbaſquc nocentes. 
Vidi egomet nigra ſucrinctam vadere palla 
Canidiam, pedibus nudis, paſſoque capillo, 


c Lim truncus eram ficulnus, inntile lignum : 
Cum faber, incertus ſcamnum facer&tne Priapun , 
Maluit eſſe Deum. Deus inde ego, furum avitimque 


19 


15 


20 


S AT YR VIII. 


1. Priapus tells how he came to be a God. 2. Diſ> 
conrſes how the Witches come at Night and 
trouble him. 3. Diſcovers their 
Ceremonies, 


Till Artiſts, doubtful for what the Log was good, 

Sto, or God; reſolv'd to make a God: 

S0 1 was made, and hence I grew ador'd, 
Erbe Fear of ev'ry Thief, and ev'ry Bird: s 
{y Hook and my vaſt Pole the Thieves affright , 
And keep the. Garden ſafe from Rogues by Night: 
My ghaſtly Head is crown'd with ſtaring Reed, 
Fro fright the Sparrows from the new-ſown Seed. 
II. This Plat, where now I ſtand, was heretofore 10 
Common Place of Burial for the Poor, 
Mere, by the Common Beadle of the Town 5 


1 
The poorer Sort, & Spendthrifts Corps, were thrown, 


They got this Plat when they had ſpent their own. 

\ thouſand Foot in length, three hundred broad, ) 15 
\s the Inſcription ſhows , by Will beſtow'd | 
or Publick Uſe, and for the Common Good. 

But now where only frightful Bones were ſeen, 

hat checker'd with a ghaſtly White the Green, 

£cenas built a Summer's ſoft Retreat: 20 
The Air is good, and 'tis a pretty Seat. 

und now I take bur very little Care, 

For Thieves and Birds that come and rifle here; 

he troubleſome Whitches vex me more than They. 
hoſe Witches I can never drive away: 25 
For when the Moon is up, each comes and pulls 

Her pois*nous Herbs, or gathers Bones and Skulls. 

III. I oft have ſeen the Hag Canidia there, 
Bare-foot; her Coat ruck'd ſhort, and looſe her Hur: 


15 


20 
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ONG time I lay a wſeleſs Piece of Wood, | | 
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Cam Sagana majore ninlantem ; ( pallor ntraſque 
Fecerat horrendas aſpectu, ) ſcalpere terram 
Ungnibus, & pullam divellere mordicus agnam 
Cæperunt. Crnor in foſſam confuſus, ut inde 
Manes eliccrent, animas reſponſa dataras. 
Lanta & effigies erat, altera cerea: major 
Lanea . gue penis compeſceret inferiorem. 

Cerea ſupliciter ſlabat , ſervilibas, atque 


Jam peritura, modis, Hecaten vocat altera, ſavam 


Altera Tiſiphonen. Serpentes, atque videres 
Infernas errare canes, Lundmque rubentem, 
Ne foret his teſtis, poſt magna latere ſepulera. 
Mentior at fi quid, merdis caput inquiner albis 


Corvernm , atque in me veniat mictum atque cacatum 


Julius, &. fragilis Pedacia, frirque Voramus. 


Singula quid memorem ? quo pacto alterna loquentes 


Umbre cum Sagana reſonarent triſte & acutum? 
Utque lupi barbam varia cum dente colubre 
Abdiderint furtim terris , & imagine cered 
Largior arſerit ignis, & ut non teſtis i 
Horruerim voces Furiarum & falta duarum 
Nam, difploſa ſonat quantum veſica, pepedi, 
Difiſſa nate ficus; at ills currere in urbem. 
Canidie dentes, altum Sagan caliendrum 
Excidere, atque herbas, atque incantata lacertis 
Vincula, cu maegno riſiique jocique videres, 
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With elder Sagana, I ſaw them run, 30 

(They both were ghaſtly, pale to look upon.) 

T heard them howl, and ſaw the furious Witch, 

Whilſt with her Nails ſhe ſcrap'd a little Ditch, 

ben tear black Lambs, and pour in all the Blood [ 
35 


if 


And call the hungry Ghoſts to take their Food, 
The Ghoſts that were to tell her what ſhe wou'd. 


[Which the bewitch'd and Witches Forms expreſs, 
The Wool! the greater to torment the leſs: 
The Wax was to be whipt, and ſeem'd to bow, 49 
And there ſtood cringing as it fear'd the blow. 
One H-cat: invokes with dreadful Pray'r, 
And one Ti/iphone , and ſtreight they hear 5 
Back Serpents hiſs and Hell-hounds bar king there. 
The Moon skulk'd low, and as afraid to view 45 
This ghaſtly fight, bebind the Tombs withdrew. 
Nov if I lye let Birds diſdain my Reed, 
And come and perch, and dung upon my Head: 
Let me be ſpit, let me be piſs'd, upon 
By all the Rogues and Raſcals of the Town: 50 
Why ſhould I mention all I ſaw or heard? 
How in their Ditch they hid a Tyger's Beard, 
And Serpent's Tooth: how, with a ſqueaking Voice, 
The Witch and Ghoſt diſcours'd ? how harſh the Noiſe ? 
How, by ſlow Fires, the waxen Form did waſte: 55 
And frighted I reveng'd my ſelf at laſt, 
For loud, as a blown Bladder when *tis broke, 
I ſtoutly farted from my Arſe of Oak; 
The frighted Witches ſtart and drop for fear 
Canidia Teeth, and Sagana falſe Hair; 60 
Away their Charms and pois'nous Herbs were — 
„Eich takes her ambling Switch, and haſtes to Town; 
It would have made you ſplit to ſee them run. 


Of Wooll and Wax they made two Images, j | 
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r 
The | 
Deſcribit cujuſdam, in quem forts inciderat , impor. 
tunam & pertinacem garrulitatem; qua, jactabunde, 


quzdam ; nonnulla, impudenter; omnia ſtultè de. AST 


blaterans : invitum diu detinuerit, ac prope ene. A 
carit. | | hor te 

Je ſeiz' 

Bam forte via ſacrh , fieut mens eft mos, _ 
Neſcio quid medit ans nngarum , totns in illis: ut whe 
Accurrit quidam, notus mibi nomine tantiim , * = 
Arreptague mann : Sid agis , dulciſſime rerum ? e, H 
Suaviter, at nunc eſt, inquam: & cnpio omnia , qu vu y Pm 
will ma 


cam aſſectaretur: Numquid vis? occupo. At ille, 
Noris nos, inquis , dofti ſumus, Hic ego, plaris 
Hoc, inquam , mihi eris. Miſere diſcedere quærent, 
Ire modo ocyns , interdum confiſtere , in aurem 
Dicere neſcio quid puero; chm ſudor ad imos 
Manaret talos, O te, Bollane, cerebri 

Felicem ! aicham tacitus , cᷣm quidlibet ille 
| Garriret ; vicos, urbem laudaret, Ut illi 
Nil reſpondebam. Miſere cupis, inquit , abire » 
Janndudum video; ſed nil agis , uſque tenebo, If 
 Perſequar : hinc quò nunc iter eſt tibi? Nil opus eſt te 
Circumagi ; quendam volo viſere, non tibi notum » 
Trans Tiberim longe cubat is, prope Ceſaris hortos. 
Nil habeo quod gm, & non ſum piger ; eine ſequar tt 
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The Deſeription of an Impertinent Fop that plaga ? 
Horace in his Walk, 


npor. 

unde, | : 

N 15 A881 was walking thro* the Streets of Rane, AJ 
And muſing on I know not what nor whom, 


ö 
2 \ Fop came up, by Name ſcarce known to me, 


Je ſeiz'd my Hand, and cry'd, Dear Sir, how dye? 

I thank you, pretty well as Times go now; i 
yl Happineſs : I wiſh the ſame to you: : 

ut when he follow'd me, I turn'd and cry'd, 

'hat farther Buſineſs, Sir? And he reply'd , 

at don't you know me, Sir? No 'faith: What, no? 


Wy Tm a Scholar: Sir, Pm glad of that, 

will make me prize you at a higher rate: 

Jneafie thus, and eager to be gone, 

dmetimes I walk*d but flow, now faſter on, 

y Foot-boy whiſper'd now, and now I ſtopt, 15 

low turn'd about, ſtill ſweating till I dropt: 

en thouſand times I ſoftly curs*'d my Fate, 

ad envy'd deaf Bolanus happy State: . 

hilſt he, eternal Clack, of all we meet 

vid ſomething 7 praiſing Houſes, Town, and Street: 20 

t when he ſaw me ſo uneaſie grown, } 
| 


4 vis. 


10 


ad anſwer nothing; Sir , you would be gone, 

ut faith, Dear Sir, we muſt not part ſo ſoon ; 

love your Company, Pl! follow ſtill , 

muſe make one, Dear Sir, go where you will, 25 
is too much trouble for you, I deſign, 

2yond the Bridge, to ſee a Friend of mine 

nknown to you, your kind Attendance ſpare, ? 
will be rude to trouble you ſo far. 


If 


tte 


war it ca walk, m ſure, to ſerve a Friend: 
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ne, Horace, now you jeſt, Tm ſure yon do; 10 


Im at leaſure, I have Time to ſpends 30 
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406 


Demitto anriculas, ut iniqus mentis aſellus, 

cam gravius dorſo ſubiit onus. Incipit ille : 

$i bens me novi , non Viſcum pluris amicum, 

Non Varium facies : nam quis me ſcribere plures, 

Ant citiùs poſſit verſus ? quis membra movere 
Mollius? Invideat quod & Hermogenes , ego canto, 2 
Interpellandi locus hic erat. Eft tibi mater, 
Cignati, queis te ſalvo eſt opus ? Hand mibi quiſquam; 
Omnes compoſui. Felices ! nunc ego reſto ; 
Confice ; namque inſtat fatum mihi triſte » Sabella 
uod puero cecinit , divinà mota anus urnä. 

Hunc neque dira venena, nec heſticus auferet enſis , 

Nec laterum dolor, ant tuſſis , nec tarda podagra ; 
Garrulus hunc quando conſumet cunque : loquaces z 

Si ſapiat , vitet , ſimul atque adoleverit atas. 

Ventum erat ad Veſtæ, quarta jam parte diei 
Preterita, & caſu, tune reſpondere vadato 

Debebat; quod ni Feciſſet, perdere litem. 

Si me amas, inquit , paulùm hic ades, Inteream, fi 
Ant valeo flare, ant novi civilia jura: 

Et propero qud ſeu, Dubius ſum, quid faciam » inquit: 4 
Tene relinguam, an rem: Me, ſodes. Non faciam, ill; 
Et pracedere cæpit. Ego, ut contendere durum eff 

Cum vidore , ſequor, Macenas quomodo tecrm ? 

Henc repetit. Paucorum hominam » & mentis bens ſents 
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Ugo: And thus when no Releaſe appears, 
ike an o'erladen Aſs I hung my ears. 
When he, Sir, if I don't miſtake my Parts, 
vt Varius Mit, nor Viſcus great Deſerts 35 
an claim your Friendſhip half ſo much as mine; 
ich of the Wits can write ſo ſmooth a Line, 
kich more than J, or which with greater eaſe? 
Th almoſt natural in me to pleaſe: 
Who can his Limbs to foſter motions bring? 49 
ermogenes might envy when I ſing : 
und then he ſtopt a while, and I put in, 
ave you a Mother, Sir, or any Kin 
That wou'd be glad to ſee you? I have none, | 
For, thanks kind Stars, they all are dead and gone. 45 
Dh happy they, and I the laſt remain! 
„Nome, pray Sir, quickly rid me of my Pain; 
For now the fatal Hour, the time is come, 
he Mid- wife told me when ſhe read my Doom; 
She turn'd the Sieve, and ſaid, Nor Sword, nor Cough, 30 
Nor Poiſon, Plague, nor Charms ſhall take him off: 
Nor the Catarrh, nor Flux, nor Pox deſtroy , 
But an eternal Tongue ſhall kill the Boy, 
and therefore wou'd he have his Life be long, 
When grown a Man avoid a talking Tongue. SS 
By this *twas ninc a Clock or ſomewhat paſt, 
And we to Veſta's Temple came at laſt, ' 
f And there that Day he had a Cauſe to hear, 
ind was to loſe his Suit or elſe appear. 


20 


21 


. 


> 


ome pray, Sir, as yore love me, ſtop a while, 69 
wit ; % iith, Sir, I cannot ſtand , nor have I skill 
„ a any Point, and I'm oblig'd to go. 
„ il, Well then, what muſt I leave my Canſe, or Tus? & 
le by all means: No, hang me if I do: 


ind ſo march'd on; and I (with one too ſtrong 65 
Vhat Man can ſtrive?) look'd blank, and ſneak'd along. 
How doth Mæcenas (thence his Chat began) | 


; ſank 
ect you now ? Ton are the ſnbt'leſt Man: 
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Tow m. 
Nemo derteridt fortan oft uſus. Haberer * 
Magmen adjutorem , poſſet gui Ferre ſecundas , My Li 
Hanc hominem velles fi tradere ; diſpeream , ni Fix m 
3 PII 
Summoſſes ones. Non iſto vivimus illic, 0 * 
Quo tu rére, modo; domus hac nec purior ulla eff » we kr 
Nec magis his aliena malis. Nil mi officit _—_— 7 _ 
Ditior hic, ant eſt quia doctior: eſt locus uni- We ha 
*Cnique ſuns, Magmen narras ! vix credibile. Atqw r 
. 3 Thu w, 
Sic habet. Accendis, quare cnpiam nis illi I ſhall 
Proximus eſſe. Velis tantummodo ; que tua virtuir, Pray , 
* p H 
Expugnabis ; & eft qui vinci poſſit : eoque _. 
 Difficiles aditus primes habet. Hand mihi deere, Well, 1 
Muneribus ſervos corrumpam ; non, hodie ſi | __ 
| ang 0 
Excluſns fnero , deſiſſam; tempora quaram , Bride, 
Occurram in triviis ; deducam: Nil ſine magno | 'Tis on 
Vita labore dedit mortalibus. Hac dum axit; ccce 6 ＋ 
Faſcns Ariſtins octurrit, mihi carus, & illum we ſto 
ei pulcre noſſet, Conſiſtimns. Unde venis, & Hence 
Mean v 
Nev cone? „% * kl I ſquee: 
Et prenſare manu lentiſſima brachia, nutans , I nodd* 
Diſtorquens ocalos, ut me eriperet. Male ſalſms 6 a 3 
. X Cr 
Ridens diſſimulare: menm jecur urere bilis. 3 
Certe neſ.io quid ſecreto velle loqui te I rag'd; 
Aiebas mecem, Memini bene ; ſed meliori | 8 8 
Tunpore dicam : hodie triceſima ſabbata ; vin tas My buf 


Tis Ho 


Cartis Judais oppedere? Nulla mihi , ingaam, "WM 
| | mi 
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You make Hay whilſt it ſhines , but take my word, 
To have another always near my Lord, | 70 
And next to you in Favour, would ſecure 
My Lord's good Will, and make your Fortune ſure : 
Fix me the Man, and let them do their beſt, ? 
Pil lay my Life on't , you ſhall rout the reſt, 
Sir, you miſtake, that's not our Courſe of Life, 75 
we know no Jealouſies, no Brawls , no Strife; 
From all thoſe Ills our Patron's Houſe is free, 
None, *cauſe more Learn'd or Wealthy , troubles me; 
We have our Stations , all their own purſue, 
Tis ſtrange, ſcarce credible: And yet *tis true: 80 
This whets my Wiſh, I'm eager for a Place: | 
I ſhall not reſt till I am near his Grace: | 
Pray, ſtand my Friend, Im ſure of geod ſucceſs , 
He may be wrought on, if you pleaſe to preſs : 5 
But, Sir, at firſt he is of hard Acceſs. 85 
Well, when Occaſion ſerves, I'll play my part, 
Nl ſpare no Coſt and Charge, try eVry Art, 
Hang on his Coach, wait n him, all I can, 
Bribe , Flatter , Cringe, but I'm reſolv'd to gain; © 
'Tis only Laborer , Sir , can raiſe a Man. | 90 
As thus he talk'd, a Friend of mine came by, 
Who knew the Fellow's humour more than I. 
We ſtop'd, and talk'd a while, as How do'ſ# do? 
Wence came you, Sir, I pray? And whither mw? 
Mean while I [hrug*d, a thouſand ſigns I ſhow'd, 95 
I ſqueez'd his Hand, and did what e'er I cou'd, 
I nodded, cough'd, and wink'd to let him ſee 
„l ftood in need of's help to ſer me free; 
He, cruel Wag, tho* knowing my Intent, 
Pretended Ignorance of all I meant; 103 
I rag'd; at laſt, A little while azo | 
Ion had ſome buſineſs , pray let's have it now, 
I mind it well, but, Sir, another Day, 
My bufineſs calls me now a different way; 
„Fri Holiday, I viſit yonder Shrine, 109 


| ad muſt not mix Prophane with things Divine: 
Religi 8 
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Religio eſt. At mi: ſum pans infirmior » m 


Multorum: igneſces ; alias loquar. Hunctine ſolem You! 
Tam nigrum ſurrexe mihi! Fagit improbus , ac me — 
Suh cultro linquit, Caſn venit obvius illi And 
Adverſarius : &, Vo tn turpiſſime? magna 75 _ 
Inclamat voce: &, licet anteſtars ? Eg vero 0 
Oppono auriculam. Rapit in jus: clamor utrinque ; mn f 
VUndique concurſis, Sic me ſervavit Apollo. I ſcap 


SATTRA X 


Reſponder iis qui improbabant, quædam Zacili à E 1. K. 
eſſe vituperata , Satyri IV. ſuperiore, oſten- * 
ditque quam jure id egerit. 


Nam inc mpoſito dixi pede currere verſus * V 
Lal Quiis tam Lucili fautor inepte eſt , | „And 
Ut non hoc fateatur ? At idem, quod ſale muito tay: 
Urbem defricnit , chart# landatur eadem, — 0 
Nec tamen hoc tribnem, dederim quoque cætera: nam ſic ? Noth not 
Et Laber wimos , as pultra poemata , mirer. | 2 
Ergo non ſatis eft riſu diducere rictum = v. 
Auditors; & eſt quædam tamen hic quoque virtiu: et this I 


Eft brevitate opus , ut currat ſententia, neu ſe 
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ant mind Holidays; but Sir I do, 

A little tender conſcienc'd, Sir, I vow , 

One of the Crowd, I go to Church and pray , 

Your pardon, Sir, we'll talk another Day. I. 
Did eyer ſuch unlucky Beams ariſe! 

Ever ſo hlack a Day! Unkind he flies, 

And leaves me gaſping for a little Life, 

Juſt at the mercy of the Butcher's Knife: 
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74 When lo his Adverſary cry*'d, 0h, O55 Ty | ; 
Sir Raſcal, have I caught you, whither now? kl ; 
Pray, Sir, bear witneſs, Gladly I conſent; - "30 
He's forc'd to Court, and I as freely went: | f 
The People crowd and ſhout; but midſt the ſtrife | | 
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I ſcap'd, and ſo Apollo ſav' d my Life. 120 


7 


| 1 
naß! 1. He maintains the Cenſure he had given of Lucilius. 1 
il 2. Diſcourſes of Poetry. 3. Satyr # hu proper 
Talent, 4. He is content with the Praiſe 

of the beſt Judges, 


7 LL, Sir, I grant I faid Lacihius Muſe 

Is uncorre&, his way of Writing looſe, 
And who admires him ſo, what Friend of his 

So blindly partial to deny me this? . 
And yet in the ſame Page I freely own, s 
His Wit as ſharp as ever laſh'd the Town; 

But this one ſort of Excellence allow'd, 

Doth not infer that all the reſt is good: 

For on the ſame Account I might admit 

Laberius Farce for Poems and for Wit. | Io 
II. Well then 'tis not enough to pleaſe the Crowd, 
d make them laugh, to prove the Poem good: 

et this I grant a ſort of Excellence: 


e mult be ſhort, nor muſt he clog his Senſe 
8 2 
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Impediat verbis, laſſas onerantibus anres : 

Et ſermone opus eſt , mods rriſi „ ſepe jocoſo, 
Defendente vicem modo Rhetoris, atque Poets ; 
Interdum nrbani parcen tic viribus , atque . 
Extennantis eas conſulto, Ridiculum acri 
Fortins er melitts magnas plernmque ſecat res, 
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Li, ſcripta quibus Comedia priſca viris eft , 

Hoc ſtabant , hoc ſtunt imitandi ; quos neque pulcher 
Hermogenes unquam legit , neque ſimius iſte, 

Nil prater Calvum & doctus cantare Catullom, 
At magnum ſecit , quod verbis Graca Latinis 
Aſiſcuit, O ſeri ſtudiorum ! qui ne putetis 
Diffiile & mirum , Rhodio quod Pitholeonti 
Contigit. At ſermo , lingua cuncinnus ntraque » 
Sravior , ut Chio nota fi commiſia Falerni et, 
cum verſus ſacias , teipſum percunctor, an & cum 
Dura tibi perag enda rei ſit cauſa Petilli ; 

Scilicet oblitus patrieque patriſque Latini, 

Cum Pedins canſas exſudet Poplicola, atque 
Corvinus, patriis intermiſcere petita 

Verba foris malis , Canuſini more bilinguis ? 
Atque ego chm Grecos facerem , natus mare citra: 
Verſiculos ; vetuit me tali voce Mirinus, 

Poft mediam noct em viſus, cùᷣm ſomnia vera; 

In ſylvam non ligna feras inſanitis , ac fi 

Magnas Græcorum malis implere catervas, 


Turgidns Alpinns jugnlat dum Memmna, dimgne 
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With uſeleſs Words, or make his Periods long, 15 
They muſt be ſmooth, ind ſo glide o'er the Tongue: 
And ſometimes he muſt uſe à graver Stile, 

And then jocoſe, and he muſt laugh a while, 

E Now like an Orator , a Poet now, 

Their different Virtues, and their Graces ſhow ; 20 
Now like a Gentleman, whoſe fine Diſcourſe 

Deſign'dly eaſie is, and free from force, 

Infrutive Mirth , and where a waggiſh ſneer 

Doth hit the great Ones more than a ſevere. 

„This was the drift of all our Ancient Plays, 25 
„ In this they may be follow'd, and with Praiſe, 

But theſe Hermogenes (thoſe blund' ring Heads) 

Scarce knows; and t'other Ape-tace never reads: 

Poor thick-skull'd Sots that ſing a Catch or two 

From Calvus, and that's all that they can do. 30 
Ay , but he's excellent; for many times 

He mixes Greek with Latine in hi Rhimes, 

Dull Sots, to think that Poetry and Wit, 

Which eben the Rhadian poor Pitholeon writ. 

Ay , but the Speech thus mix d i neat and fine 35 
'Tu ſweet Ike Latine mix'd with Greekiſh Wine. | 
But you, Sir, that can't think this Cenſure true, 

But dout on Lucill, I appeal to you, 

Only in Verſe, or when you treat of Laws, 

Or plead, ſuppoſe, Petillus deſp*rate Cauſe; 40 
hilſt Pode and Corvin eagerly accuſe, 

ould you this mix'd, this Mungrel Language uſe: 
s*twere forget your own, and Greek confound 

ith Latine , like th* Apaliaus double ſound? 

ſhen I, a Latin, once deſign'd to write 45 
reck Verſes, Romulus appear'd at Night; 

Twas after twelve, the time when Dreams are true, 
nd ſaid; Why Horace, what do'ſt mean to do? 

Tu full as mad the Greeks vaſt heaps t encreaſe, 

ti to carry Water to the Seas, 10 
While ſwelling A/tn in his lofty way, 

lurders poor Memnon in his barbarous Play; 
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Diffingit Rheni luteum caput; hac ego ludo, 
Que nec in ade ſonent certantia , judice Tarpa ; 
Nec redeant iterum atque iterum ſpecl amda theatris . 
Hrgnth meretrice potes, Davique Chremeta 
Elndente ſenem , comis garrire libelles , 
Una vivorum , Fundani. Pollio reg um 
Fatta canit , pede ter peremſſo. Forte epos acer, 
Ut nemo, Varins ducit. Molle atque facetion 
Virgilio annuerunt gandentes rure Camans, 
Hoc erat, experte fruſtra Varrone Atacine , 
Atque quibuſdam aliis , melitts qued ſcribere poſſem » 
Inventore minor : neque eg illi detrabere anſim 
Herentem capiti malt cum laude coronam, 
At dixi, fluere hanc lutulentum, ſepe ferentem 
Pura quidem tollenda relinguendis. Age, qnaſo 
Th nihil in magno doctus reprendis Homero ? 
Nil comis tragici mutat Liaccilins Ace? 
Non ridet verſut Enn gravitate minores » 
cum de ſe loquitrr , non mt majore reprenſis ? 
Quid vetat , & noſmet Lucili ſcripta legentes » 
Queerere , num illins , num rerum dura negarit 
Verſiculos natura magis factos, & enntes 
Mollinss ? At fi quis pedibus quid clandere ſenis, 
Hoc tantùm contents , amet ſcripſiſſe ducentos 
Aute cibum verſus, totidem canatns ; Etruſci 
Wale frit Caſii rapido ferventins amni 
Ligenium : capſis quem fama eſt eſſe , libriſqus 
Ambnſtum propriis : fuerit Lucilius, inquam , 
Comis & urbanns , fuerit lmatior idem, 
Quam rudis, & Gracis intacti carminis ancter, 
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Or awkardly deſcribes the head of Rhine; 

This pleaſant way of writing Satyr's mine. 

is not for Glory, nor to pleaſe the Age, SS 

Nor get the Bays, nor often tread the Stage. 

E True Comedy Fondamm only writes, 

Pollio the Acts of Kings, and Noble Fights 

strong Epic-Poems Varius beſt can raiſe, 

And VirgiPs happy Muſe in Eclogues plays, 

| Natural, and'ſott, and juſtly wins the Bays» 

In Satyrs I, which Varro try'd in vain, 

| And others too, may have a happy ſtrain; 

Yet than Lucilius leſs I freely own, 8 
65 


60 


—— — 


45 
I would not ſtrive to blaſt his juſt Renown, 


He wears and beſt deſeryes to wear the Crown. 
Ay, bur I ſaid his Fancy muddy flow'd , 
And faulty Lines did oft exceed the good. 
well, Sir, and is een Homer all correct? 
| 1s he, Sir Critick , free from all defect? 70 
Doth not Lucilius, Accivs Rhimes accuſe? 
And blame our Ennius's correcter Mule? 
For too much lightneſs oft his Rhimes deride, 
And when he talks of his own Verſe, for Pride? 
Then what's the Reaſon that his Friend repines, 75 
That when I read Lncilius looſer Lines, 
up if 'tis his Subject won't permit 
More even Verſe, or if tis want of Wit? 
But now if any is content to chime, | 
And juſt put naked Words in Feet and Rhime, des 
And write two hundred Lines in two hours time, 
As Caſſius did, that full o er- flowing Tide 
of Wit, and who was burnt, (or Fame hath ly'd) 
With Piles of his own Papers when he dy'd. 
Well then ſuppoſe Lucilius was a Wit, 8 
His Virtue's more than Faults in what he writ , 
Correcter than the Older Writers-own, ' 
And that we Satyr owe to him alone, | + 
Satyr a Poem to the Greeks unknown, 
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Qamque Poctarum ſeniormm turba : ſed ille, 

$i foret hoc noſtrum fato dilatus in avwm , 
Detereret ſibi malta, recideret omne ,. quod n{tra 
Perſectum traheretur , & in verſa faciendo 

FKepe caput ſcaberet, vivos & roderet ung net. 

Sepe Hylum virtas, iternm , qua digna legi ſint » 
Kripturus; neque, te ut miretar turba, labores, | 
Contentns pancis lectoribus. An tua demens 
Vilibus in ludis dictari carmina mals? 
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Nom ego ; nam ſatis eft equitum mihi plandere ; ut andax, 


Contemtis aliis , txploſa Arbuſcula dixit. 

Men moveat cimex Pautilius ? ant crucier . 
Vellicet abſentem Demetrius ? aut quod ineptus 
Funnius Hermegenis ladat conviva Tigelli ? 
Plotius, & Varins, Macenas, Virgiliiſque , 
Vagius, & probet hac Octavius optimns , atque 
Fuſcus; & hac utinam Viſcorum laudet uterque. 
Ambitione rel:gata , te dicere poſſum, 

Pollio, te, Meſſala, tuo cum Fratre, ſimulque 
Vos , Bibuli & Servi; ſimul his te, candide Furni: 
Complures alios, doflos ego quos, & amicos 
Pradens pretereo; quibus hac, ſint qualiacunqne , 
Arridere velim : doliturus, fi placeant ſpe 
Deterins naſtra. Demetri, tique , Tigelli, 
Diſcipularum inter jnbeo plorare cathedras. 

I puer, atque meo titus hac ſubſcribe libello. 
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Yet did he now again new Life commence, go 
He would correct, he would retrench his Senſe, C 
And pare off all that was not Excellence 

Take pains, and often when he Verſes made, 


would bite his Nails roth* quick, and ſcratch his Head, 


when you deſign a laſting Piece, be wiſe, 97 
Amend , Correct again, again Reviſe: 
Ne'er ſeek the Crowd's unthinking Praiſe, delight 
Iv. That few, and Judges, read the Verſe you write. 
Ist thy Ambition, mean unthinking Fool, 
To be a Claſſick thumb'd in ev'ry School? 100 
That's not my wiſh, for 'tis enough for me, 
As hiſt Arbuſeula was wont to ſay, ' 
Nel, well, hiſs on, for ſince I pleaſe the beſt, 
And thoſe approve me well, I ſtorn the reſt, 
Why ſhould JI vex to hear Pontitius blame 105 


| My Poems, or Demetrius carp my Fame? 
| Or hungry Fannius, at Tigellius Treat, 


Diſgrace my Verſe to get a little Meat? 

Let Platius, Varius, and Macenas Love, 

Let Ceſar , Virgil, Valgius all approve 110 
What I compoſe; to theſe wou'd I cou'd joyn 


| The Jiſci, and Meſſala's learned Line, { 


And, Pollio, and ſome other Friends of mine, 

Whom I for Modeſty forbear to name, 

My good Acquaintance all, and Men of Fame, 115 
And praiſe my Lines, and I ſhould grieve to know 
They do not pleaſe them, as I hope they do. 

I ſcorn Ngellius, and Demetrius noiſe, 

Dull Block-heads, let them pipe among their Boys, 
And mind their Schools: Go, Roger ; quickly run, 126 
Put this into my Book, and I have done. 


The End of the firſt Book of Satyris 
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2 HORATII 
FLACCI 
SATYRARUM 


LISEK IL 

FATTRAL 1 

Jocatur cum Tyebatio Jureconſulto amico, ſuadente utz 

ſcribendis Satyris deſiſtat; cauſaſque affert cur ſpre- 

tis hominum param æquis, imòè & repugnantibus de 
ſe judiciis, copto inſiſtat operi. I. \ 
Uv, quibus in Satyr2 videar nimit acer » &. mitts k 
Legem tendere as: ſine nervis altera, quidgnid A M; 
Compoſmi , pars eſſe putat , ſimiliſqne meornm whe 
Mille die verſut deduci poſſe. Trebati, 4 
Quid faciam , praſiribe. Auieſcas, Ne faciam , ingait, 5 But I 
Onmim verſus ? Aio, Peream malt, fi non Why t, 
Optimum erat ; verdm nequeo Dre. Thr nnd Go ale 
Tyr anſnante Tiberim , fommo quibns 1ſt ops alte , & if, 
By Ca 
Irrignamqne mere ſub noflem corpus habento, And tt 
Ant, fi tantns amor ſeribendi te yapit , ande id I have 
Caſaris invitli res dicere, malta laborum My W 
Pramia laturns, Cupidum , pater optime , vires A 


Deficinnt » neque enim quivis herrentia pilis 


wits 5 
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The Second Book, 


SATT 


1. He adviſeth with hu Friend what he ſhall Write. 2. He 


concludes that his Humonr « for Satyr. 3. Mil hurt 
none unprovoł d. 4. No good Men have reaſon 
to be angry at Satyriſts, 


I. CAOME fancy I am bitter when I jeer, 

Beyond the Rules of Satyr too ſevere; 

Some, that my Verſe is dull and flat, and ſay, 
A Man may write a Thouſand ſuch a day. | 
What ſhall I do, Trebatirs ? My, give oer, 5 
Thy ſcribling hnmonr check , and write no more, 
The Counſel's good, and oh that I could chuſe! 
But I can't ſleep for my unruly Muſe, 
Why then ( for that wi'l lay a rambling Head ) 


Go always tird, or elſe Lo drwnk to Bed, * 
Or if you needs muſt write, go raiſe thy Fame 
By Caeſar's Wars , for that's a noble Theme, 7 


And that will get thee Wealth and an Eſteem , 

I ave the Will, but when | ſtrive to fly, 

My Wing's too weak, nor can I riſe ſo high. 15 
For 'tis not ev'ry one can paint a War, 

How lrog Armies dreadful gay appear; 


$6 


420 SAT. I. Lis. II. 


Amina, nec fradtd perenntes cuſpide Gallis, 
Ant labentit eque deſcribat vnlnera Parth, 15 
Attamen & jnſium poteras , & ſcribere fortem, 
Scipiadam , wt ſapiens Lucilius. Hand mihi dtero, 

Cam res ipſa feret. Niſi dextro tempore, Flacci 

Verba per attentam non ibunt Ceſaris aurem ; | 
cui male fi palpere , recalcitrat nndique tutu, - 20 
Quantd reins hac, quam triſti ledere verſu 

Pantolabron ſcurram, Nomentantimque nefotem ? 

can ſibi qniſque timet, quanquam eft intatins , & odit? 
Quid faciam ? ſaltat Milonins , ut ſemel icto 

Aceeſſit fervor capiti , numeriſque Incernis, 25 
Caſtor gandet equis ; ovo prognatus eodem, 

Prignis, Quot capitum vivunt, totidem ſtudiorum 

Millia, Me peaibus delecłat claudere verba 

Lucili ritn , noſirim melioris ntroque, 

Wie velut fidis arcana ſodalibus olim 30 
Credebat libris; neque , ſi male geſſerat nſqnam , 
Decnrrens alis; neque ſi bene; quo fit, ut .omnis 

Potiva pateat veluti deſeripta tabella , 

Vita ſenit. Sequor hunc, Lncants , an Apprlns , anceps: 
Nam Vennſinns arat finem ſub ntrumque colonmt, 35 
Miſſus ad hoc, pnlſis , vetns eft nt ſama, Sabellis , 
Ss ne per vacurm Romans incurreret hoſtis ; 

Sve quod Appula gens, ſen quid Lncania bellum 
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The Galli falling by a braver force, 
Or wounded Parthians tumbling from their Horſe, 
Tet thon , for ſuch the wiſe Lucilius how 20 
Great Scipio, may'ſt deſcribe him juſt and good. 
Vell, when Occaſion ſerves, my Muſe deſigns 
To try that way; but my unpoliſh'd Lines, 
Unleſs by chance a happy Time appears, 
will never paſs the judging Cæſar's Ears, 25 
Whom if you try to ſtroke, he's free from Pride, 
And kicks you off, ſecure on ev'ry ſide: 
And this is better than, with railing Rhimes , 
To laſh the Faulg and Follies of the Times , 
Since all think they are hit , and all reſent , 30 
And hate thee, tho“ perhaps they are not meant. 

II. What ſhall I do? | 
As moſt Men have their Humours, I have mine, 
Mionius dances when he's full of Wine: 
Pollux an Foot, on Horſe-back Caſtor fights ; 35 
As many Men, ſo many their Delights: 
I love to thime, to Satyr lies my Wit, 
And chuſe the way that wiſe Lucilius writ; 
He did to's Book, as to a truſty Friend, 

is ſecret Virtues , and his Faults commend ; 40 
And when a good or faulty deed was done, 

e truſted them with that, and them alone. 
30 \nd hence his Books do all his Life explain, 

if we ſaw him live it o'er again. 


20 


his Man J imitate; but what I am 45 

uth I can't tell, nor know from whence I came; 

or whether I my Birth t' App owe , 

r to Lucania, faith 'tis hard to know, 7 
c: Pace we Vernſians live between theſe two; 


35 


lac'd here, as Tales of Ancient Fame relate, j® 
hen the Sabelli bow'd to ſtronger Fate, * 

Dn this fide to ſecure the Reman State; 

eſt herce Appulian or Lucanian Arms, 
ſ"0u'd rake them unprovided for Alarms. 
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Incuteret violent. Sed bit Hylus hand petet witre 
Quemgquam animantem » & me velutt enſtodiet enſis 60 
Vagind teins: quem cnr difiringere coner , 

Tutus ab infeſtis latronibus ? O pater, & reu 

Jubiter, wt pereat poſitum rubigine telum ; 

Nec quiſquam noceat empido mihi pacis! At ille > 

Qui me commdrit , melids non tangere , clams : 45 
Flebit , & inſignis tota cantabitur urbe. 

Cervins iratus leges minitatur, & mruam ;, | 
Canidia Albaci, quibus eft inimica , venemon ; 

Grande malum Turins , fi quis ſe judice certet. 

Ut, quo quiſque valet , ſuſpectos terreat , utque 5b 
Inperet hoc Natura potens , fic collige mecum. | 

Dente latus, corn taurus petit. Unde , niſi intns 
Monſiratum ? Staus vivacem crede nepoti 

Matrem ; nil faciet ſceleris pia dextera. Mirun ; 5 

Ut neque calce Inpns quemquam , neque dente petit bot; 55 
Sed mala tollet anum vitiato melle cicuta, 

Ne longum faciam: ſew me tranquilla ſenectus 

Exſpefat , ſen mors atris circunroolat alis; 

Dives, inops » Rome, ſen Fors ita jnſſerit > exſul , 
Quiſquis erit vita, ſcribam, color, O puer, ut fs . 
Vitalis metuo, & majorum ne quis amicus 
Frigore te feriat. Qaid? cùm eſt Lucillat anſns 
Primus in hunc operis componere carmina morem, 
Detrabere & pellem , nitidus qua quiſque per ora 
Cederet , introrſum turpis? Num Lelins , ant qui 
Duxit ab oppreſſa meritum Carthagine nomen, 
Ingenio offenſi, ant laſo doluere Metello , 
Famoſi/qne Lape cooperto verfibus? Arqui 
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111. But yet this Pen of mine ſhall never wound 35 
If unprovok'd , yet {till Il keep my ground, 
Ready for all Aſſaults, make this my Guard, 
And ſtand on my defence, and be prepar'd, 
As with a Sword, yet ſheath'd, but never draw 
| Unleſs aſſaulted, to keep Rogues in Awe. 60 
Grant, bounteous Heav'n, oh grant me welcome Peace, 
Ch grant this Sword of mine might ruſt in Eaſe! 
Let none hurt peaceful me with envious Tongue , 
For if he does, he ſhall repent the wrong: 
The warning's fair, his Vices ſhall be ſhown, 65 
And Life expos'd to all the cens'ring Town. 
Affronted ( er vius threatens Suits of Law , - 
Canidia Charms to keep her Foes in Awe, 
And Prætor Turius ſhews he bears a grudge, 
If thou ſhalt plead a Cauſe when he is Judge. 76 
Each fights with that with which he can prevail, 
And pow'rful Nature thus inſtructs us all. 
The Wolves With Teeth, with Horns the Bulls begin: 
| And whence, but from a ſecret Guide within? 
Let Sceva have (for this he counts a wrong) 73 
1 55 A Mother, that he thinks will live too long; 
His pious Hand ſhall never wound her Heart: 
No wonder this, tis not his proper Art. 
| A Wolf ne'er kicks, with Teeth a Bull ne'er kills, 
But ſhe ſhall rake a Doſe of poiſon*d Pills. do 
@ In ſhort then, whether I live long or no, 
| Or Rich, or Poor, howe*er my Fortunes go, 
Live here at Rome , or baniſh'd take my flight, 
Whatever is my ſtate of Life, I'll write. 
Well, Sir , I ſee your Life then can't be long, L 
me great ones, faith, will ſtop your railing Tongue. 
Iv. How, Sir, Lacilius that did firſt ingage 
by In writing Satyrs , and that laſh'd the Age, 
And ſtrip'd our Foplings of their Lyons Skin, 
In which they look*d ſo gay, all foul within; 90 
| Did Lelins, or did Scipio hate his Muſe? 
Or ſtorm, when he Metellus did abuſe? 
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Primores popwli arripnit , pep ulumgue tributim ; 

Scilicet uni aquns virtati „ atque (us amicis. 7 
Quin nbi ſe d vnlgo & ſcend, in ſecreta remorans 
Virtus Scipiade , & mitis ſapientia Lali; 

Nugari cum illo, & diſcinfti ludere , donec 

Decoqueretur olus , ſoliti, $)nidquid ſum ego, quamou 
Infra Lucili cenſum ingenitemque ; tamen me 75 
Cum magnis vixiſſe invita fatebitur uſque 

Invidia, & fragili querens illidere dentem , 

Offendet ſolido. Niſi quid in, docte Trebati , 

Diſſents. Equidem nihil hinc diffindere poſſum. 

Sed tamen ut monitus caveas, ne forte negot? de 
Tncntiat tibi quid ſanct arum inſcitia legum : 

Si mala condiderit in quem quis carmina , jus eft 
Judiciamqae. Eſto, fi quis mala; ſed bona ſi quis , 
Fudice , condiderit , laudatur, Ceſare : fi quis 

Opprobriis dignum laceraverit , integer ipſe 3 33 
dotuentur riſu tabula: tu miſſus abibis, 


A 


Inducitur Ofellus egregiè ſenſatus ruſticus , conviviorum 
immodicas delitias, & luxum vituperans ; fruga- 
liſque vitz commoda plurima enumerans. 


Us virtus, & quanta, boni, ſit vivere parvo; 
(Nec meus hic ſermo eſt : ſed quem pracepit Ofeliu 
Roſtions , abnormis ſapiens , craſſaque Mmervd \) 
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The Oreat-ones, and the Crowd did diſcommend » 
And valued Virtue only, and her Friend? 

No, no, they treated him, and thought him good, 95 
And when remov'd from Buſineſs and the Crowd, 
wou'd keep him Company, wou'd laugh and jeſt, 
And ſport until their little Meat was dreſt. 

whate'er I am, altho* 1 muſt ſubmit 

To wiſe Lucihns, in Eſtate and Wir, 160 
Yet I with Great-ones live, this all confeſs, 

And Envy, tho? unwilling ,. grants no leſs. 

And tho? ſhe thinks me ſoft, will find me tough, 

And break her Teeth, for I have ſtrength enough; 

I hope, Trebatins, this you grant is true. 105 
Tes, Sir , but *tis my pions Care for yon, 

My Love that makes me give you this Advice , 

Take heed of Scanda!, Horace, and be wiſe, 

well, Sir, if any wrongfully derides , 

Then let him ſuffer as the Law provides; | 110 
If juſtly, mighty Ceſar is his Friend, 

He loves ſuch Poems, and will ſuch defend; 

And thus if you, a Man of ſpotleſs Fame, 

Shall laſh another, that deſerves the ſhame; | 
And he grows mad, indi&s or ſues thee for't, * 15 


i 


The fooliſh Action ſhall be turn'd to ſport; 


97 He laugh'd and jeer'd at, you diſcharg'd the Court. 


rn 


I. The profit of a ſpare Diet. 2. The Difference between 

that and ſordid Table, 3. The advantages of it , in reſ- 

orum pet of Mind and Body, 4. Againſt Luxury, 5. Tirift, 
ga- the beſt ſecarity againſt Fortune. | 


I, OW great a Virtue 'tis, how a great good, 
; To live content, and with a little Food, 
fellu (Theſe are not mine, but wiſe Ofellus Rules, 

An honeſt Man, but yet unlearn'd in Schools) 
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Diſtite non inter lances , menſiſque nitentes , 

can flapet inſanis aces falgeritus , & cm 
Acclinis falſis animus meliora recnſat ; 

Verttm hic impramſi mecum diſquirite, Car hoc? 
Dicam, fi potero. Male verum examinat omnis 
Corruptus judex. Leporem ſectatus, equive 
Laſſus ab indomito, vel, ſi Romana fatigat 
Militia aſſuetam Gracari, ſen pila velox , 
Molliter anſterum ſindio fallente laborem , | 

Sex te diſcns agit , pete cedentem atra diſco. 

Cim labor extnderit ſaſtidia ; ſiccus, inanis 
S; erne cibum vilem : niſi Hymettia mella Falerm If 
Ne biberis' diluta, Foris eft promus, & atrum 
D-fendens piſces hiemat mare : cum ſale panis 

Latrantem ſiomachum bene lenict, Unde pat as, ant 
Qui partum ? Non in caro nidore voluptas 

Summa, ſed in te ipſo off, Tu puimentaria quere 20 
Sndando : ping nem vithis , alliimque , nec ofirea , | 
Nec ſcarns, ant poterit peregrina juvare lago. 

Vix tamen eripiam , poſito pavone , velis quin 

Hoc potids quam gallind tergere palatum; 

Corraptas vanis rerum: quia veneat anro _ 
Rara avis, & pictd pandat ſpectacula candd. 
Tamqnam ad rem attineat quidqgnam, Nimm weſeeris iſ, 
Nan landas , plumi ? cal ve num adeſt honor idem i 
Carne tamen quamvis diſtat nibil hac magis illa ; 
Inparibus formis deceptum te patet, Eſto. 5 
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Learn not when full, or when a ſumptuous Feaſt, 3 
with ſhow and ſight, diſturbs the eager Gueſt; 

Or elſe oppreſs and leave the eaſie Mind, 

Averſe to good, and to ill Rules inclin'd, © 
But ſeek with me, before that thou haſt din'd. 


And why this Cantion? Sir, I'll freely tell, 10 


Brib'd Judges ne er examine Cauſes well: 

Go take ſome Exerciſe, purſue the Chace, 

Or Hunt, ride the great Horſe , or run a Race, 

Handle the Roman Arms, thoſe heavier far 

Than Grecian Toys, or elſe go throw the Bar; 13 
or play at Ball, be eager at the ſport, | 

An! make thy Game ſeem pleaſant, and but ſhort. 
Now when this Exerciſe hath made thee ſweat, 

And rais'd ry Stomach, and thou fain wou'dlt eat, 8 
Then ſcorn to taſte unleſs tis dainty Meat: 29 
When thirſty, then at common Drink repine, 

Nor taſte a drop but of the nobleſt Wine. 

Beſides the Butler's gone abroad to play, 

No coſtly Fiſhes can be caught to day; 

The Winds defend them , and the Seas are rough, 25 
Then Bread and Salt will pleaſe thee well enough. 

How ſo? And prithee how can this be done? 8 


Why, Sir, the pleaſure that's in eating known, 


is not i' th Meat, but in thy ſelf alone. 

Make Exerciſe thy Sawce, let that excite, 39 
For fleamy and a ſqueaſy Appetite 8 
Nor Trout, nor Tench, nor Oyſters can delight. 

Yet 1 ſhall ſcarce perſwade our curious Men, 

Let me adviſe, and talk, and talk agen, 8 
Not to eat Peacock, rather than a Hen. 35 
For they are prejudic'd , becauſe the price 

Is great, and his gay Feathers pleaſe the Eyes: 

As if thoſe made ir better; doſt thou feat | 
On thoſe prais'd Plumes? And do thoſe fill thy Gueſt, C 

Or doth it look as gawdy when 'tis dreſt ? 4s 
Then ſince Hens fleſh is quite as good, 'tis plain 

The Peacock is preferx'd for's gawdy Train. 
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Unde datum ſentis , Inpus hit Tiberinns , an alto 


4.28 


Captus hiet ? ponttſne inter j actatus, an amnis 

Oftia ſub Tuſci ? Landas , inſane , trilibrem 
Mullum: in Res quem minuas pulmenta neceſſe eſt, 
Ducit te ſpecies , video. Qs pertinet ergo 

Proceros odiſſe Inpos ? quia ſcilicet illi 

Majorem natura modum dedit , his breve pondus. 
Jejanus rarò flomachus vnlgaria temnit, 
Porrectum magno magnum ſjettare cat ino 

Vellem, ait Harpyis gula digna rapacibus. At vos, 
Praſentes Anſtri, coquite horum obſonia : quanwvis 
Patet aper, rhombiiſque recens ; mala copia quando 
e/Egriem ſollicitat tomachum ; cùm rapula plenus , 
Atque acidas mavult inulas: nec dum omnis abact a 
Pauperies epulis regum. Nam vilibus ovis , 
Nigriſqne eſt oleis hodie locus, Hand ita pridem 
Galloni præconis erat acipenſere menſa 

Infamis. "Quid? tum rhombos minis equor alebat ? 
Tutns erat rhombus , tutoque ciconia nidog 

Donec vos auctor docuit Pratorins, Ergo 

& quis nunc mergos ſuaves edixerit aſſes , 


Parebit pravi docilis Romana juventus. 
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Bur grant ſome difference here, yet how doſt know 
If this fame Pike be River Fiſh or no? 

Caught here in Tyber , or in open Seas? 45 
For thou doſt make a difference too in theſe. 

Mad Fool, thou praiſeſt Mullets vaſtly great, 

Ewhich thou” muſt maſh , e' er thou can'ſt dreſs or eat: 
IThe Greatneſs pleaſes then, yet all diſlike 

Some bigger Fiſh, and ſcorn the larger Pike , 50 
Pray what's the Cauſe of this? Oh! let me ſee, 

Perhaps becauſe, as Nature's Laws decree, x 

One uſually is ſmall , the other great; 

Men ſeldom hungry ſcorn the common Meat. 

But, fays the Glutton, I love larger Fiſh, 55 
It looks ſo noble in a Lordly Diſh. 

But you, moiſt Winds, now bear, be kind and good, 
orrupt their Meat, and taint their coſtly Food: 

ho? 'tis but newly taken taint their Bore , 

and let their Rhombus ſtink e' er brought to Shore: 60 
hen Plenty too profuſe in vain invites, 

And ſtrives to raiſe the ſqueamy Appetites ; 

hen the full Glutton ſtrives in vain to eat, 

ind takes ſharp Herbs before his dainty Meat. 

e do not always feed on Sole and Bore , 65 
ur uſe cheap Eggs, and Olives mid*ſt our ſtore 8 

do greateſt Feaſts have ſomething that is poor, 

irſt Gallio's Kitchin infamous did grow 

or dieſſing Sturgeon, *twas not long ago, c 
'hat had the Sea then fewer Soles than now ? 70 
lo, but the Soles did then ſecurely reſt, } 
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46 


45 


Then nothing did but Winds and Waves moleſt, 

\nd the poor Stork liv'd ſafely in his Neſt; 

nul a Prætor taught us how to uſe 

Theſe things, and made us fooliſhly profuſe ; 75 
And ſo if one would bring new ſorts of Food, 

ind ſtoutly ſay , a roaſted Moor-hen's good: 

pur Fops would imitate, and praiſe his Skill, 

ur Fops that are ſo eaſie bent to Ill, 
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| Sordidus & tenui vicla diſtabit, Ofello 11. 4 


Dfellus t 
Judice. Nam fruſtra vitium vitaveris illad, Þre vic 
Si te ali pravum detorſeris. Avidienns , Id = 
MH Ol 
Thoſe 2 
Quiinquennes oleas eſt, & ſilveſiria corna; | orick 
Ac, niſi mutatum » parcit defundere vinum , & | : = 
Cuſus odorem olei nequeas perferre , (Acebit PP 
lle repotia, natales , aliofve dierum e pour: 


Feſtos albatns celebret) corum ipſe bilibri ell they 


What Ta 
Caulibus inſtillat , weteris non parcus aceti. ud whi, 


ali igitrer victu ſapiens ntetur >, & horum he choice 
Utram imitabitur p dc urget lupus , bas canis angit, * » l 
Mundus erit, qui non offendet ſordibus, atque Such wh 
In neutram partem cultus miſer. Hic neque ſervit, And tas] 


Vill not 
Albuci ſenis exemplo , dum munia didit, or yet. 


Sevns erit ; nec fic, nt fſamplex Navins, unctam _ 

or that 
Convivis præbebit aquam : vitium hoc quoque magna. "=. 
Accipe nunc, vicIns tennis que > quantdque ſecum = * hat Ple 
Aﬀerat. In primis valeas bend. Nam, varia res Thy Hes 


5 but now 
Ut noceant homini, credas , memor illins eſca, 


Cui Canis ex vero dictum cqg nomen adheret , 


Thou haf 
Que ſimplex olim tibi ſederit, At ſimnl aſſis Dne ling] 
Miſcueris elixa, fimul conchylia tur is: Thy Ston 


leſn mi 
Dulcia ſe in bilem vertent, ſtomachiqne tumult un 5 turn'd 


Lenta feret pitnita, Vides, at pallidut omnis — r = 

iſc 
Cena deſurgat dubia ? Quin corpus ontiſt um beſides , | 
Heſlernis vitiis aninnem quoque pragravat und, nteeblec 


: Clogs i 
Atque affigit hume diving particulam aura. "ja 
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IT, A ſordid Table, aud a thrifty one, 8 
/elles thinks diſtin , in vain they ſhun > 
dne Vice, that to the other madly run. 

bid Aviden, ſurnam'd The Dog , eats Sloes, 

\nd Olives five Years old, as bad as thoſe. 

Thoſe are his Meat, and all the Wine he drinks 85 
prick'd and foul, his Oyl corrupt, and ſtinks: 

and that (when very fine, when neatly dreſt, 

Ind at a Birth-day, or a Marriage Feaſt, 

ben he would be profuſe, and Prodigal) 

e pours himſelf upon his little Cale, 90 
ell then , what would you have a Wiſe Man do? 

Phat Table keep ? you have propos d me two; 

ud which, Hir, muſt I imitate of theſe ? 

e choice is hard, and it is hard to pleaſe. 

ir, be lives well that keeps the middle State, 95 
ind neither leans too much to this, nor that: 

uch when he bids his Slaves do this and this, \ 


n 


65 
And tasks them too, as ev'ry Maſter his, 
vill not be cruel as old Albutius is: 
or yet, like Nevins, when he makes a Feaſt, 100 
Vith coſtly Oyntment will he waſh his Gueſt, | 
or that too is a fault, a Vice at leaſt. 
III. Now learn what good attends a ſparing Meal, 
71 hat Pleaſure , and what Profit: Firſt thou'rt well, 
Thy Health improv'd, thy Body free from pain; 105 
But now that Meat confus'd doth hurt a Man, 
Thou haſt experience, and ſufficient proof; 
ne ſingle Diſh did feed thee well enough, 
Thy Stomach took it, but when boyl'd with Wh 

110 


len mix'd with Fiſh , the indigeſted load 

$ turn'd to Gall or Flegm, and ſpoils the Blood: 
Dbſerve how ſickly and how pale the Gueſts, 

ow diſcompos'd they riſe from ſumptuous Feaſts ? 
geſiles, the Body, by the wild Exceſs 

nteebled, doth the nobler Mind oppreſs , 115 
: Clogs it, and it makes its motions dull, 

ad fixes here the breath of Heav'n, the Soul: 
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Grande ferunt und cum damno dedecus. Adde 


Et fruſtra mortis cupidum , cum deerit egenti 


. Divitiiſqne habeo tribus amplas regibus, Ergo 


. Templa ruunt antiqua Deitm? cur , improbe , cars 
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Alter, ubi dicto citids curata ſopori 
Membra dedit, vegetus præſcripta ad munia ſurgit. 
Hic tamen ad melins poterit tranſcurrere quondam: 


Ste diem feſtum rediens advexerit annus, 


Sem recreare volet tenuatum corpus: al | A ſofte 
Accedent ami, & tractari mollis atas 1 3 
Imbecilla volet. Tibi quidnam accedet ad iſtam, By ſofte 
Quam paer, & validus prefumis , mollitiem , ſeu ny : / 
Dura valetudo inciderit , ſem tarda ſenectus? Yet not 
Rancidum aprum antiqui landabant ; non quia naſus 3 
Vlis nullus erat: ſed, credo, hac mente, quod hoſpes And kee 
Tarditis adveniens, vitiatum commodtùs, quam = £ 


Integrum edax dominns confi wneret, Hos autinam inter And oh 


Heroas natum tellus me prima tuliſſet ! ' IV, _ 
With ſof 
Das aliquid fame, que carmine gratior , anrem va a | 


Occnupat humanam grandes rhombi , patinaque, nd wa! 
It makes 
Ind thee 
YVhen thi 
nd not. 
Tis true; 
1 may 
But not t. 
or my R 
nourh te 
hen is t 
| by finc 
hy are 
oth not 


Iratum patruum, vicinos, te tibi iniquum, 


s, laquei pretium. Jure, inguis, Traſins iſtis 


Jurgatur verbis: ego wefligalia magna 


Voor ſuperat , non eſt melis quò inſumere poſſis ? 


Cur eget indiguns qriſquam te divite ? quare 
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The others go to Bed, juſt cloſe their Eyes, 
guch little ſlumber Nature's wants ſupplies, > | 
Then vig' rous to-their proper buſineſs riſe. 120 
Yet thoſe can have their ſparing Meals i AI 
0n Holidays, or when they treat a Gueſt, 
or would indulge , and when they pleaſe to Feaſt, 
Beſides , old Age will come, and that muſt crave 

A ſofter treatment far than Youth ſhou'd have; 125 
But thou , when Sickneſs comes, or feeble Age, 

In vain doſt hope, fond Touth, to calm their Rage, 

By ſofter Uſage , ſince thou doſt enjoy 
The ſofteſt, while a young and vig'rous Boy. 

The Ancients did commend their ſtinking Bores, 13» 
Yet not but that their Smell was good as Ours, 

But *cauſe they thought it better far to ſtay , 

(That was the thriftier , and the nobler way) 
And keep it 'till their tardy Gueſt was come, 
Than eat it ſweet, and by themſelves at home: 135 
Theſe, theſe were Heroes, theſe were gen'rous Men, 
And oh that Nature had produc'd me then! 
Iv. Doſt thou regard thy Fame, which charms our Ears, 
ith ſofter Muſick than the ſweeteſt Airs? 
ake heed, luxurious Living ruins that, 149 
ind waſtes thy Name as much as thy Eſtate: 
It makes thy Neighbours angry , Friends diſtruſt, 
Ind thee thy ſelf unto thy ſelf unjuſt, 
ben thou ſhalt wiſh for Death, of all bereft, 
nd not. enough to buy a Halter's left. 147 
Tit true, to ſome this is a juſt Reproof , 
[his may be ſaid to Tarſus well endxgh ; 
But not to me; I am ſecure from Fate, 6 
w my Revenue's large, my Wealth is great , 

nourh to keep three Kings, a vaſt Eſtate, : 
8 hen is there no way elſe to ſpend thy Store? 
; Why ſince thou'rt Rich, is any good Man poor? 

by are not ruin'd Shrines rebuilt? And why 

oth not thy Wealth thy Neighbours wants ſupply 2 


inter 


hs 


74 
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3 Or h 

Non aliquid patria tanto emetiris acerue ? 1% ge 

Uni nimirum tibi rectè ſemper erunt res? 3 

O magnus poſt hac inimicit rifns ! arerne And 

; a Uuce! 

Ad caſus dnbios fidet fibi certias ? bic , qui He th 

Pluribus aſſuerit mentem, corpiiſqne ſuperbum ? E 

An qui contentus parvo, metucuſque fururi, 119 "rk 

But by 

| In pace; ut ſapiens 3 apt arit idane a bello? 1 kney 

| Then |} 

Ss magis his credas ; puer hunc 420 parvus Ofellum * 

Integris epibus novi non latiàs aſum, =_ 5 
; III C 

Suam nunc aciſis, Videas metato in gelle | e plot 

_ Conten: 

Com pecore, & gnatis, fortem mercede colonxon , I; ow 

Nog ego, narrantem , ferers c luce prefeſt a but Cal 

2 | But wh 

Qnidguam » preter alas fameſa cron pede ern. or eſe 

hen it 

Ac, mihi cùm longum poſt tempus venerat hoſpes "2 


Sive aperum vacno grains conviva: per imbrem But took 
| rom m 
ind the! 
r Nuts 
und afte 
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ind then 
ind beg“ 
id now 
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Vicinus: bene erat, non piſcibus arbe petitis; 128 
Sed prtlo , atque hado : tum genfilis ai fecundas \ 
Et num ornabat menſas , cum duplice ficu. 

Poſt hoc Indus erat cuppa potare wagifirs : 

Ac venerata Ceres, nt calno ſurgeret alte, 

Explicuit vino contract ſeria ſrontis. 

Seviat , atque noves moveat fortma tms, 
Quantum. hinc imminuet ? quantd aut ego pardgs » aut = 
0 pneri, uituiſtis, ut bac nous incola venit ? 
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or bath thy Country this ſuperfluous Coin? 

what meaſure hath it from this Heap of thine? 

Kind Fortune ſtill, forſooth, ſhall ſmite on thee , 

o future Sport unto thine Enemy ! 

And which is better able to endure 

Uncertain Chance ? And which lives moſt ſecure? A 

He that doth never Fortune's Smiles diſtruſt , 

But pampers up himſelf, and feeds his Luſt? 

or he that lives on little now, and fpares; 

And wiſely , when *tis Peace, provides for Wars ? 

But by one Inſtance to confirm this Truth, 

I knew Ofellus when I was a Yquth; 

Then he was rich, yet, *midſt bis greateſt Store, 

He liv'd as now, fince Rapine made him poor: 

Now you may ſee him, with his Wife and Son, 

Till that Eſtate for Hire which was his own: 170 
e ploughs, he ſweats, and ſtoutly digs for Bread, 

Contented ſtill, and as he wrought, he ſaid, 

dn working Days I never us'd to eat 

zut Cale and Bacon, that was all my Meat: 

But when an old and honeſt Friend of mine, 

Ir eſe my welcome Neighbours came to dine; 
ben it was rainy, or my Work was done, 

We feaſted not on coſtly Fiſh from Town; 

But took what I could eaſily provide 

rom my own Field, a Pullet, or a Kid: 139 

ind then for ſecond Courſe ſome Grapes were preſt, 

Or Nuts, and Figs, and that was all my Feaſt ; 

ind after this we drank a Health or two, 

is far as harmleſs ſober Mirth would, go; 

ud then thank'd Ceres for our preſent Cheer, 

nd beg'd a plenteous Crop the following Year : 
id now let Fortune frown , 1 ſcorn her Force, 

low can ſhe make our way of living worſe? - 

we we net had enough ſince we grew poor, | 

| 20 
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we we liy'd worſe , my Sons, than heretofore, 
ore a Stranger came and ſeiz'd my Store? 
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Nec me nec quemquam ſtatuit, Nos expmlit ille: 150 
lum ant nequities, aut vaſri inſcitia juris; 

Poſtrems expellet cert? vivacior heres. ESE 
Nunc ager Umbrens ſub nomine, nuper Ofelli 

Didtus, erit nulli proprins : ſed cedet in uſum 

Nunc mihi, nunc alii. Quocirca vivite fortes, 13 
Fortidque adverſis opponite pectora rebus. 


SATT RA UL 


Duo hac Satyra facit Poëta. Primum enim Sti nd wi 
ſui temporis ingenium arrogans , & ſuperbe cenſy- 
rium depingit in Stertinio Damaſippi magiſtro , ipſo- 
que Damaſippo, qui ex imperito, infelicique figno- 
rum mercatore, factus repentè Stoicus, putabat con- 
tinudò ſibi ſapientiam accreviſſe, cum barba ; poſl- Wl The d 
que omnes homines inſaniæ a ſe convinci, excepis the 3 
Storcis, qui ſolos ſe ſapientes jactabant: cum tamen mad, 
impuriſſimè viverent. Deinde voluit Horatius quz =o 
. 


ipſe vere ſentiebat de præcipuis ſuæ ætatis vitiis, de 
avaritia , de ambitione, luxuria , ſuperſtitione, tan- * 
td liberiùs dicere, qudd ea, ſub aliena perſoni, & Y 


alieno quaſi ore, vituperaret , ; 


ſtill men 

ICC raro ſcribis, ut toto non quater anno * = 
Membranam poſeas , ſcriptorum queque retexens wo -” 
Iratus tibi, quod vini ſomnique benignus You Ra 
Nil dignum ſermone canas. id fiet? ab ipſis aa left 


Saturnalibis huc fugiſti. Sobrius ergo 5 
Dic a'iquid dignum promiſſis : incipe. Nil eſt. 
Culpantur fruſtra calami » immerittiſque laborat 
Iratis natus paries Dis, atque Poctis. | hy Pap 
Atqui vultus erat multa & præclara minantis ind yet 
S vacuum tepido cepiſſes villula tefte, 18 cr ye 


den ſob 
rite ſor 
bevin, ne 


SAT YR III. Book IL. 


For Nature doth not me or him create, 

The proper Lord of ſuch and ſuch Eſtate: 

eforc'd vs out, and doth poſſeſs my Plain; 

nother Cheat ſhall force him out again , 195 
r Quirks in Law; or when thoſe Fears are paſt, 

His iong-liv'd. Heir ſhall force him out ar laſt; 

lat which was once Ofellus Farm is gone, 

Now call'd Umbrena*s , but 'tis no Man's own: 

None hath the Property, it comes and goes, 200 

b u merry Chance, or ſtubborn Fates diſpoſe, 

ts God thinks fit, and his firm Nods decree, 

Now to be us'd by Others, now by me: 

hen live reſolv*d, my Sons, refuſe to yield, 

aud when Fates preſs make Conſtancy your Shield. 20 


130 


erm 
cenſo- 
1 SAT TR III. 
> ſigno- 
7; > He Stoicks chide him for his Laxineſs, 2, According to 
| py 5 the Stoicks Opinion all are mad, 3. The Covetons are 
ns mad. 4. The Ambitions, 5, The Spend-thrifts, 6. Lo- 
men vers, 7. The Superſtitions, 8, Concerning his own Hu- 
ing qux 
No monr, 
£11S , ce ? . 
* „ OU write ſo ſeldom, ſcarce four Sheets a Year , 
1 A lazy Writer, but a Judge ſevere! | 
(till mending , and reviſing ev'ry Line, 
pull vext that after all' thy Sleep and Wine, 
: Jet nothing comes that doth appear to be 5 
2 


orth publick View : What will become of thee? 

Jou here at Winter's firſt Approach did come, 

Ind left the Mirth , and drunken Feaſts 05 Rowe 2 

ben ſober now write ſomething as you vow*d, 

rite ſomething that may make thy Promiſe good. 10 

ſezin, nought comes, thou doſt in vain accuſe 

ny Paper, Pen, and Ink, and angry Muſe; 

ind yet you ſeem'd to promiſe ſomething great, 

188 er you came to your _ Country Seat. 
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Qavrſum pertimait flipare Platon Menandre ? 
 Enpolin, Archilachum, comites educere * ? 
Invidiam placare paras virtate velidta ? : 
Contemntre miſer. Vitanda eft improba Siren 
Defidia: aut quidgnid vita meliore paraſti , 
Ponendum £qm animo, Df te, Damaſippe, Deæque 

Verum ob conſilium donent tonſore, Sed unde 

Tam bene me noſti? Poſtquam onmis res mea Jann 

Ad medium frafta tft , aliena uegotia curo, 

Excnſſus propriis : elm nam querere amabam , 

Quo vafer ille pedes laviſſet Siſyphus ave: 

Quid ſculptum infabre , quid fuſum durids eſſet. 

Callidus hmic ſigno ponebam millia centum : 

Hortos , egregidſque domos mercarier s 

Cum Incro noram ; ande frequentia Merexriale 
 Imoſutre mili cognomen compita. Novi > 

Et morbi miror purg atamm te illins, Atqui 

Emovit veterem mire nouns: nt ſolet, in cer 

Trajedto lateris miſeri , capitiſque dolore : 


1 


20 


Ut lethargicus hic, cum fit pagil, & medicum urget. 30 


Dam nequid ſimile hic, eſto at Inhet, O bone, ne te 
Freſtrere ; inſanis & tm, ſenltiqne prope omnes; 

& quid Stertinius veri crepat : unde ego mira 
Deſcripſi decilis precepta hac, tempore quo me 
Selatus jnſſit ſapientem paſtere barkam 5 

Atque a Fabricio non triſtem pume reverti. 

Nam male re gg, cùm vellem mittere operta 
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why comes Menander , Plato, Sophocles ? 15 

And why ſuch learned Company as theſe ? 

if thou defign*ſt to ſpend thy time 1n Eaſe ? 

what, wilt thou write no more, to live exempt 

From Envy? Blockhead , thou ſhalt meet Contempt: 

The Siren Sloth thou muſt reſolve to ſhun, 20 

„or loſe that Fame thy better Life has won. 

/ Thanks, Damaſippus „ thou art grave, and wiſe, 

Te And let the Gods beſtow ('tis a ſmall Price) * 8 

Barber en thee for thy good Advice : | 

But how cam you to know my Mind ſo well? 25 

why once I traded till my Stock was gone, þ 

And now I mind, as here IT live ia Town, 

Others Concerns , ſince I have loſt my own. 

For heretofore I drove a mighty Trade 

In ancient Pieces, kn&w what Piece was made 30 

By ſuch an Artiſt, and cou'd tell what part 

Was rudely drawn , and what agreed with Art. 

Then ſold them dear, I had the only Skill 

To purchaſe Lands, and with Advantage ſtill. 

F And hence among the Crowd my Name was known, 35 

The Mercury, the Trader of the Town, 

All this I know, and wonder now to view 

The Change: Why , Sir, a Fancy ſtrangely new 

Hath cur'd the old: Thus from another Part, 

As Head or Side, Pain falls into the Heart. 40 
II. Thus this Lethargick ſometimes leaves his Bed, 

In frantick Fit, and breaks the Doctor's Head. 

* Well, Sir , ſuppoſe you ben't as mad as he, 

te Aud beat me too, be what you pleaſe to be. 

Good Sir, do not deceive your ſelf, for you, 45 

And all, if what Stertinius ſays be true, 

Are mad: He taught me this when firſt he cheer'd 

My drooping Mind, and bad me wear this Beard. 

For when by Trading I was quite undone , 

This Bridge I mounted and reſoly'd to drown; 3 
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| Me capite in flamen, dexter ftetit : &, Cave faxis _ 

| Te quidqnam indignum : predor , inqnit , te malns urget, — 
Inſanos qui inter vereare inſanus haberi. 42 , Por fir 

1 Prim nam inquiram, quid ſit furere. Hoe fi erit in t n «ah 
| Solo , nil verbi, pereas quin fortiter , addam. | Then g 
| | : em mala ſtuliitia, & quecrnque — em de 
0 Cacum agit, inſanum chm ppi porticus, & C The 85 
| Auumnat. Hee populos , has magnos formula reges, 45 WW Whethe 
| | Excepto ſapiente , tenet, Nunc accipe , quare . 
' | Deſipiant omnes, eque ac tu, qui tibi nemen _ Obſerve 
| l | Inſano peſuè re. Velut ſilvis, ubi paſſim | has 
| | : Palantes error certo de tramite pellit, The Er 
1 Error, ſed variis illudit partibus, Hoc te But tho 
{ | Crede mado inſanum , nihils ut ſapientior ile, \» vp 
- Sei te deridet , candam trahat, Eft genus anum As if w 
| * | Stultitie nibilum metnenda timentis ; ut Enes , - = 
= - Ut rupes , fluvioſque in campo obſtare queratur. 5 War: qui 
ö Alterum & huic varium, & nibhilo ſapientius, ignes =” 
j Per medios , finvioſque raentis lam amica F Should 
j Mater, honeſta ſoror , cum cognatis „ pater, uxor, = : 
N Hic foſſa. eſt ingens; hic rupes maxima ; ſerva: e 
| | Non magis audierit, quam Fuſius ebrius olim, he fell: 
Cc Sat Hoon) edormit , Catienis mille ancentis , b = 
Mater te appello, clamantibus, Hui: e vnn Now gr 

li this) 


Errori ſimilem cunctum inſanire decebo. 
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But be( thus Chance would have it for my Good) ſtood near, 
And in a lucky time cry*d, Youth, forbear. | 
'Tis fooliſh Modeſty that makes Thee dread, 
Amongſt Mad-men to be accounted Mad: 
For firſt inquire what Madneſs is, and ſee © SS 
If ey'ry Man be not as mad as thee, 
Altho! they look ſo grave, and ſeem ſo wiſe, | 
Then go and hang thy ſelf, that's my Advice. 

He who's to Folly, or to Vice inclin'd, 
or whom dark Ignorance of Truth doth blind, 60 
The Stoicks call him mad; thus ev'ry one, ? 
Whether he holds the Plough , or fills the Throne, # 
Is counted mad , but their Wiſe-man alone. 
Some call thee mad, but thoſe that call thee fo, 
Obſerve, I'll prove them quite as mad as you: 65 
As Men that loſe their Ways in Woods, divide; 
dome go on this, and ſome on t*other fide, 
The Error is the ſame, all miſs the Road, 
Altho' in different Quarters of the Wood. 
Thus, as they call thee, think that thou art mad; 70 
Bit thoſe that call thee ſo are quite as bad. 
For firſt, one ſort of Madneſs is, to fear | 
When nothing frights, and when no Danger's near; 
As if when on an even Field he goes, 
He ſhou?d complain that Flames and Rocks oppoſe. 75 
Others, altho* through different ways they run, 1 
Are quite as Mad, for they ruſn boldly on, 
Thro' Flames, and boiſterous Seas to be undone. 1 
And tho' his Miſtreſs, Siſter, Father, Wife 
Should cry, Ah Dear, be cantions of thy Life ; vs 
Lob, there's a Ditch , take hee: He hears no more 
Than drunken Farius did, when heretofore 
He acted Hecuba, a lazy Drone, 
He fell aſleep , and ſlept ſecurely on, 
Nor cou'd be wak' d, tho? Catien's Voice did rage, 85 
And Maher, kear, I call thee, crack'd the Stage: 
Now grant this Madneſs, I deſign to ſhow, 
I this Man's mad, then all the World is .o. 

Ts 
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Inſanit veteres flatuas D amaſippns emendo; 
Integer eſt ments Damaſippi creditor ? eſte. 65 
Accipe, quod numquam reddas mihi, ſi tibi dicam; 
Tune inſanus eri, fi acceperis? an mag excors 
Reject à preda , quam praſem Mercuri fert? 
Scribe decem à Nerio : non eſt ſatu : adde Cicuta 
Nadoſi tabulas centum ; mille adde catenas ; 70 
Effugiet tamen hac ſceleratus vincula Proteus. 
Cum rapies "a jus mals ridentem aliens ; 
Fiet aper, mods avis, madd ſaxum &, cum volet , arb, 
i male rem gerere, inſani eft : contrà, bens ſani: 
Patidius mults cerebrum eſt, mihi crede, Perilli "5 
Dictantis, quod tu nenquam reſcribere poſſis, 
Antire atque tag am qubeo componere , quiſqene - 
Ambitione mala, ant argenti pallet amore: 
Quiſynic Inxxri2 , trififve ſperſtitione , 
Aut alio mentis morbo calet : huc profins me, bs 
Dam doceo inſanire mes, vos ordine adite.. 
| Dania eſt ellebori maltò pars maxima avaris: 
Neſcio an Anticyram ratio ills deſtinet onnem. 
Heredes Staberl ſummam intidire ſepmlcro > 
Ni fic feciſſent , gladiatorum dare centum by 
Damnati populo paria , atque epalum, arbitrio Arrt , 
Franaeati quaninom metit Africa. Sive ego prave » 
Ste rede, hoc volni, ns fis patruns mibi, Crede 


65 
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wi, 
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old Statues , true, for what's more plain than this? 
1s he that truſts him ſober ? Grant he is: 
Suppoſe here take this Sum of Gold, I faid, 
never do expect to be repaid, 
Are you mad if you take it? No, but more 
If you negle& this eaſie offer'd Store. 95 
For twenty Bonds on cheating Nerens draw, 
"is not enough, add all the chains of Law 
licuta can invent to hold him faſt, 
This Proteus will avoid theſe Bands at laſt; 
This Protens Debtor , for when e'er you bring 1c 
Your Action, he's 2 Stone, or any thing, 
A Bore, a Bird, a Tree, he will eſcape, 
And till deride thee in a borrow'd ſhape. 
Now if he's mad that waſtes; and ſober he 
That gets, Petillus is more mad than thee, 205 
Who truſts thee ſo, and lets his Stock decay, 
By lending more than yon deſign to pay. 
Sir {till and hear, thoſe whom proud Thoughts do ſwell, 
Thoſe that look pale by loving Coin too well; 
Whom Luxuty corrupts , or fancy'd Fears 120 
Oppreſs , and empty ſuperſtitious Cares; 
Or any other Vice diſturbs, draw near, 
Ill prove that all are mad, fir ſtill, and bear. 
III. Firſt give the Covetous the largeſt Doſe 

Of Hellebore , or rather let's ſuppoſe 115 
That whole Anticyra is deſign'd for thoſe. i 
Saberins Heirs did write upon his Grave, 
How much he left, what Legacies he gave, 
Or they muſt give, as he by Will alfow'd, } 

S 


Firſt Damaſizpms's mad, becauſe he buys } 
98 


> 


Two hundred Fencers to delight the Crowd , 

And coſtly Treats as great as Arrus wou'd , 

And Corn as much as Afric yields a Year : 

Now whether this be well, or ill, forbear * 
To cenſure me, and be net too ſevere: 


Te 
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Hoc Staber} prudentem animum vidiſſe. Quid ergo - 15 

| Senſit , cum ſummam pairimon} inſculpere ſaxo % Wn: « 
Heredes wolnit ? Quoad vixit, credidit ingens | To writ 

Pauperiem vitium, & cavit nihil acrinis: mt ſi Why u 

| Forte mintts locuples uno quadrante periret , N 

Ipſe videretur ſibi nequior. Omni enim res, If he h 

Virtus, fama , decus, divina , humandque pulcri 97 For H. 

Divitis parent : quas qui conſtraxerit, ille And bi 

Clarts erit , fortis , juſtus , ſapiens etiam; & rex; And h 

Et quidguid volet. Hoc, veluti virtute paratum "EET 3 

| Speravit magna lands fore, Quid ſimile iti His Fa 
| Græcus Ariſtippms ? qui ſervos projicere aum 1c Tais v 
N | In media juſſit Lybia : quin tardiùs irent | Did A. 
|  Propter onus ſegnes. Uter eſt inſanior herum? Who ba 
| | Nil it exemplem, litem quod lite reſolvit. . | 
i | Si quis emat citharas , emptas comportet in men , That F 
i Nec ſiudio cithare , nec Mnſe deditus ulli; 109 He tha 
| Si ſca pra, & formas non ſutor, nantica vcla | On Pit 
| | Averſis mercaturis ; delirus , & mem | 1 : 0 
| Unaique dicatur merit. Quid diſcrepat iſtis , 2 = 
ol Si nummos , aurimque recondit , neſcius uti All, an 
ö [ Compoſitis , metnenſque velut contingere ſacrum ? 119 And w 
8 { Still he 

& quis ad ingentem Frumenti ſemper aceruum PP 
; Porrectus vigilet cum longo fuſte ; neque illine He tha 
| Anudeat eſuriens dominis contingere grauum , And v 
Ac potius foliis parcus veſcatur amaris. 0 * | 

Si poſitis intus Chit, veteriſque Falerni 115 ut ſti 

Aille cadis ; nihil eſt, tercentum millibus; acre And tl 

X Potet acetum: age, fi & ſtramentis incubet, unde- 2 
I 


Oeginta annos narns > cui firagula veſtis, 


97 


Ico 


107 


110 
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For Saberns , 1 think, was wiſe enough 125 
To know that he deſerv'd and fear'd Reproof: 

What did he mean when he his Hei infoin d, 

Ty write on's Tomb how much he left behind? 

why whilſt he liv'd he thought the being Poor 

was heinous, and avoided nothing more; 130 
And ſhould be guilty of a damn'd Exceſs, 
If he had left behind one Farthing leſs. 

For Honour , Virtue, Fame, and all Divine 
And human Things, muſt follow charming Coin; 

And he that gets but that, is any thing, 135 
Whate'er he pleaſe, Juſt, Valiant, Wiſe, a King. 

And this he thought, like virtuous Acts, wou'd raiſe 
His Fame, and get him an Immortal Praiſe. 

This was his Thought of Wealth; hom fur from this 
Did Ariſtippus think and do with his ? 140 
Who bad his Slaves, as he o'er Lybia paſt, 

Leave all his Wealth , becauſe it ſtopt his haſte. 

Which was moſt mad? Sir, that Example's vain, 

That ſolves old Doubts by raiſing more again. 

He that buys Harps, and throws his Wealth away145 
On Pipes, yet never does deſign to play: 

He t:at buys Awls, and Laſts, yet doth not know, 
And ne'er deſigns to try to make a Shoe; 

Or Ships, and Oars, yet is averſe to Trade, 


All, and there's Reaſon for't, wou'd count him Mad.150 


Still heaps up Wealth, yet cannot uſe the Store, 

Bur fears to touch, as if *rwere Sacred Ore, 

He that all Night lies ſtretch'd on heaps of Wheat, 
And watches what he does not dare to Eat, 155 
With Bill in Hand; yet after all this pain, 

Tho! *tis his own, he cannot touch a Grain. 

But ſtill on Haws , and bitter Herbs doth Dine; 

Ard tho* his Cellar's ſtor'd with racy Wine, 

Drinks Vinegar ; and tho' extreamly old, 16@ 
Let lyes on Straw ,- or Flocks, and lyes a-cold; 


And whit's he better, that ſtill ſtrives for more, * 
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446 8 A T. III. LIS II. 8 
| | Whilſt | 

Battarum , ac tinearum eprle , putreſcat in arch: Lye rot 
Nimirum inſanus paxcis videatur, ed quod © - 11 3 
Maxima pars hominum mor be act atur codem. what d 
Filins , ant etiam hac libertus at ebibat hæres, Or for | 
Dis inimice ſenex , caſtodis , ne tibi deſt? 0 
Quantulum enim ſummæ curtabit quiſqne dicrum, Oh Foo 
Ungere fi caules oleo meliore, capitque | 125 3 
Ceperis impexa fedum porrigine ? are, If thou 
& quidvis ſatis eft , perjuras , ſurripis, anfers ; 3 
 Undiqne ? tam ſanzs? populnm ſi cadere ſaris Throw 
Incipias , ſerviſque tuos, quos ære pararis: 4 * 
Inſanum te omnes paeri clamintque pne lle. 10 Wxow 
cum laqueo nxarem interimis , matrimqne veneno, - to 
Incolami capite es? Quid enim? Neque tu E fei Angi, At 45 
Nec ferro, ut demens genitricew ocridit Oreſies, With a 
An tn reris eum occis4 inſaniſſe parente ? * 
Ac non ante malis dementem actum Furiis, quim 1; Wcrew | 
In matris jugulo ferrum tepefecit acutum? "ing 
Sin ex quo eft habitus male tute mentis Ore ſtes, What « 
Ni ſans fecit, quod tu reprendere poſſis : hes 
Non Pyladen ferro violare , auſnifove ſororem One R 
Electram: tantiim maledirit utrique , vocando 149 . 
Hanc Furiam, hunc alind , jaſſit quod ſplendida bild. That c 
Paaper Opimins argenti peſiti intus, & auri, In Eat 


Qui PVejentanmm feſtis pot are diebns 
Campans ſolitns tralla , vappamque proſeſtis; 
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whilſt his' embroider'd Silks, and coſtly Cloaths, 

Lye rotting in his Cheſts , and feed the Moths . 

Yet few do think theſe Mad , for moſt, like theſe, 

Are ſick and troubled with the ſame Diſeafe: 165 
What doſt thou keep it for thy ſquandring Boy, 

Or for thy Slave, old Chuff, and ne'er enjoy? 

He'll drink it out, and prove a mad Gallant; | 
Or doſt thou keep*t left thou thy ſelf ſhould*ſt want? 
0h Fool! how little would thy Mony waſte , F 


It 
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If thon on better Cale and Oil didſt Feaſt ? 

Wore better Cloaths , and wert more neatly dreſt ? 

If thou canſt live upon this little Store, 

Why doſt thou ſwear , and lie, and cheat for more? 
And are you Sober? If you walk'd the Street, 175 
Throw Stones, and fight, and juſtle all you meet, 

Or ſtab your Slaves, you wou'd be quickly known, 
Call'd mad by ev'ry Boy and Girl 'th* Town. 
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1% Row thou doſt hang thy Wife, and give a Pill 
To thy own Mother; art thou Sober ſtill? 180 
24 For why? Thou doſt not do this impious Deed , 
Zu 


At Argos Town, nor doſt thou make her bleed, 

With a ſharp Sword, as mad Oreſtes did. 

And doſt thou think Oreftes , heretofore , | | 
85 


« ,_— ht 


A 


After he ſtain'd his Sword in's Mother*s Gore, 
135 WI Grew mad alone, and was not mad before? 

. Yet after that, when you ſuppoſe him Mad , 
What did he do? And were his Actions bad? 
What did he do, that you dare diſcommend? 
He neither ſtabb'd his Siſter, nor his Friend, 190 
But only as his Frenzy forc'd, did call 
One Rogue, the other Witch, and that was all. 

149 Opimius , that old Chuff, and richly poor, 
Who wanted e' en the Wealth he had in ſtore; 
That on Feaſt-days did meaneſt Wine provide 195 
lu Earthen Jugs , and Lees on all beſide; 


"ny" 


LY AC Fo 2 "> 6h 1 * 1 
- . = a+ ” 
A. 4 A a4 F 
_ — 


— 


— . DS Oy RAR, Ae ere 54S 


-- 


— 1 
—— 


ay Iv? — 


2144444 * 


K— —ę—ö b es 4 e 
— — — — — p f CO — — — 


— 


TD ˙ „ ˙²’ͥ 2 cd —2 


an. 
= 
= 
\f 
MY 
"ot 


% 


i wa - 
= — oa 
_— ate I 
2 * * 
* 2 9 — 4 


448 > 8 A . III. Lis * 


| Quondam lethargo grandi eſt oppreſſms ; ut heres 


Jam circum loculos, & claves letns > ovdnſque + 


Curreret. Hunc medicus, multum celer atque fidelis, 


Excitat hic paclo: menſam poni jubet, atque 5 
Effundi ſaccos numnorum; accedere plures 


it 


{ 
\ 


ay in 
And nc 
nd ſe 
This th 

e us*c 
And or 
This ro 


Ad numerandum : hominem fic erigit: addit & illud, 159 Vake $ 


Ni tua ad 8. avidus jam hæc anferet hæres. 


Men vi vo? Ut vivas igitur, vigila + hoc age. Quid wit 


Deficient inopem venæ te, ni cibus , atque 
* 
Ingens accedat. ſtomacho fultura ruenti. 
Tu ceſſas ? agedum, ſume hoc ptiſanarinm oryxæ. 


Quid refert , morbo, an furtis , pereamne rapinis? 


Quriſnam igitur ſanns ? Qi non ſtultus. Quid avarns? 
Stultus, & inſanus, Quid? Si quis non fit avarns 


Continuo ſanus? Minime, Cnr , Stoice? Dicam. 
Non eſt cardiacus (Craterum dixiſſe putato) 
Hic ager : rectè oft igitur? ſurgetque ? Melis; 5 


uod latus ant renes morbo tententur acuto. 


Non eſt perjurns , neque ſordidus: immolet aquis 


Hic porcum Laribus. Veriim ambitioſus > & andax : 


Naviget Anticyram: quid enim differt » Barathrone 
Dones quidquid habes , an numquam ntare paratis ? 
Servins Oppidins Canns? duo pradia, dives 
Antiquo cenſu, gnatis diviſſe dnobns 

Fertur , & hoc moriens pueris dixiſſe vocatis 


Ad ledum: Poſtquam te talos, Aule, nuct ſqus 


Ferre finu laxo, donare, & ludere vidi; 
Te, Tiberi, numerare, cavis abſcondere triſiem ; 


175 
Santi emte? Parvo. anti ergo? Octo aſſibus. Ehen 
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ay in a Lethargy „all hope was gone, + 
and now his joyful Heir ran up and down, 

ad ſeiz'd the Keys and Cheſts as all his own. 

This the kind Doctor ſaw , and this deſign 200 
e us'd for Cure, he brought a Table in, 5 | 
And order'd ſome to tumble o'er his Coin: 

This rous'd him, then he cries, Sir you're undone , 
rake Sir, and Watch, or elſe your Mony's gone: 
our Heirs will ſeize.it: Wat, While Im alive? 205 
hen wake and ſhow it, Sir, come, come revive. 
bat muſe I do? Eat, Sir: What, are you loath ? 

ray, take this little Diſh of Barley Broth. 

hat doth it coſt? Not much upon my Word. 

ow much pray? Why, Two Groats: Two Groats! Oh Lord? 
ns the ſame thing to me to be undone 

by Thieves , or Phyfick; Doctor, Pl] have none. 

Vho's Sober ? He that's not fooliſh , that's my Rule. 
Vhat is the Covetous? Both Mad and Fool. 

whoſe I am not Covetous, am 1 215 
eight Sober? No; Why Sir? III tell thee 1 

uppoſe the Doctor ſays, this Patient's Thighs 

ure free from pain, what may he therefore riſe? 

0, tho* his Thighs are free, yet violent Pains 


Ehen! 


rms ? 


Hs 


o thus Man neither covets , nor forſwears , 

15 not perjur'd , let him thank his Stars; 

ut he is Laviſh , he is Bold and Proud, 

hen to Anticyra let him croſs the Flood: 

or "tis as great a Fault to be profuſe , 225 
Is "ris to get, and keep, and never uſe. 

Opidrns did , as Story goes, divide 

s Farms between his Sons before he dy'd; 

ad ſaid, and as he ſaid he gravely ſmil'd , 


(42 


179 
d when I ſaw thee careleſs of thy Toys , 
nd free to give thy Nuts to other Boys: 

d you, Titerias , tell them o'er and o'er , 


| hoard them up, and ſtill encreaſe thy Store: 


4 


\ 
* 


ay vex his Side, his Kidneys, or his Brains. 220 


ly Aulus, I obſerv'd thee from a Child; 2.30 


—— Ted th 
N 


- [5 A . IH Luxe. 
Extimui , ne vos ageret veſania diſcors + 

Tx Nomentanmn , ts ne ſequerere Cicutam , 
are per Dives oratus nierque Penates , 

Tu cave ne minuas; tu ne majus ſacias id, 
Sud ſatis eſſe putat pater, & natura coercet. 
Preterea ne vos titillet gloria, jure- | 
Jærando obſtringam ambo : nter e dilis faerit, vel 
Veftrium Prator; is inteftatilis » & ſacer eſto. 

In cicere, atque fabà, bona ta perdaſqne lapinis, 
Laras wt in circo ſpatibre, aut anens mt tes, 


Nudus agris , nndus nuommis , inſane, faternis ? 


Halle ut planſus , 4s fert Agrippa, feras in, | 


Afeuta ingeunum vulpes imitata leanem 7 

Ne quis humaſſe velit AJjacem, Atrida, vetas cur? 
Rex ſum. Nil ultra quaro plebeins , & eaquam 
Rem imrerito: ac, ſi cui videor non juſtns , inulte 
Dicere, que ſentit , permitto. Maxime regum, 
Di tibi dent capta claſſem deducere Troja : 

Ergo conſulere , & mox reſpendere licebit ? 

Conſule, Cur Ajax heros ab Achille ſecundus 
Patreſeit , toties ſervatis claras Achivis , 

Gandeat ut pipulns Priami , Priamiiſque inhmmgto, 
Per quem tot juvenes patrio carers ſefulcro ? 


* 


I" 


166 


187 


198 


155 


*SATYR III. Boox II. 1 
1 fear'd both mad, wou'd different Vices chuſe, 235 
And one be Covetous, and one Profuſe. 
Therefore I charge you both , by all that's dear, 
As you my Bleſſing love, and Curſes fear , 
That neither you encreaſe your ſmall Eſtate » 
Nor you conſume , but live content on that i 249 
For that will all your proper Wants ſupply, 
And Nature thinks enough as well as I. 
And leſt you be Ambitious , hear my Oath, 
Obſerve, I leave this Curſe upon you both: 
uit ne chat of you ſhall be ulis firſt. 245 
Or elſe a Pretor , let him be accurſt; 
What would'ſt thou waſte thy Wealth? ſpend ey'ry Groat 
To Bribe the heedleſs Crowd, and get their Vote? 
That when thy Father's Lands, his ancient Rent 
And all the Mony he hath left, is ſpent 250 
Poor naked Mad-man , thou may'ſt only gain 
A Brazen Statue, or a gawdy Train: 
Or be as fam'd (thus once the fooliſh Aſs? . 
Would be a Lyon) as great Agrippa was? g 
IV. Great Agamemnon , why did you forbid 2 
A Tomb for Ajax ? Why ? Berauſe J did: 
? I am a King , what I Command is right, 
And juſt, Well, I a private Man ſubmit: 
let if I ſeem wnjuſt , and too ſevere , a 
Let am ſpeak , and J will fairly hear. 26S 
Great King, may*ſt thou a happy Reign enjoy, 
And have a ſafe Return from conquer'd Troy / 
And may I freely ask, and anſwer thee? ' 
Thos ſhalt , ſpeak what thou wilt, thon may'ſt be free. 
Then why doth Ajax, he the Stout, the Brave, J 265 
And who ſo oft the Grecian Ships did fave» 
Achilles Second, rot without a Grave? 
That joyful Troy and Priam laugh to ſee, 
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That He, by whom their Youth > that mighty He 
» row deny'd himſelf a Grave by thee? 
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Mille oviam inſanns marti dedit, inchytum Ulyſſim , 

Et Menelaum und mem ſe occidere clamans, 

Tu cum pro vitulâ ſtatnis dulcem Aulide natam 

Ante aras, ſpargiſqne mold caput, improbe , ſalſa, 20 
Rectum anti ſervas? quorſum? inſanns quid enim Ajax 
Fecit , cum ſiravit- ferro pecres ? abſiinuit vim 

Uxore & gnato, mala multa precatus Atridis : 

Non ille aut Tencram , ant ipſum violavit Ulyſſem, 
Veriim ego, ut herentes adverſo littore naves - 205 
Eriperem , prudens placavi ſangnine Divos, 

Nempe tuo, frerioſe, Meo, ſed non furioſus, 

Qui ſpecies alias veris, ſceleriſque tumultu 

Permiſtas capiet , commot us habebitur, atque, 
Stultitiàne erret , nibilum diſtabit, an ird. 210 
4-* immeritos dum occidit , deſipit, agnos ? 

cam prudens ſcelus ob titulos admittis inanes, 

Stas animo? & purnm eſt vitio tibi, cùm tinnidum eſt cr! 
Si quis lefica nitidam geſtare amet àxgnam, 

Huic veſtem, ut gnate, paret; ancillas paret » aurim;215 
Puſam, ant puſillam appellet , fortique marito 

Deſtinet uxorem; interditto huic omne adimat jus 
Prætor, & ad ſ. A0 abeat tutela propinq nos. 

Quid? fi quis gnatam pro muta devovet agna, | 
Integer eſt animi? ne dixeris. Ergo nbi prava 220 
Steltitia , hi: ſumma eft inſania : qui ſcelerat us, 

Et furioſus erit. Quem cepit vitrea fama 


Hunc circumtonuit gamndens Bellona cruentis. 


Nunc age luuriam, & Nomentanum arripe mecum; 


Vincit enim” ſtultos ratio inſauire nepotes. 25] 
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114 when in's ſrantick Fits, he thong ht he kilÞd, 
Brother, Me, Ulyſſes; and he ſmil*d; 
Ind you, when you your lovely Daughter led 
To Sacrifice, and o'er her weeping Head 275 
Von pour'd the Salt and Meal, was ſober ſtill} 
py not? When frantick Ajax ſtrove to kill | 
The innocent Flocks, how was the Action ill? 

e curſt the both Atrides much *tis true, 
zut never e' en upon Ulyſſes drew, 280 
for Wife, nor Innocent Son, nor Brother 2 
But I to get a Wind appeas d ibe God, 
D have my Navy ſail I offer” Blood. 
Thy own Blood, Frantick , 'twas that did atone: 
My own , but yet not Franticł, tho* my own: 285 
e that ſhall take apparent Good with Bad, 
onfus'dly mix*'d,, muſt be accounted Mad. 
ind *tis all one, whate'er theſe Crimes begin, 
Whether 'tis Rage or Folly makes him ſin. 
/hilſt Ajax kills the harmleſs Flocks you blame, 290 
es mad; whilſt thou deſign'dly fin'ſt for Fame, 
nd empty Titles, art thou not a Fool? 
rt fober > whilſt Ambition ſwells thy Soul? 
one ſhould bear a Lamb about the Town, 
Uow her a Sedan, and gawdy Gown, 295 
al her his Daughter, Slaves and Gold provide, 
ind a ſtout Husband for the youthful Bride, 
he Law would ſeize that Wealth he wildly ſpends , 
Ind give it to the Care of ſober Friends. 
nd he that kills his Daughter for a Lamb, 

nit thou pretend him. Sober? Oh, for ſhame. 
hen where there's Folly , greateſt Madneſs rules, 
ind Wicked Men muſt needs be Frantick Fools; 
le muſt be Mad that courts an empty Name, 
very Bedlam he, that's Slave to Fame. 


210 


un eſt cor! 


rum; 21 


220 


300 


305 


hat he is Mad e' en common Reaſon ſhows; 


ny? He flew Flocks of Sheep ver all the Field, ; 


v. Now next the fooliſh Spend-thrift*s caſe propoſes ' 
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454, SAT. III Lrs II. 
Hic ſimul accepit patrimon} mille talenta, 
Eiaicit , piſcator ati, femarias, anceps » 
Ungaentarins , ac Tuſd turba impia vid, 
Cn ſcurris fartor, cum Velabro omne marxellum, 
Mane domum vent ant. Vid tum ? Ventre Freguentit. 25 
Verba facit leno, Qidguid nuhi, quidquid & bonm 
Cuique domi eft , id crede tum, & vel nanc pete, vel oa 
Accipe, quid contra jwuenis Teſponderit æqumns. | 
In nive Lucana dormis ocreatus, ut aprum 
Cænem ego; in piſces hiberno ex aquore verris: 255 
Segnis ego, indignas qui tantum poſſideam: anfer , 
| Sume tibi decies , tibi tantwmdem, tibi triples , 
Unde cor media carrat de nocte vocata. 
Filius Æſopi detractam ex aure Metelle , 
(Salicet at decies ſolidrem exſorberet) aceto 248 
Dilait infignem baccam ; qui ſanior , ac fi 
lad idem ia rapidum fiumen, jaceritve cloatam ? 
Duni progenies Arrt , par nobile fratrum , 
Nequitia , & nngis > pravorum & amore gemellum , 
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Laſcinias foliti impenſo prandere coëmptat. Uſ 
Qzorſum abeant ſani? cretà, an carbone natandi? 


e/E dificare caſas , ploſiells adjungere mares, 

Ludere par impar , equitare in arandine longa , 

Si quem delectet barbatum ; amentia verſet. 

Si pmerilitis- his , ratio. efſe evincet, amare; — 2 
Net 8 differre, arrumne in pulvere, trimus 
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he Squire when come of Age, he takes his Land- 
\maz'd with Wealth, be ſends his ſtri& Command, 
mn; known to All that I have an Eſtate, 310 
nd therefore let the Pimps and Tradeſmen wait F 

Ty Morrow Morning early at my Gate: | 

what then? A thouſand come at his Defire, 

Ind thus the crafty Pimp beſpeaks the Squire; 

re Proud to ſerve vo, Sir, and all that's Ours, 315 
Thrice noble Squire , ſend when you pleaſe tis Yours, 

Ind thus the eaſie Squire replies again, 

ood boneſt Men, you take a World of Pain: 

hu watch in Snow to catch a Bore for Me, 

nd you fiſh for Me in the boiſterous Sea : 320 
Phift 'm a Drone nnworthy this Eſtate, | 
Therefore do you take this , and you take that ; 

Ind you theſe Farms , I freely give you theſe , 

That I may uſe thy Wife , whene*re J pleaſe. 

\ coſtly Gem from his Metella's Ear, 325 
He's looſe Son diſſolv'd in Vinegar, _ | 
And drank it down, and then profuſely laugh'd , 

To think he drank a Province at a Draught. 

Was't not as Mad as to have thrown the Gem 

nto a common Shore, or muddy Stream? 330 
de Sons of Arrus, thoſe of bigh Renown, 

hoſe famous Bully-Brothers of the Town: 


The moſt agreeing Pair in ev'ry Vice, | 
335 


entts.224 


24 


till fed on Nightingales of coſtly Price, 

ind were thoſe Mad or Sober, Fools or Wiſe ? 
VI. If any grown a Man delights to raiſe 

Dirt Pyes, and like a Child, at Puſh-pin plays; 
Lokes Rats and Mice unto a little Plough, 

uud rides upon an Hobby-Horſe, or ſo, 

pure be is Mad: Now I can prove with eaſe, 340 
That Love is a more childiſh Thing than theſe : 
ad *tis all one whether you Sport and Toy, 
ay wanton Tricks, as when a little Boy, 
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 Tra@ar! non vult. In amore hes, ſunt mala: bell, 


— A VI 


„ee prins , * "I an meretricis amore 

« Gollicitmes plores ; qnero » facidſue » quod olim 
Mutatus Po/emen ? ponas inſignia morbi , 
Faſciolas , cubital, ſocau a? Perus ur ille 


Dicitur ex collo furtim caryf, ſe « COronas » ' 


2 M inpranſi correptus voce magiftri, 
Porrigis irate: Pxero cum pom » recuſat: 
Same , Catelle : negat ;- fi non des, optat. : Amator 


Excluſus gil diſtat? agit ubi ſecum, eat, an un, of 
Qs rediturus eras non arceſſitus, & heret 

Inviſis foribus ? Nec nunc, mn me —_ ak 5 
RY ? an potitts mediter finire dolores ? 

Exclaſit : revocat : redeam? non, fi obſerret, Ecce 
Servus non Paul ſapientior : O here, que res 25 
Nec modum habet, neque conſilium, ratione mod6que 


Pax reſin, Mr f quis , tempeſatis prope ritn 
Mobilix, & cæcd finitantia forte , laboret 
Reddere certa; ſibi nihilo plus explicet, ac ſi 2, 
Inſanire paret certà ratione , modique. | 
Quid? am Picenis excerpens ſemina pomis . : 
Gaudes, fi cameram percuſti forte , penes te es? 


Sud? cùm balia ſtris annoſo verba palato; © 
| alfa 
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gar labour for a filing Miſs, 

Grow Pale and Whine: For let me ask thee this, 345 

Canſt thou, like Polemon reclaim'd , remove 

Thy foppiſh Dreſs, thoſe Symptons of thy Love; 

As he when Drunk , with Garlands round his Head 

Chanc'd once to hear the fober Stoick read, 

Aſham'd he took his Garlands off, began 35a 

Another Courſe, and grew a ſober Man ? 

Offer an Apple to a peeviſh Boy, 

He will refuſe it; here my pretty Joy, 

Come prithee take it: Ns, Sir, Ti have none: 

Yet, if unoffer'd, he will beg for One. * 355 

Like him's the Lover, who hath ask'd in vain, | 

doudting if e' er he ſhou'd return again: 

Utho' deſir d, when he would gladly wait, 

msk'd, and linger at the hated Gate: 

aw ſhe invites , and Swears ſhe will be kind: + 368. 

Phat ſhall I go, or rather cure my Mind? 

Phe ſhuts me ont » then asks me to return.” 

Phat , ſhall I go? No though ſhe begs, I'll ſcorn. 

ut lo, his wiſer Slave did thus reprove , 

fir > Reaſon muſt be never ns'd in Love © 966 

ts Laws unequal, and its Rules anſit, ! 
- 


1 


ce 


or Love's a Thing by Nature oppoſite 
© Common Reaſon » Common Senſe and Vit. 
fl! that's in Love's unſleady, empty, vain y 

here War and Peace, and Peace and War again, 370 
ow he that ſtrives to ſettle ſuch as theſe , 

err things of Chance, and faithleſs as the Seas, 

le were as good deſign to be a Fool 

V Art and Wiſdam , and be Mad by Rale. 

id *cauſe thy Nut (a ſign that thou ſhalt prove? 375 
| happy Man, and Conqueror in thy Love) J A 
relt thro* thy Fingers, ſtrikes the Roof above R 

ou leap for Joy, unable to contain, 

that the Action of a ſober Man? | 
Ind when, tho* old, and ſo the wiſer grown, 380 
qu prattle with her in a 0 wha Tone: 
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efdificante caſas gui ſanier ? Adde ce, be 
Srultitia, atgne ignem gladio ſeratare. Madd , inquan, 


Hellade * , Marias cum precigitat ſe, * 
cerritus fuit? an covnnets crimine mentis Was 

Abſolves hominem , & ſeeleris damnabi« eundent , _p 
Ex more imponens coguata vocabula rebus ? 2% To dt 
Libertinus &rat „ui circum conpita ſiccus , - 
Laut mand ſenex mauibus oxrrehat » &- unon * 
Seiddam magnum addens > unum me ſurpite morti, rant 
Dig enim Jace oft, evakat > Janus d- bw 
Anribus > atque oculis ; mentem niſi litigioſus 285 3 
Exciperet doninus , cm venderet. Hoc queque * oo 
Chryſippu ponit facundl in gente Mint. 1 
IJrpiter, ingentes qu das adimiſque dolores , * T 
Mater ait pueri menſes jam quinqne cnbants , ＋ : 
Frigida js fen guartond reliquerit ; ills = aer 
Mans die, que tn indes jejunia » nudus a 
Ii Tiberi flabit, Caſus , mediciifve levarit nd nov 
Agrum ox pracipiti; mater delira necabit = 
In gelida fixum ripa , febrimque reducet. p - 
Oxone mals * concuſſs ? timore Deorum. 29 _ 
Mas mihi Suertinias ſepientuns Hou, ami bat Eigb 
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Art thou not Mad as he, that loves his Toys? 

And plays at Puſh-pin with the little Boys? 

To this add all the Rage of wild Deſire, 

The Murders that attend this Frantick Fire; 325 

Obſerve, poor Nerus lately ſtruck his Miſs , 

Then kill'd himſelf , what doſt thou think of this? 

Was this Man Frantick ? Or will you allow 

That he was ſober, in bis Wits like you? 

Yet freely grant bim guilty of a Sin, 

To the ſame thing adopting Words a kin? 

VII. A Libertine, and old, ran ev'ry Day 

o all the Temples in the Town to Pray: 

Faſting be went, and he was neatly Dreſs'd, 

His Hands were clean, and he had one Requeſt: 395 
rant , ye kind Gods, grant I may always live, 

t is an eaſie thing ſor you to give, 

ow he that ſold him might have fafely ſworn, 

e' ſound both Wind and Limb as c'er was born; 

zut cheated, if he ſwore him Sound in Soul, 

nd this Man too the Steicks count a Fool. 

The Mother, whoſe dear Son had lain oppreſs'd 

Fith violent Quartan half a Year at leaſt; 

ets up betimes, and prays, Thou mighty Jove, 

hat doſt Diſeaſes bring, and doſt remove, 

thou wilt ſtop the Fits, reſtore my Joy, 

Lnd ſpare the Body of my lovely Boy, 


t thy next Solemn Faſt, kind mig ty God, [ Ee 
) 419 


7 


E 


28 400 


495 


row, and I will make my Promiſe good, 

|| fer him naked in cold Tiber's Flood. 

nd now let Chance or Phyſick's ſtrength releaſe, 

r Doctor's Care ſuppreſs the ſtrong Diſeaſe, 

be Frantick Mother will perform her Vow , 

ad her weak Son into cold Tiber throw; 

ud this brings a Relapſe and kills the Lad: 4r5 
id hath not Superſticion made her mad? 

All this Stertinius taught me as a Friend, 

ut Eighth Wiſe-man; and I my ſelf defend 
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Arma dedit, poſth4c ne compellarer inult us. By 
Dixerit inſamon qui me, totidem andiet ; atque - 
Reſpicere ignoto diſcet pendentia terge. To 
Stoice , poſt dammon ſic vendas omnia plaric ! 300 } 


Sa me finititis (quoniam non eſt genus uni) 

. Inſanire putas ? ego nam videor mihi ſanus, 
Quid? caput abſciſſnm demens cùm portat Agave 
Gnati infelics , ſibi tum furioſa videtur ? 
Stultum me fateor (liceat concedere vers) "87 
Atque etiam inſanzem : tantuùm hoc ediſſere, quo me 
Agrotare putes animi vitio? Accpe: Primim 
ate; bec off » hanger imitaris , ab ins 

Ad ſummmm totus modali bipedalis : & idem 

Corpore majorem rides Turbonis in armis 310 


Spiritum » & inceſſum: qni ridiculis minùs illo ? 
An quodeumme facit Mecenas , te quoque veræm tf , 
Tants diſſimilem, & tants certare minorem ? 

Abſentis rana pul is vituli pede preſſis , 

Unus ubi efſugit , matri denarrat , ut ingens 310 
Bellua cagnatos eliſerit. Ila rag are, 

Quantane ? num tandem , ſe inſi ans, ſic magna fuiſet? 
Major dimidio. Num tanto? Cum magis , atque 
Se magis inflaret : non, ſi te ruperis, inquit , 
Par eris. Hec d te non maitùm abladit imago. 
Adde pormata nunc: hoc eſt, alemm adde camino: 
Que fi quis ſanus fecit, ſants facis & tu. 

Nen dice horrendam rabiem. Jam acſine. Calun 
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By his learn'd Rules; none vexes me in vain, 

Who calls me Mad, I call him Mad again : 420 

And he ſhall learn, what he doth ſeldom mind, h 

To ſee what a Fool's Coat he wears behind. 
| VIII, Well Stoick, may. you ſell at dearer Rate 

Tur Merchandize , and get your loſt Eſtate ; x 

$6 you ( for there are many ſorts) explain F 5 


360 


Mat kind of Madneſs tis that heats my Brain, 
For ſure methinks Jam a ſober Man. 
Doſt think Agave, when ſhe graſp'd the Head 
Of her own Son, thought ſhe her ſelf was Mad? 
Well then I'm Mad, tis true, but fain would know, 430 
Oblize me, Stoick , ance, and freely ſhow 
What kind of Madneſs I'm addicted to. 
Then learn, tho* you are dwarfiſh, thin, and ſmall, 
You raiſe your ſelf to be accounted tall: | 
Yet laugh when Turbo in his Arm» appears, 435 
Look how he Struts, and what a Port he bears! 
Tho' he hath far a greater Bulk than thee , 
And therefore art thou not as vain as he? 
What-e'er Mecenas does, and is it true, 
That he is Rivall'd by Pedantick you? 440 
When the old Frog was gone by chance abroad, 
An Ox came by and on her young ones trod: 
One ſcapꝰd, and told her that a mighty Beaſt 
ad trod upon her Young, and kill'd the reſt ; 
ow big? ſaid ſhe: As big as I am now? 445 
ind ſwells. Tes, yes, as big again as you. 
Mat, bigger fil? And then ſhe ſwells again. 
les, bigger, bigger, and you ſirive in vain ; 
You'll never be as big, altho* you ſwell 
Until you burſt, This Image fits thee well. 459 
id thus to prove thee Frantick all conſpire, 
Now add thy Poems, that is Oil to Fire, 
hoſe prove thee Mad , if nothing elſe were ſhown; 
Ut any Poet's Sober, thou art one. | 
by Malice I conceal, but why doſt wear 477 
| kner Suit than thy Eſtate 8 bear? 
& 3 


* 


3 


31 


ft, 


nn L IR. II. 
Majorem cenſu. Teneas , Damaſype „ tit te. 


ill. prell rum, Prerorum mille furores, 
0 majer tandem parcas , inſane » minori. 
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Vt Supra ſuperiore derifir Meder , qui ſe vers ſapien- 
tes putabant fi barbam alerent, & omnes accuſarent 
inſaniæ: fic iſtà Epicureos quoſdam traducit, qui cùm 

audiſſent, Epicurum ſummum bonum in voluptae 
ponere; quomedò ea parari poſſet, docturos fe exiß 
timabant, fi de re culinaria præcepta quædam tri 
derent > neque admodum exquiſita; imd nec ſemper 
vera. De imperitia itaque ſtulta, & arroganti En- 
careorum inſcitiã hic agit Heratius, inducto Catio Eu- 
curei ignoti diſcipulo : quemadmodum ſupra Dana. 
Fippum narrare fecerat 1 eum Srertinias Stoicus do- 
cuiſſet. 


Nur, & gud cam? Non off ili tempas , aventi | 


 Ponere figna novis preceptis : qualia vincunt 
Fythageram, Auytique rewn , doctumque Platona « 
Peccatum fateor , cùm te fic tempore leave 
Interpellarim: ſed des veniam bonus, oro 5 
3 ſi imerciderit tibi nunc aliquid , reperes mox : 

Sive eſt naturg hoc, ſroe artis, mirus utroque, 
Vin id erat cura, quo pacto cuncta tenerem: 
Utpote res tenues, tenui ſermone peract as. 
Exe hominis nomen: ſimul, an Romanus, an hoſpes? 10 
Ipſa memor pracepta canam : celabitur auctor. 
Tonga quibus facies ovis erit , illa memento , 
Ut ſucci melioris & ut magis alba rotundis 
Ponere. Namque marem cohibent calloſa vitellum. 
Caule ſuburbano, qui ſiccis crevit in agris , 5 
Dulcior: irriguo nihil eſt elutius horto « 8 
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. Spare me at laſt the leſſer of the two. 
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Hold, Damaſippus; I forbear to ſhew 
Thy burning Luſt , The greater Mad-man you ; 


SATYR IV. 


He makes Catius tell him the ſeveral Precepts that are to 
ze obſeru'd in making a Feaſt, by this means ſhowing 
thoſe , that pride themſelves in this Art, to be very 
Ridiculous, 


» 


Hence Catius pray? and whither ? Sir, I vow, 
I wiſh 1 had, but I han't leiſure now 

To tell my Rules, the beſt that e' er were My 
Better than what Pythagoras has ſhown s 
Or Plato taught; but, Sir, I muſt be gone: 5 
I muſt confeſs *twas rude Impertinence 
To interrupt a buſy Man of Senſe 
At ſuch a time, but pardon the Offence: ) 
Fir, Sir, what-ever tis you have forgot, 
I'll mind again, and ſoon recal the thong ht; 10 
Whether *twas fix*d on Nature, or on Art; 
Fer you are deeply skill d in either part: 
I was conſidering how I ſhould retain _ 
What I have learn'd, it asks a ſubtle Brain, 
A Man of deep Contrivance, Senſe and Thought, 15 
90 fine the Precepts, and fo finely wrought. 
His Name, a Stranger, or 4 Roman, tell; 
Fl ſing the Precepts , but the Man conceal ; 

Chuſe long Eggs ſtill, for thoſe are hard and ſound ,. . 
Cock-Eggs, more white and ſweeter than the roxnd. 20. 

The Cale that grows on Hills , or barren Fields , 
ls better far than what the Garden yields : 
Meiſt Ground e' en Odcemb Plants will quickly ſpoil , 
They taſtleſs grow, and watriſh as the Soil. 


V4 


- 


% s A T. IV. Lis. II. 


Si veſpertinus ſubits te oppreſſeris hoſpes : 

Ne gallina malùm reſponſet dura palate, 
Dofus eris vi vam miſto merſare Falerno; 

Loc teneram faciet. Pratenſibus optima fungis 
Narara eft : aliis malt credtur. Tile ſalubres 
e/E/tates peraget , qui nig ris prandia noris 
Finiet , ante gravem que legerit arbore ſolem , 
Auſidius forti miſcebat mella Falerno ; 
Mendosò: quoniam vacuis committere venit 
Nil ; niſi lene decet. Leni præcordia malſo 
Prolneris melints, Si dura morabitur alvus, 
Mitilns , &. viles pellent obſtantia conche , 

Et lapathi brevis herba , ſed albo non ſine Coo. 
Lmbrica naſcentes implent conchylia Lung, 
Sed non omne mare eſt genereſa fertile teſt æ. 
Murice Baiano melior Lucrina Peloris ; 

Oftrea Circeis ,, Miſeno oriuntur echini, 
Pedtinibus patulis jactat ſe molle Tarentum . 
Nec ſibi cænarum quivis temerè arroget artem, 
Non pritis exact tenni ratione ſaporum. 

Nec ſatis eft cars piſces avertere menſdã, 
Znarim quibus eſt jus aptius, & quibus afſis , 
Languidus in cubitum jam ſe conviva reponet. 
Umber, & ilignd natritus glande , rotundas 
Caruat aper lances carnem vitautis inertem. 
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zuppoſe a Friend, an unexpected Gueſt, 25 

Comes late, and you have nothing ready dreſs'd, 

Drown Hens in Wing; I learn'd this Art at Court, 

Twill make the Fleſh eat wonderfully ſhort. 

The Meadow Mulhrooms are the ſafer Food, 

bPois'nous the ref, at leaſt not half ſo good. 38 
P11 give him Health, who when his Meal are = 

Eats juicy Mulberries, pluck*d before the Sun 

Doth riſe too high, and ſcorch with heat of Noon. 

Aufidins , thus ſays Story, us'd to take 

His Morning's Draught of Honey mix'd with Sack, 35 

This was ill done; with Liquors only mild, 

\F'er Breakfaſt , empty Veins are ſafely fill'd. 

What-e'er ſome fancy, I have Cauſe to think 

Smooth Mead in Morning is the better Drink. 

When bound too much, ſweet Mallows quickly clear 40 

Thy Guts from ſtoppage, and thy Mind from fear; 

Or Ceckle Filh , or Sorrel newly ripe, 

With Coan White Wine Sauce will eaſe the Gripe, 

Better than the ou Midwife Gliſter-pipe. } 

The Shell. ih with the growing Moon's encreaſe, 45 

Yet different ſorts are found in different Seas; 

All kave not good: The Lucrine Shells exceed 

Thoſe various Purples that ſoft Baja breed. 

Oyſters low Circe, ſome Miſenian Coaſts , 

And Scollops large ſoft Tarent loudly boaſts : - 50 

Let none pretend to have an Art in Feaſts 

Till he's exact, and Critical in Taſtes : 

'Tis vain for him to buy the deareſt Fiſh , 

That after knows not how to cook the Diſh; 

What muſt be few'd, what boiPd will grace a Feaſt,ss 

And whet the Stomach of the g/ntted Gueſt; 

Make him forget his Belly's full, reſtore 

Loſt Appetite, and tempt him on to more. 

Boars fed on Acorns , caught in Umbria*'s Wood, 

Bend down his Diſhes with their weighty load, * 

That would avoid dull, mean, or taftleſs Food: 


Vs 
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Nam: Lanrens malus oft , alis, & arundine pings, Le- 
. TP | Vile 
Vinea ſummittit capreas non ſemper" edules. c 
Fe:undi leporis ſapiens ſectabitur  armes, Wil 
Tiſcibus, arque avibus ,. que natura, &. foret «tas, n 
Ante meum nulli patuit quæſita palatum .. — 
Srent ,. quorum ingenium nova tantùm cruſtula promit; --_ 
 Nequaquam ſatis in re und conſumere curam : Som 
Us i quis ſolum hoc, mala ne ſint vina, labore; For 
Sali perfundat piſces ſecurus olive... „ But 
Maſſica fi cals ſupponas vina ſereno; - 
(i Nodurna , fi quid craſſi eſt, tenuabitur aura ;. Ne 
1 Et decedet odor nervis inimicus: at illa lt a. 
: Integ rum perdunt lino vitiata ſayorem. Set i 
| Surrentina vafer qui miſeet face Falerna 5 5 
? Nina, columbino limum bene colligit ov: wah 
| Qratenzs ima petit volvens aliena vitellus. With 
{ Toftis marcentem ſquillis recreabis, & Afra This 
} Potorem cochlea ; nam lactuca innatat acri 24 
| Poſt vinum ſlemacho : perna magis, ac magts hills (e Ten 
[ Flagitat in morſus reſici: quin omnia malit , And 
. Q ccunque immundis fervent allata popinis .. For I 
| Eft opere pretium dnplicis pernoſcere juris K ” 
| : , s : When 
Naturam : ſimplex e dulci conſtat olivo, une 
oa pingaui miſcere mero, muridque decebit; Gude 
Nan alid quam qua Byzantia ꝑutruit orca. | He m 
Hoc nbi confuſum ſeftis inferbuit herbis, . A 
17 "DR h e d 
corycioque croco ſparſum ſtetit . 3 This « 
Preſſa Venafrane. quod bacca remiſit oliv. duch: 
Ncenis cedunt pomis Nburtia. ſucco + ro th 
Nam facie praſtant. Venuniny, 14 ni: ollis; . And \ 

o 
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For no wiſe Palates the Laurentans chuſe, 
vile Meat and fat with plaſhy Reeds and Ouze. 

goats bred on Vines, not always dainty Fare, 

Wiſe Palates chuſe the Wings of breeding Hare. 65 
what Fiſh of all the ſorts, what Birds are beſt, 

And at what Age, and how they ſhou'd be dreſt, 

Before the World ſaw me were bardly known, 

All thoſe are pure Inventions of my own. 

Some ſpend their Iime, and hope to gain Applauſe 795 

For minding nothing but new Cates , and Sawce ; 

But Men of Art muſt ſtill their Cares divide, 

Not mind one thing, and negle& a/! beſide, 

Noe whilſt they're curious in their Wine and Ale, 

Neer heed what Ol they pour upon their Cale. 75 

If full of Lees, if thick your Mafjick Wine, 

Set it abroad by Night, *twill make it fine; 

Take off thoſe Smells that hurt the Nerves, and waſte: 

The Spirits; Hemp-ſeed ſpoils the proper taſte.. 

Some cheating Rogues, that when the Wine decays , 8. 

With their Swrrentine mix Falernian Lees, 

This daſh'd Wine quickly cleanſe with Pigeons Eggs 

Thoſe falling down precipitate the Drege. 

Have you drunk briskly , and your Friend decays? F 
Then give him pickled Herrings , thoſe will raiſe * 
And whet his Sroma:h for another Glaſs. 

For Lettice after Wine's not half ſo good, 

I fvims on Drink, and makes the Stomach crude: 

When he's too full, then Gammom's only fit, 

Szwſaze provokes him to another Bit; bl 

It theſe won't do, or if he ſcorns them both , "I 
He may be whetted with a Dich of Brorh, 

To know both ſorts of Broth, tis worth your while, 
The Simple is compos'd of ſweeteſt Oil, 

This Oily Wine, and Caviare only asks, oF; 
duch as grows mellow in Byzantian Casks : 

To this thred Herbs, with Saffron mix'd » and boil». 
And when *tis coo! then add Venafrian Oil. 


_ > 


* 
1 5 — — — * ” — 

J — - — — — — W — 2 > * — % — - - bh 
— — ——— — —— Or , p £=> .Q ts + 1 2 2 2 = ; , 8 — o _ J — PEE) — — 7p $4 

— — — aw | as * — vi =; 4 — mn o ICE ens. 2 0 * * le > * _ — 

— — _ _— — — , — —— — — 2 2 — wow, > — : - — — 3 — — — — 5 * * * _ 
— - — . , — N wi” p 2 : L . N. * P - 7 * * -_ 
> ms —— . _— . n 3 : — . - vy N A tt ITE - * 2 +4 > — — r — 2 2 * * 
= — o *** 8 ” Tg A 
. — 5 _ . x * 2 PEP D 

- 4 2 — ; — 4 ” b - 2 


— — — — — 2 
— - — - 
- — — 


V 5 


468 SAT. IV. LIE. II. 
ED | 

Redins Albanam fumo duraveris w am 
Hanc ego cum malis, ego facem primus, & alec, 
Primus & invenior piper albam, cum ſale ngro 
lacretum, puris circumpoſuiſſe catillit. 71 
Immane eft vitiam , dare millia terna macello , 
Anguſtoqae vagos piſces urgere catino. 

Magna movent flemacho faſtidia ; ſtu puer unchi⸗ 
Tractavit caliiem manibus, dum furta lignrit : 

Sive gravis veteri cratere limus adbeſit. '' 
Vilibus in ſcopis , in mappis, in ſcobe, quantns 

Conſiſtit ſummptus ? neglefis , flagitium ingens, 

Ten” lapides varios lutulentà radere palma, 

Et Tyrias dare circum illota toralia veſtes; 

Oblitum , quantd curam , ſiuntmque minorem 5 
Mas habeant , tand reprendi juſtids illis , 

One niſi divitibus nequennt comingere menſis? 

Dodte Cati, per amicitiam Divoſqne rogatus , 


Dace re me anditun, perges quocunque , memento. 


Nam quamvis referas memori mihi pedlore cundla; © 
Nen tamen interpres tantundem juveris. Adae 

Vultam, habitmque hominis: quem tu vidiſſe beatns 
Nen magni pendis, quia contigit ; at mihi cura 

Nen mediocris ineſt, fontes ut adire remotes 


ae hanrire queam vite pracepta beaias. v5 
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zome Grapes are beſt in Pots, all ways are try'd, 

In ſmoak the Alban Grape is better dry'd : 100 

This Grape with ſome ſharp Sawce, round Plates 
to ſtrew, 

with Salt and Pepper; I'm the firſt that knew, 


And told it others, as I tell it you. 


'Tis a, grand fault to buy the deareſt Fiſh , 
And after crowd them in too ſtraight a Diſh: xox 
The Gueſts 'won't like to ſee one take the Cup, 

Who ſtole a Pidgeon, as he brought it up, 

With the ſame hand, for that will ftain the place; 

Nor yet to ſee old Duſt ſtick round the Glaſs : 

Hor? little Beaſoms coſt ? how quickly bought? 126 
Yet if not gotten , tis a grievous Fault. 

Doſt think it decent to negle& thy Houſe , 

or ſweep the marble Floor with dirty Boughs? 

Poſt think 'tis handſome , for the Page to ſpread 

A dirty Covering o'er a gaway Bed, 115 
Forgetful ſtill that fince theſe things are mean, 

And ſuch as all muſt have that wou'd be clean, 

'Tis worſe to want theſe, than ſuch dainty Meat 
Which only Luxury or Wealth can get. 

Learn'd Catius, by the Gods I ask ths boon , 120 
Where-e'r you go, Sir, I muſt have it done, 
Pray bring me to this copious Spring of Truth, 

That I may hear it drop from his own Mouth; 
Fir though you tall, as if you underſtood 

His Precepts well, and new the Rules for Food, 
It from your Lips, I'm ſure they can't be known 
As well, as if 1 beard them from his own; 

Befides , to ſee the Figure of the Man 

Wow'd pleaſe me much, pray ſhow me if you can, 
A ſmeet with which bleſt you are almoſt cloy'd , 
And do not value, *canſe ſo oft enjoy d; 

Int eager I to unknown Fountains preſs , 

hi drew from thence the Rules of Happineſs> 
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Hzreditatum captatores exagitaturus „ eorum fraudy 
multiplices deſcribit, ex perſona Tireſte vatis , qu 
apud inferos ab Ulyſſe nuper conſultus de reditu in 

. Patriam, ab eodem jam domum reduce interrogatur 
iterum , quo paſo rem domeſticam , naufragio, & 


per procos peſſundatam reparare poſſit. 


Oc quoque , Tireſia, prater narrata, petenti 

Reſponae : quibus amiſſas reparare queam res 
Artibus atque modis. Quid rides? Fdmne doloſo 
Non ſatis eſt Tthacam revehi, patrioſque Penates 
Aſpicere? O nulli quidquam mentite , vides, ut 
Nadus inopſque domum redeam', te vate: neque il ie 
Aut apotheca procis intacta eſt, ant pecus. Atqui 
Et genus, & virtus, niſi cum re, vilior alga eſt. 
Quando pauperiem miſſis ambagibus horres ; 
Accipe qua ratione queas diteſcere. Turdns y 
Stove alind priuum dabitur tibi; devolet. illuc, 
Res noi magna nitet domino ſene : dulcia yoma » 
Et quoſcumque ſeret cultns tibi fundus honoves , 
Ante Larem guſtet venerabilior Lare dives.. 
Qui quamvis perjurus erit , ſine gente, cruentus 
Sanguine fraterno, fugitivus; ne tamen illi 
Tx comes exterior, ſi poſtnlet , ire recuſes. 
| Utne tegam ſpurco Dams latus? hand ita Troj o 
Me geſſi, certans ſemper melioribus.. Ergo 

Panper eris.. Fortem hos auimum tolerare jubebs'; 

Be quondam majora tuli. Tu protinus, unde 
Divitias z. eriſque ruam , dic anugnr » acer voc 


if 


20 
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 fraudey | A Dialogue between Fireſias and Ulyſſes, where he | 


tis, wh. inſftrutts him how to get an Eſtate. 
editu in 

rrogatur Ireſias now-indulge one favour more » 

2910, & 


And teach, beſide what thor haſt taught before, 

How to regain"my Wealth , now I ans poor: 
Why do you ſmile ? Let me not beg in vain. 

k't not enough that you have ſcap'd the Main, 5 5 


es: And ſafely come to Ithaca again ? 
Unerring Prophet, ſee as you foretold,, 
I am come home again, Grey, Wrinkled, Old, 5 | 
And Poor: my Wife's Gallants have ſeiz'd my Gold; 
; My Wealth is theirs , and what is Virtue worth 10 
lie Without a good Eſtate to ſet it forth? 
7 Well, well, my Friend, ſince Poverty you hate, 
i In ſhort learn how to get a good Eſtate, 


Send it thy old rich Neighbour , never ſpare, 
If he be-rich and old, without an Heir. | 
The firſt ripe Apples of thy choiceſt Tree 5 


If thou doſt light on any thing that's rare, | 
15 
10 


Offer ro him, before thy Deity : 

The rich Man muſt be reverenc'd more than he 

What tho? be be a Villain, baſely bred, 2 

Hath kill d his Brother, or bis Country fled: 

Yet wait upon him when he pleaſe to call , 

And when you meet him, cringe , and give the Wall. 

What, wor'd yon have me cringe to ev'ry Slave? * 
5 


if 


At Troy I did not ſo my ſelf behave: 

Coutending always with the Great, the Brave.. 
Iden tbou'lt be poor. Well, Hir, my. Mind I'M force 
D ſuffer this : for I have ſuffer" d worſe, 

Dur, pray nom, tell me, for 1 wiſh to know-,. 

What. way 1 may he rich > and quickly toe. 30 
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Dixi eguidem, & dico. Captes — ubique 
Teftamenta ſenum : nen, fi vafer mins & alter 
Inſidiatorem preroſo fugerit hamo , | 29 
Aut ſpem deponas , aut artem illuſus omittas. 
Mana minorve foro fi res certabitur olim, 
Vivet nter lo:uples fine gnatis , improbus ultro 
Qui meliorem audam vocet in jus; illins eſto 
Defenſor, Fam civem, canſdque priorem 55 
Herne, domi ſi gnatus erit, fiecundive conjux. 

incte puta, ant Publi ( gandent prenomine molles 
| Anvicula) tibi me virtus tua fecit amicum. 

Jus anceps nevi : canſas defendere poſſum. 

Eripiet quivis_ oculos citiùs mihi, quam te 5 


Contemptum caſſa nuce panperet, Hec mea cura eſt, 
Ne quid tn perdas , nem fit jocus. Ire domum, atque 
Pellialam curare jabe e ſis cognitor ipſe ; | 
Perſia » atque obdura : ſen rubra Canicula findet 

| Tafames ſtatuas; ſeu pings tentns omaſo 40 
Furins hybernas tand yive confpuet Alpes, 

Nonne vides , aliquis cubito ftantem prope tangens 
Inquiet , ut patiens » ut amitis aptus, ut acer * 

Pures annabunt thunni , & cetaria creſcent. 

Si cui preteres validus male filings in re 4 
Praclard ſublatus aletur; ne manifeiſtum 

Calibis obſequium wndet te; lentter in ſpem 

| effrrepe officieſus, ut C ſcribare ſecundns 
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den 28 I told, I'll tell thee o'er again, 

11 ſtrive to pleaſe the old and wealthy Men; 

ry ſtill to get into their Wills, ſecure 

wir Love, their Humours patiently endure; 

bo two or three diſcerning Eyes perceive 35 
he Hook , and fly the Bait, yet never leave: 

chers will bite when thoſe fly Fops are gone, 

Full bair thy Hook, and urge thy purpoſe on. 

If ary Cauſe, or great or ſmall be try'd , 

|| teach thee how to chuſe the better Side. 40 
Be ſure to plead for him that's childleſs, old, 

And rich, rho* he is impudently bold, 

And ſues his Better, ſtill pervert the Laws, 

And fart new Quirks, oppoſe the juſter Cauſe, 

And better Man, if he hath hopeful Boys 45 
To he his Heirs, or teeming Wife enjoys. 

Then Sir or Squire (for Title hugely takes 

Grave Softheads) Me your Friend your Virtue makes » 

I bnow the Law, and have à ready Tongue, 


ao 


30 


lues 


Ilie theſe Eyes; my utmoſt Care be us d 

Dat you be neither cheated nor abus d; 

And you may take your pleaſure, ſit at eaſe » 

Mer fear, Pll pawn my Life for your Succeſs, 

Do you ſtill mind this Cauſe, and this alone 55 
Whatever Weather *tis, or if the Sun 

With Dog-days Beams cleaves e'enthe Marble Stone; 

Or (as fat Furius hath it) all below 

* Ice, and Jove o'erfpews the Alps with Snow. 

While one ſtands by, and jogs his Neighbour, ſee, 60 
tw fine a Lawyer's that, That, that is he, 

lin nſcful to his Friends, and how he ſweats , 


40 


sf 


befides, if any hath a ſickly Heir 

And good Eſtate, then make thy Intereſt there, 65 
left courting childleſs Perſons ſtill, thy Arts appear. 

Creep gently in , until your hopes you ſeize, 

& lecond Heir, and riſe by juſt degrees, 


And rather, Sir , than you ſhall ſuffer wrong Jo 


4 Pleads This brings more Gudgeons to thy Nets. 
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Heres; &, fi qui caſus prerum egerit Orte, 14 f0 
In vacunm venias : perrars hac alea fallit. 91 
Qi teſtamentum tradet tibi cunque leg endum, If an 
Abnnere, & tabnulas 4 te removere memento : Fer (lil 
Sic tamen, nt limis rapias, quid prima ſecundo * 
Cera velit verſu : ſolus, multiſne cohæres, 3 
Veloci percurre oculo. Plerumque recottus 1 Wi 
Seriba ex quinquet iiro coruum deludet hiantem ; ben 
Captatirque dabit riſms Naſica Coranc. | - 
Num fir f an prodens Indis ne, obſewra enen * 
O Laertiade, quidguid diam, ant erit, ant non. b thit 
Di: inare etenim mag unis mhi donat Apollo, 6 

Quid tamen iſia velit ſibi fabala, i licet , ede. 

Tempore quo jroents Parthis horrendns , ab alto 


Demiſſum genns cAned , tellare, marigqne wn 
Magnns erit ; forti nubet procera Corauo | akes 
Nu Naſice , metnentis reddere ſoldum. Vi wa 
Them gener hoc fuciet e tabnlas ſocero dabit , 4g - 
Ut legat , orabit : ME Naſica negatas - Wh 1 
AMccipiet tandem, & tacitns leget , invenidtque 

Nil Abi leg atm, prater plorave » ſulſyne. 

Mad ad bac jubeo:; wwlity fi fort? doloſa , 7 
Liberthiſve ſmem delirum tem)eret , illi: | 
Accedas ſocins : landes, landeris nt abſens, +, fl 
Adjnvat hoc quoque: ſed vincit lud prins » ipſum 

Expugnare capnt : ſeribet mala carmina vecors ? Adm 


Landato : ſcortator erit ? cave te roget : uitro 
Penelopen facilis potiori trade. Putdſne 
Perduci poterit , tam frugi, tamque pudica, 
am nequiere proci recto depellere curſu? Wil 
Venit enim magnum donandi parca jwoentns » ay , 
| Nec tantum Veneris , quantum Hadioſa cnlins. e 
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1 ſo if your young Boys Diſeaſe prevails: 

ron ſhale have all: This method ſeldom fails. 70 
If any bids thee read his Will, deny; 

er (lily with the corner of thy Eye 

kn quickly o'er the two or three firſt Lines, | p 
There's Reaſon for't) and ſee if he deſigns 

Phe the ſole Heir, or elſe with many joyns. 74 
or time mall come, as Years in order flow, 

ben one 2 Scribe ſhall bqh the gaping Crow: 

at art thow mad, or doft deſign to ſee » 

ſuch abſirnſe Diſcourſe can puæxle me? 

He, what I fing ſhall be the ſtate 80 
df things to come, I read the leaves of Fate, 
ad diſtant Objects ſee in the Event: 

Hen prithee tell me, what that Riddle meant. 

yben one, a Youth of Great cAfneas Race, 

be Parthian's Terror, rules the Earth and Seas; 85 
rann, weary of a ſingle Life, * 

akes chuff Naſica's ſtately Maid to Wife; 

mann then ſhall beg him to peruſe 

he Will he makes  Naſice long refuſe, 

t laſt conſents 3 but what he reads, appears 90 
No Legacy to him, and his, but Tears: 

Now it his Servants manage him; commend » 

nd make his greateſt Favourite thy Friend, 

Befire be laviſh in his Praiſe, and then, 

When thou art gone, he'll praiſe thee o'er again. 95 
This Method's good, bur 'tis the belt defign 

To ſtorm the Man himſelf, and take him in. 

It be makes Verſes , tho' extremely lewd , 

Admire, and ſwear his Fuſtian Rhymes are good; 

Or it he Whores, beſure his Wiſh prevent, 100 
Let thy Penelope be freely ſent: 

And doſt thon think , that ſhe the Wiſe , the Chaſt, | 


U 


if 


* 


71 


Who all the numerous Wooers Arts ſurpaſt , 
Will yield to him, and be a Whore at laſt? | 
ay, thoſe were Artleſs Youths , they knew not how 10g 


dero treat, and rather come to Eat than Wooe; 
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Sie tibi Penelope frugi eft : qua fi ſemel uno 
De ſene guſtarit, tecum partita Incellum , - 0 

Ut canis, à corio nunguam abſterrebitur uncto. 

Me ſent, quod diam, fuctem e. Anus inprobe N 
Ex teſtamente ſic eft elata : cadaver if 
Unctum oleo larro nndis humegis tulit haves : 

Sscilicet elabi ſi pofſet mortna: credo 

Wa nimm dm inſtiterat viventi, Cantns adito : 

New defis opera, ue immoderatns abumnder. 

Diff. lem & moroſnm offtndet garrulns, Ultre 0 
Non etiam ſileas. Daun fit comics , atque 
Hen capite obſitgy , wrd ſimilig metnent!, ll 
Obſaquio graſſure: mone » fi increbuit aur, 

Cantus ut velet carnm caput ; entrahe turbd 

Oppoſitis humeris : anrem ſubſiringe loquact, UL 
Importunns amat landarit donee , obe jam 
Ad colum manibus ſublatis dixerit , urge, & 
Creſcentem tumidis infla ſermonibus ntrem, 

Cam te ſervitio longo , curdqne levarit ; 

Et certam vigilans , quarts ſit partis Ulyſſes * 
Andieris haves: ergo nun Dama ſodalis 

Naſquam eſt ? unde mihi tam fortem , thmque fidelem? 
Sarge ſubinde , &, fi panidm potes, illachrymare: 4 
Gandia prodentem vnltum celare. Sepulcrum 
Commiſſum arbitrio ſine ſordibus exſtrue. Funus 100 
Egregis fatInm laudet vicinia. Siquis | 
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\ ſhe was chaſt: but when ſhe ſhall perceive, 
lad ſhare with thee , the Preſents he can give, 

ike Dogs once blooded , ſhe will never leave. L 
1] tell thee true, and what I chanc'd to know, 110 
| woman dy'd at Thebes not long ago; 

rd thus by Will ſhe did injoin her Heir, | 
oba Ten f oy! n Corps, and to the Sepulcher , [ 
hon thy naked Back my Body bear. | 

his ſpake the Will, and this, as moſt believ'd, J 115 
hat ſhe might then flip from him ſhe contriv'd, 

or he was too obſervant while ſhe liv'd: | 

Jo you be cautious ill in your Addreſs ; 

00 often, or too ſeldom will diſpleaſe. 

he grave Moroſe do hate a pratling Tongue, 120 
hat ſpeaks unask*d , yet be not dumb too long: 

lit, like arch Daves in the Play, attend, 

our Neck awry , as fearful to offend : 

ill how” the greateſt Care that can be ſhown, 

lore careful of his Life than of your own: tar 
hen e'er the Air is (harp, beſure to mind, } 


4 


nd eagerly requeſt him, pray be hind 

your dear Health , and me, ner truſt the Wind, 

f throng'd , thruſt thou, and free him from the Throng: 
f talkative , endure his tedious Tongue: 130 
{ he be vain, and loves his own dear Praiſe, 

e ſure commend , and high, Encomiums raiſe , 

jull blow the Bladder , never leave him off, 

Tl! be ſhall bleſs himſelf, and cry, Enough: 

low when he dies , and frees thee from thy MY | 


U 


K [hy dreaming Hopes, and melancholly Fear, 


nd broad awak'd , you find that you are Heir: 

Then ſigh, And is my dear Companion gone. 

dere ſhall I have ſo kind, ſo good 4 One! 

pollible, your greateſt Art imploy 149 
0 ſhed ſome Tears, tis good to mask your Joy: 
id if you are to make the Funeral, 

* ſure be noble, that will take with All; 


delem? 
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Forts coharedum ſenior male taſſiet; huic tu 


Die, ex parte tu, ſen fundi, five dumus ſit 
Emptor , gandentem nammo , te addicere. Sed me 


Imperioſa trahit Praſerpina. Vive, valfque, Iv 


SATYRA VL 


Accept , ut videtur, à Macenate vill Sabina , ut quan 
faciat donum vitæ private, ruſticanique ſeceſſis & od 
tranquillitatem præferendam aſſerit urbanis opiby 
bonoribuſque, nunquam non inquietis & turbidis, 


1. k 
1 


Oc erat in vetis + modus An wow ita magna; 

L Herta ui, & tefto vichans jugs aqua fits, 
Et paniiim (yioe ſuper his foret, Auclids, atque 
Di mints fectre , bene off : nihil amplins oro, 
Majid nate, niſi ut propria hac mihi munera faxiss | 
$i neque majorene feci ratione mald rem; 
Wes fum facturus vitio cn/pboe minorem : 
Sz; veneror ff nihil horm. O fi angnins ill: 
Proximus accedat , qui nunc dinormat agelinm ! 


O. ſi arnam argenti Fors u mihi men/tret! wt illi, 10 * 
Theſauro invento, qui mercenarins gr m Bit, 
Illum ipſum. mercatns avavit , dives amice And | 


Hercule ff quod adeft , gratum jnvat e hc prece te ert, dun 
 Pingne pecnt domine fait, & cetera, prater 
Ingeniam: ntque ſoles , caſtot mibi marimns ddt. 1 Wi 
| Ergo wht wwe in met, & tn atem tx wrbe I, What 
Quid pridt ilinfirem Satyrit , Muſtqne pedeſtri ? Dit & 
Nec mala me ambitio perdit » nec plumbens An/tt » Here 
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if thy Fellow-Heir's a fickly Man, 

den wheedle thus , and chouſe him if you can; 1 is 
want that ready Mony you can ſpare, 

wd if you. pleaſe \ Hr, you (hall buy my ſhave ; 

it hold, fierce Plato calls me back to Hell, 


od can talk no more, good ſpeed, farewell. 


SATYR VI ; 


1. Mis moderate Wiſhes, 2. The Troubles of a City 
Life, 3. The Pleaſures of the Country. 4. Little 
without Fear, is beſt. 


Heſe were my Pray'rs,8 theſe my conſtant Vows, 

A pretty Seat, a Fountain near my Houſe, 
Garden, and a little Grove of Trees, 
Tis well, the Gods have giv'n me more than theſe; 
Enough kind Mercury, no more I crave, 5 
Only continue {till , What I now have, 
If I am not profuſe, and waſte, or raiſe 
My moderate Fortune , by unlawful Ways. | 
If ne' er wiſh , Oh that the Gods wou'd yield 
That Nook , that ſpoils the Figure Of my Field: 10 
Or, oh that I a Por of Gold had found, 
At he, who, hir'd to till another's Ground, 
by the Aſſiſtance of a lucky God, 
Grew rich, and bought the very Land he plow'd. 
But, if I live content, preſerve my Store, | Is 
And be my Guard, as thou haſt been before; 
Detend my Cattle, and my Flocks, be kind, 
And fatten all I have, except my Mind: 
Then, when I from the noiſy 'Town retreat, 
And free from Bus'neſs take my Country Seat, av 
What [hall 1 do but write, what ſhall I chuſe, 
bit ealy Satyr, and improve my Muſe ? 
lere no Ambition kills, no heavy Wind, 
Mets my Body and corrupts my Mind. 


li, 10 


e ere, 
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Antunniiſque gravis, Libitine queſins acerbg, 
Matatine pater, ſen Fane libentids andis , 
| Unde homines operum primos, viteque labores 
 Inflitmant, (fic Dis placitum) tw carminis efto 
Principiunm. Rome ſponſorem me rapis: eia, 
Ne prior officio quiſquam reſpondeat , urges : 
Sive Aqnilo radit terras » ſew bruma nivalem ' 
Interiore diem gyro trahit , ire neceſſe eff. 
- Poſtmods, quod mi_obſit, clare , certimque locuto, 
Lactandum in turbà, facienda injaria tardis. 
Quid vis inſane, & quas res agis ? Improbus urget 
Satis precibus ; ts pulſes omne quod obſtat , 
Ad Macenatem memori ſi mente recurras. 
Hoc javat, & melli eſt, non mentiar. At ſimul atra 
 Ventum oft Eſquilias , aliena negotia centum 
Per capat, & circa ſalium latus, Ante ſeenndan 
Roſcins orabat ſibi adeſſes ad Puteal cras. if 
De re commmmi ſcribe magna, atque nova, tt 
Orabant hodie meminiſſes , Quinde , reverti. 
Imprimat his cura Macenas ſigna tabellis, 
Dixeris , experiar ; ſi vis, potes, addit , & inſtat. 
Septimus off ave propior jam fugerit amm, 4 
Ex quo Macenas me capit habere ſnorum 
In numero: duntaxat ad hoc} quem tollere rhedd 
Vellet , iter faciew , & cui concredere nngas 
Hoc genws : hora quota eft ? Thrax eft Gallina Syro per 
Matutius parum cantos jam frigora mordent «4 
Ft qua rid bene deponnntur in amre. 
Per totim hoc tempns ſubjechior in diem & horn 
nvidie. Neſter Indos ſpectaverat md, 
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To Fields the Gods long Life, and Plenty gave, 25 
No fickly Autumus, here, inrich the Grave. 

Il. Old Father Janas (thus the Gods decree) 
We Men begin 'our Years and Toil with thee. 
with thee my Verſe, you hurry me to Town , 
To be a Witneſs, and I muſt be gone, 30 
Tho't ſhows, and Winter whirls the freezing Day 
In ſhorteſt Circles, yet I muſt away. 
And then, when my ungrateful Task is done, 
Prefs thro* the Crowd, and juſtle ev*ry one 
hat doth not make me room, and throw'em down. J 35 
While he that's kick'd , cries Plague] and why ſo faſt? 
x! What d'ye mean, and why in ſo much haſte? 
When you run to my Lord, you ſcour the Street, 
A 


Preſs en, and kick and fuſile all you meet , 

id this I ſwear is pleaſant, this is ſweet ! 

Bat when I come a buſy Crowd appears 

of loud impertinent Petitioners , 

ad their Requeſts dance thick about my Ears. ; 
ne begs that you wou'd be at Court betime 

o morrow Morning, and appear for him. 45 
The Scribes Requeſt, that I wou'd get your Ear, 

bout a publick , new, and great Affair: 

mother cries > good Horace, get this Bill 

lien'd by Mæcenas. If I can 1 will. 

ut he ſeems diſcontent, and urges on, Fo 
av, if you will, I'm ſure it may be done. 

Tis eight Years ſince almoſt Maecenas choſe , 

ad made me a Retainer to his Houſe : 

et only ſuch a one, as free from Care, 

ed ſometimes take in's Coach to take the Air, 55 
uk common Talk, as how dye like the Play, 

t Fencers were well mate h , what news to Day, 

t Morning's cold, and we muſt have a Care, 

nd ſuch like common Things, as theſe appear , 

at may be truſted in a leaky Ear, 63 
nceev'ry day Men envy more my State, 

a the Play with great . 8 ſate, 


dat, 


482 


SAT. VI. Lis. II. 


Laſerat in campo, Fortama filius, nner. 
Frigidus à Roſtris manat per compita rumor ? 70 
Qureicunque obvius oft , me conſulit: O bone, (nam te 
Scire, Deos quam am propids contingis , opertct) 
Numgrid de Dacis audiſti? Nil equidem, Ut tu 
| Semper eris deriſor At omnes Di exagitent me, 
S. quid. Quid? militibus promiſſa , Triquetra | x 
Prædia Caſar, an eft Itald tellure datrrns ? 

' Fnrantem me ſcire nihil ; mirantur , at annum 
Scilicet egregii mortalem , altique ſilentl. 
Perditur hec inter miſero Inx , non ſine wotis ; 
o rus, quando ego te aſpidam? quandiq ue licehit 6 
Nunc vererum libris , nunc ſommo & inertibus horis, 
Dacere ſollicita j ncunda cblivia vita? 

O quando ſaba Pythagore cognata , ſimiilque 
Un&a ſatis pingui ponentur olnſcula lard ? 

v nofles, caneque Deum: quibus ipſe, meique 
Ante larem propriam veſcor, verndſque procaces 
Paſco libatis dapibus. Pront cnique libido eſt, 
Siccat inequales calices conuiva , ſolutus 
Legibus inſanis : ſem quis cnpit acria fortis 
Pocula , ſeu modicis humeſcit latifis, Ergo 
Sermo oritur, non de villis domibiiſve alienis, 
Nec male, nocne Lepos ſaltet : ſed quod magis ad ns 
Pertinet , & neſcire malum eft , agitamus : Utrinne 
Divitiis homines , an ſint virtate beati : 
Quidve ad amicitias , nſus , rectumve trahat nee! = 
Et qua fit natrra beni, ſummumque quid qu. 
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or Zen d; all cry, He's Fortune darling Son, 

And thus the filly Chat ſpreads thro* the Town. 

Then all that meet me, come and ask the News, 6g 
My Patience and my precious Time abuſe : 


Pray Sir ( for you ſo much at Court muſt know,) | 


I'ye hear what News from warlike Dacia? No. 

(ame, you but Feſt, Pox take me if I do. 

Pray Sir » the Lands that Cæſar wvow'd to ſhare 70 

Among the Soldiers , to reward the War, 1 

What , muſt they be in Sicily, or here? 

When I profeſs my Ignorance , Moroſe 

They all imagine me, and plaguy cloſe. 

And thus I loſe my Days, but Wiſh repeat, + 8 
III. Oh! When ſhall I enjoy my Country Seat? 

0h! When remov'd from Noiſe ta quiet Peace, 

Amidſt my learned Books, my Sleep and Eaſe; 

While hours do ſmoothly flow, and free from ſtrife, 

Forget the Troubles of a buſy Life? 80 

Oh Beans, Pythagoras his neareſt kin, 

Tou lovely Herbs, and moſt delicious Chine, 9 

When ſhall I ſee, when feed on you again? 

0h ſweet, Oh heav'nly Feaſts , where I and mine, 

Before my Houſhold Gods ſecurely dine; 85 

When I my ſelf ſhall taſte a diſh of Meat, 

Then give*'t my wanton Slaves, and bid 'em Eat: 

When all my Gueſts drink freely what they pleaſe , 

No Glaſs is mark'd or fill'd, but more or leſs , 

As Mirth invites; no drunken Laws to force; 90 

And all the time is full of good Diſcourſe 

We talk of no Man's Farms, or Wealth, or Skill, 

or whether Cæſar's Fool danc'd well or ill. 

But we diſcourſe of what we ought to do, 

And what tis fault and folly not to know ; * 95 

; whether Wealth or Virtue brings « Man 

To Happineſs, or whether Leagues began 

mn0slt rom Intereſt or Right, what cheats the Crowd, 

wy Aud what is good, and what the greateſt Good: 
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Cervins hac inter vicinas garrit aniles 

Ex re fabellas. Nam fi quis laudat Arelll 
xSollicitas ignarus opes, fic incipit : Olim 
Ruſticus urbanum murem mus paupere fertur 
Accepiſſe cave , veterem vetus hoſpes amicum; 
Aſper > & attentus quaſitis , «ut tamen arctum 
Solveret hoſpitiis animum, Quid malta? neque illi 
Sefoſiti \icers „nec lenge invidit avense : 
Aridum. & ore ferens acinum, ſemeſaque lardi 
Fruſta dedit, cupiens varia faſtidia cena 
Vincere, tangents male ſingula dente ſuperbo : 
càm pater ipſe domus , pale porrectus in horna , 
E ſſet ador loliimque, dapu meliora relinquens. 


J 


Tandem wrbanus ad hunc , Quid te juvat, inquit , amico 


Prerupti nemoris patientem vivere dorſo ? 

Vs ta komines nrbemqne feris preponere ſylus ? 
Carpe viam, mihi crede , comes; terreſtria quand» 
Mortales animas viv unt ſortita ; neque ulla eſt 


Ant magne, ant parve lethi fuga. Quo, bone, circa, 9 


Dum licet , in rebus jucundis vive beats : 

Vive memor , quam ſis «vi brevu, Hec ubi dicta 
Agreſtem pepultre : demo levis exſilit. Inde 
Amo propoſitum perag unt iter, urbis aventes 
Mania nocturni ſubrepere: jamque tenebat 

Nox medium cali ſpatium, cum ponit nterque 

In locwplete demo veſtigia: rubro ubi coco 


10 
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Iv. My Neighbour Gerrius, as the Matter falls, 100 
Mixes his merry, pat, inſtructive Tales: 
And thus for Inſtance , when by chance he hears 
014 Abius Wealth admir'd, tho? full of Cares, 
He tells this Story. Once upon a Time, | 
(As Tales begin) and in a moderate Clime, 195 
country Mouſe a City entertain'd, 
His old Acquaintance , and his ſpecial Friend ; 
This Mouſe was thrifty , yet wou'd kindly Feaſt 
When time requir'd, and nobly treat his Gueſt: 
In ſhort, now ſtriving ev'ry way to pleaſe, 110 
He freely brought his hoarded Ooats and Peaſe , 
His nibbled Bacon and his mellow Pears , 
And all the Fields produce, or Country bears: 
His Nuts, his Grapes well-dry'd, and try'd his belt, 
By choice Variety to pleaſe his Gueſt. 115 
Who ſate, and as afraid to hurt his Mouth, 
Did nibble here and there with dainty Tooth ; 
Whilſt he lies by in Straw, and Barly eats, 
or Chaff; and leaves his Gueſt the better Meats. 
At laſt the City Mouſe, begins, my Friend 120 
Pray bow can you delight, how love te ſpend 
A Life in Woods , and this nnwholſome Cave? 
1y Melancholy, tis ſo like a Grave, 
Nen wen d you rather live in Town than here, N 
125 


And Mens converſe, before the Meods prefer ; 

» Circa, 93 (me, go with me, I/ get thee better Chear. 
dince all muſt die, and muſt reſign their Breath, 
Ner great, nor little is ſecure from Death; 

74 Tien ſpend thy days in Pleaſure, Mirth and Sport , 
And live like one, that minds his Life is ſhort. 130 
Theſe Words prevail'd upon the Country Mouſe, 
do ſhe grows jocund ſtrait, and leaves the Houſe , 

19 Wh Longing for thoſe fine things; ſo both go on, 

Lager whilſt now *rwas Night to reach the Town. 
Twas Midnight full; when now the Mice are come 135 
They take a tich Man's Houſe, a ſtately Room, 
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e 
Nncta ſuper leffos canderet veſtb ebnrnes , | 1 i 
Multique de magnd ſupereſſent fereula cant | — : 
e procul exſtracti inerant heſterna caniſtris, 10 on Cl 
Ergo abi purpurea porrectum in veſte locavit 1 
Areſtem; veluti ſuccinctus curſitat hoſpes , The c 
Continudtque dates, nec non vernaliter ipſis <4 
Fungitar officiis , prelambens omme quod affert, And 1 
Ile cnhans gandet mntata ſorte , boniſque 110 Both f 
| Rebus git latum convivam : cum ſubits ingen: — 
Valvarum fliyepitus lectis excuſſit utrumque. | WS 1 
Carrere per totum pavidi conclave , magiſqne ay 
Exanimes trepidare; ſimul donms alta Moloſſis 
Perſornit canibus. Tum ruſticus : Hand mibi vith 115 
Eft opms hac , ait; & valeat: me ſylva, caviſque 
Tits ab inſidiis tenni ſolabitur ervo. | . 
in 


SATIEA YIL 


Nobiles aliquos Romanes in ſpeciem ſplendidos & mag- I V 
nos homines, deſcriptis eorum moribus privatim ac 
publice malis, oſtendit illos ipſis mancipiis viliores From 


9 eſſe ac deteriores. Davus 
| Davus 
| Amdudam anſculto, & enpiens tibi dicere ſeruns Which 
Pance , reformido. Daviiſue? ita, Davns , amicon ns ” 
Mancipium domino, & frugi, quod fit ſatis: hoc eſt, Hear 
Vt vitale putes, Age, libertate Decembri _ 

he 


(Van ita majeres volnerunt) uttre : narra. 5 
Pars hominmm vitiis gaudet conſtanter , & urges 


107 


Ile 


115 
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where Purple Covering ſhone on Ivory Seats, 
And in the Pantry lay whole Heaps of Meats, 1 
The ſumptuous Relics of his noble Treats. 
The City Mouſe ſtrait ſeats his country Gueſt 140 
on Cloth of State, and waits, and carves the Feaſt; 
Courſe after Courſe, a thouſand dainty things, 
And like a Servant, taſtes what-e*er he brings. 
The country Mouſe , pleas'd with his Bed of State, 
And various Dainties, bleſt his Change of Fate; 145 
Feeds heartily , when lo the Servants come, 
And Dogs ruſh in and bark about the' Room, 
Both ſtarr, both leave their Beds with eager Haſte, 
Beth fly for Life, and hardly ſcape at laſt. 
Then ſays the Country Moule , Falſe Foys farewel, 159 
1 & not like this Life, my quiet Cell 
þ better, I can feaſt aud wanton. there, | 
0n Chaff or Acorns , free from Noiſe and Fear. 
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I, 4 Servant inſtracts hu Maſter , about his Unſettle dneſs 
in Humonr, 2. His Luft. 3. The vicious Man, 
the greateſt Slave. 


I ELL, Sir, I hear, and have ſome News to tell, 
But I'm afraid, you will nor like it well 

From me your Slave. Who Davus, is it you? 

Davus the faithful Servant and the true, 

Davus who fancies That ſufficient Store, 5 

Wiich Nature's Wants ſupplies , and asks no more. 


Uſe boldly thy December's Liberty , | 
heat fairly what thou wilt , thou mays be free. 
Some Men are conſtant in their Vice, and run 10 
The ſame Courſe fill , and urge their Purpoſe on: 


RX 4 


Eo to, and as our Ancient Laws decres , 1 | 
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Propoſitum : pars mnlta natat, meds recta capeſſens , 

Interdum pravis obnoxia. Sepe notatus 

Cam tribus annellis, mods læva Priſcus inaui 

Vixit inaqualis , clavum ut mutaret in horas: 1 

e/Edibus ex magnis ſubitd ſe conderet , unde 

Mundior exiret vix libertinus honeſt. 

Jam mechus Rome , jam mallet dactus Athenis 

Vivere , Vertumnis , quotquot ſunt , natus iniquis. 
 Senrra Volanerins , foflquam illi juſta chiragra I5 

Contugit articulos , qui pro ſe tollerer, atque 

Mitteret in pyrgam tales , mercede diurnd 

Condultwum pavit. Quantd conſtantior idem 

bn vitiis, tanto levids miſer; ac prior illo, 

Qui jam contento, jam laxo fune laborat. 20 

Nen dices hodie, quorſum hac tam putida tendant, 

Furcifer ? Ad te, inguam. Quo pacto, peſſime? Lauda 

Fortanam, & mores antique plebis: & idem, 

& quis ad illa Deus ſubits te gat, uſque reciſes: 

Aut quia non ſentis, quod clamas , rectiùs eſſe : If 

Ant quia non firmus rectum defendis » & hares » 

Negaicguam cano cupiens evellere plant am. 

Rome rus opt as; abſentem ruſticus urbem 

Tollis ad aſtra levis. Si nnſquam es forts vecatus 

Ad cenam » landas ſecurnm olus » ac, velnt nſquam 7 

Vinctus eas, ita te felicem dicis , amdſque , * 

Seid mſquam tibi fit potandum: juſſerit ad ſe 
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Some are unſteady, varying in a Trice, 
Now all for Virtue, and now all for Vice. 
Fop Priſeus with himſelf doth diſagree , 
Sometimes he wears no Rings, and ſometimes three. x5 
He changes ev'ry Hour his Cloaths and Gown, 
Now takes the beſt Houſe , now the worſt in Town, þ 
And there he goes as naſty as a Clown. 
Now ſtudies hard at Athens, now he'll come, 
And turn Gallant, and follow Whores at Rome, 20 
The moſt unſteady , fickle Man on Earth , 
As if Vertumnus ſelf had rul'd his Birth. 
Juſt oppoſite to him Vuſturius ſtands; 
For he, when the juſt Gout had lam'd his Hands, 
Did hire a Boy, ſo much he lov'd the vice, 25 
To take up for him, and to throw the Dice. 
He that is conſtant in his vicious Race, 
Runs the ſame Courſe, and keeps an equal Pace, 
Is certainly not half ſo great a Wretch, 
As he that now rides looſe, and now on ſtretch. 30 
Well new you Rogne , ſuppoſe this Railing true, 
What doth it mean? Sir, it reflects on you. 
How ſo, you Raſcal? Sir, you uſe to praiſe 
The Antients living, and commend their Ways, 
Yet if ſome God wou'd give you leave to chuſe, 35 
Or force you to the like, you wou'd refuſe; 
'Cauſe you don't think that right you now commend > 
Or elſe are too unſteady ro defend 
What you once thought; you ſtick, and ſtrive in vain, 
From this deep Mire to free your Foot again. 40 
At Reme, oh how you praiſe the Country Air! 
And, fickly, Rome commend , when you are here. 
If uninvited , Oh what dainty Fare 
Your little Sallet yields, and free from Care; 
Theſe troubleſome Lords at Rome invite me ſtill, 45 
I zo, tis true, but 'tis againſt my Will, 
And happy, happy me, you uſe to ſay, 
That I have leave to ſup at home to Day; 


Xs5 
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Mecenas ſerum ſub lamina prima venire 
Convivam, nemon oleum feret ocyns ? ecquis 
Audit? cum magno blateras clamore , fugiſqne. 
Mitvins , & ſcurre tibi non referenda precati 
Diſcedant. Etenim fateor , me dixerit ille 

Duc ventre levem : naſum nidore ſmpinor ; 
Imbecillus , iners , fi quid vu, adde, popino: 

Tu, cum ſis quod ego » & fortaſſis nequior , ultre 
Inſettre , velut melior ? werbiſque decor 


Obvolvas vitiem? quid , fi me ſtnltior iſo © 


Quingentis enpto drachmis deprenderu ? aufer 
Me wnltn terrere > manum, ſtomachiimque tenrtte » 
Don, que Criſpini docuit me janitor » ed, 

Te conjnx aliens capit , meretricula Daum. 
Peccat uter naſtrùm cruce dignius? acris ubi me 
Natara incendit, ſub clara nnda Incerna 
DQuecungne excepit turgentis verbera canda, 
Clanibus aut agitavit equum laſtiva ſupinum, 
Ditior , ant forme melioris meiat eodem. 

Tis, cm projefis inſiguibus, annulo equeſtri , 
Romanique habits, prodis ex judice, Dama 
Turpis, oderatum caput obſcurante lacernà, 


Non es, nod fimulas ? metuens induceris; atque | 


Altercante libidinibus tremis oſſa pavere. 

Quid refert , uri virgis , ferroque necari ? 
Auctoratus eas; an tunpi clauſis in arca, 

Quo te demiſit peccati conſcia herilis 
Siara, genibus tangas caput? ęſine marius 


If 


45 


jj 


45 


55 
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But if my Lord Mecenas doth invite , 

Tho” you are not to go before tis Night; 50 

vet eager you by Peep of Day prepare, e. 

The Houſe ſtreight rings, So ho, Jacł, Tom, who's 

who brings me Oyl, you Dogs, does no one hear? 

My Lord waits for me; then in haſte you run, 

While thy Retainers curſe , when thou art gone. 55 

Well then, I grant a Feaſt's a powerful Charm, 

oh the reſiſtleſs Force of Meat that's warm, 

It leads me captive, and my Senſe does ſeize, - 

I'm Glutton, Toſspot , and what &er you pleaſe : 

80 you but freely grant your Vice at leaſt, 69 

As bad, altho' in ſofter Terms tis dreſt. 

Suppoſe m not ſo wiſe , as thee my Slave; 

Then ceaſe to look ſo haughty and fo brave, 

And do not rage, and do not break my Head, 

While I diſcourſe what Criſpin's Porter ſaid: 65 
II. You love Mens Wives, and I, my little Whores , 

Which is the greateſt Fault now, mine or yours? 

When Nature fires, and they. have quench'd my Flame, 

Pm ſatisfy'd, nor do I loſe my Fame, 

Nor fear that they will Jilt, and entertain 7⁰ 

A wittier , richer, and a finer Man. | | 

But when you ſlily ſneak abroad by Night, 

Your Rings, and all the Habit of a Knight, 

Thy Roman Garb thrown off; from nobly brave, 


Lou fink into the Figure of a Slave: 73 


A naſty Vail thrown o'er your fragrant Head, 

Ard ſoftly brought to the adult'rous Bed, 

Are you not ſuch a One as you appear? 

When introduc'd you ſhake and tremble there, 

Your raging Luſt diſputing with your Fear: | te 
What difference is it whether you engage 

To fight for Hire, and bear the Victor's Rage, 

Be cut and ſlaſh'd and kill'd upon the Stage? 

Or by the conſcious Chamber-maid , be preſt | 
Ute double, Neck and Heels into a Cheſt 2 $5 
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 Matrone aan in ambos juſta poreiar? 

In corruptorem vel juſtior ? illa tamen ſe 

Non habitu, mutdtve loco , peccatue ſupernt , 
Cam te formidet mulier, neque credat amanti . 
Ibis ſub furcam prudens , deminique farenti 
Committes rem mem, & vitam, & cm corpore faman, 
Evaſti? credo metues, doctiſque cavebis . 

eres, quando iterum paveas: iterumque perire 


Peſſis: 8 toties ſervu! que bellua ruptis > m | 


Cam ſemel effugit , reddit ſe prava catenis? 

Non ſum mechus, ais, Neque ego hercule fur, ubi vac 
Pretereo ſapiens argemea: tolle periclum, 

Jam vaga profiliet franis natura remotis. 

Taue mihi dominus , reram imperiis, hominnongue 75 
Tot, tantiſqme minor, quem ter vindicta, qaaterque 
Bnpeſita hand unquam miſera formidine privet ? 

Adde ſupra dictis, quod non leviùs valeat: nam 

| Sive vicarius eft, qui ſervo paret, ati mos 

Veſter ait, ſex conſeruus : tibi quid ſum ego? nempe bo 
Tu, mihi qui imperitas , aliis ſervis nuſer , atque 
Duceris , ut nervis alienis mobile lignum . ! 
Daiſnams igiter liber ? ſapiens , ſibi qui imperieſus: 


Nen neque panperies , neque mers, neque vingwia terrent: 


Reſponſare erpiainibus , comennere honores v5 
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Kath not the injur*d Husband of the Whore 
To puniſh both a right and law ful Pow'r? 
And will not all his fierceſt Rage be juſt 
on thee; that didſt debauch her to thy Luſt ? 
Yet ſhe ne er changes Garb, nor ſhifts her Place, 90 
Nor takes ſuch Pains to get the foul Embrace; 
Nor injures Heav'n, nor ſwears ſuch Oaths as you, 
while the fond Creature doubts you'll prove untrue. 
But wiſe you venture Slaves ſevereſt Fate, 
And to a Man enrag'd , and ſwoln with Hate, b 
Commit your kame, your Life, and your Eſtate. 
Hare you eſcap*d? I hope the Warning's fair, 
And you'll prevent the like with greateſt Care. 
What, nothing do? Why doſt thou ſtrive to run _ 
The ſame mad Courſe, and once mare be undone ?109 

III. Oh! Slave, ſo oft! What Beaſt that breaks the Chain, 
Once free, will come and take the Clog again? 
You ſay you're no Adulterer, nor I 
A Thief, becauſe when ſome Obſerver's nigh, 
[ leave your Plate, though with a longing Eye. 10h 
Remove the Danger and reſtraining Force , 
And Nature looſe will run an evil Courſe. 
Are you my Maſter? you that do appear 
A worſe and greater Slave than me by far, 
Whom nothing can redeem from wretched Fear? } 110 
Three Stroaks o' th* Prætor's Rod can make me free, 
Whilt Tyrant Paſſion ſtill will maſter Thee. 
Belides, : 
It He's a Vicar, as you pleaſe to phraſe, 
(This Reaſon's good) that other Slaves obeys, 115 
Or fellow Slave; Sir, I would gladly know 
What tis that I am in reſpect of you? 
: for you, my Maſter, others baſely ſerve , 
3 Lice Puppets moving by anothers Nerve. 
Who then ij free? The Wiſe, that can controul, 120 
NE? 7 And govern all the Paſſions of the Soul: 

6 Whom Poverty, nor Chains, nor Death affright , 


65 oss proof againſt the Charms of vain Delight. 
X 7 
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Fortis > & in ſeipſo totus teres, 2 rotundus; 
Externi ne quid valeat per leve morari: 

In quem manca ruit ſemper fortuna, Potiſne 
Ex his, ut proprium quid neſcere# — falente 
Poſcit te mulier, vexat , foribiiſque repulſum 
Per fundit gehda. Rurſus vocat. Eripe turpi 


Colla juge, Liber, liber ſum, dic age. Non quits: 


Urges enim dominus mentem non lenis, & acres 


Subjectat laſſo ſtimulos , verſdtgue neg antem. 
Vel cùm Panfiaca torpes , inſane , tabella : 


Sei peccas mints » atque ego? cùm Fulvi , Rutubequi 


Aut Placideiani contento peplite miror 

Pralia rubrich pita, aut carbone : velnt ſi 
Revera pugnent , ſeriant , vitintque moventes 
Arma viri: nequam, & ceſſator Daus: at ipſe 
Subrilis veterum judex , & callidns audis. 

Nil ego, fi ducor libs fumante : tibi ing ens 
Virtus, atque animus canis reſponſat opimit. 
Obſequium ventris mihi pernicioſins eſt. Cur ? 
Tenge pleBfor enim: qui tu impunitior, illa 

| Que parvo ſumi nequennt , cum obſonia captis? 
Nempe inamareſcunt epule ſine fine petite ; 
Ulnſique pedes vitioſwm ferre recuſant 

Corpus, An hic peccat , ſub noctem qui puer auam 
Furtivs mutat firigili? qui pradis ueudit, 
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119 
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whom feeble Fortune ſtrives in vain to wound, 
0 cloſely gather d in a perfect Round, 125 
and ſo exactly ſmooth'd by honeſt Arts, 
That nought without can ſtick upon the even Parts. 
ſerve this Free- man's Character, and ſee 
{any part of it belongs to thee: 
\ thouſand Pound begg'd by thy coſtiy Whore, 130 
uud if deny'd , ſhe turns thee out of Door, 
Throws Water in thy Face, then change her Mind, 
ad call thee back, and vow ſhe will be kind. 
Now looſe thy Neck from this ignoble Chain , 
uud boldly fay that you are free; in vain, 135 
You can't, for Tyrant Lords thy Will controul, 
They prick thee on, and ſcourge thy wav' ring Soul. 
f You, when you ſpend whole Hours and trifle Days, 
ane While you upon a Piece of Painting gaze: 
Why do not you commit as great a Fault, 140 
As I that ſtare upon a meaner Draught? 
Admire how Janus and how Fulvius ſtand , 
In fencing Poſtures , drawn by a rude Hand , 
In Chalk or Char-coal Paint, and think they look 
1co 8 4s if they fought, and mov'd to ſhun the Stroke: : 145 
But I'm call'd lazy Rogue, and beaten ſtill; 
A Judge in Painting you, and Man of skill. 
Lf but trivial Cakes delight to Eat, 
"Tis Gluttony , whilſt your luxurious Treat | | 
I Virtue, for it ſhows your Mind is great. 150 
Why now to ſerve my Palate ſhould ir be, 
{For I am whipt) a greater Crime in me, 
Than you? Since thine's more coſtly Luxury, 0 
Why then are you not ſcourg'd as well as I? 
Becauſe, perhaps, thy Feaſts corrupt thy Blood 7 55 


Diſeaſes ſpring from thy luxurious Food , 

And weakned Legs refuſe their ſickly Load. 
Doth that Boy ſin that ſteals a Comb by Night, 
, To buy ſome Grapes to pleaſe his Appetite? 
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Nil ſervile gule parens habet? adde, quod idem 
Non loram tecum eſſe potes, non otia recte 
Ponere, tegue ipſum vitas fugitivns > & err; 
Jam vine quarens , jam ſonmo fallere curam 
Fraſtra: nam comes atra premit , ſcquittirque fugaren ll 
Unde mihi lapidem ? Quorſum oft opms ? Una: ſagittar? 
Aut inſanit home, aut verſus facit. Ocyns hinc te 
Ni rapis , accedes ꝓera agro noma Sabin, 
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Neſidient Raf vani ac ſordidi convivatoris miſenm 
cœnam deſcribit & irridet, ex narratione 


Fundanii, amici ſui, qui unus A Deſer 
fuerat de convivis , 

T Naſidieni juvit te cena beati ? | ON 

Nam mihi quarenti comvivan ,. dietus here illi "i 5 

aud 


De media potare die. Sic, ut mibi nomquam 
In vita fuerit melids. Da, fi grave non eſt, 
Que prima iratum ventrem placaverit eſca. j 
In primis Lncanus aper, leni fuit Auſt ro 
Captas, ut aiebat cane pater. Acria circum 
Rapala, latince , radices ; qualia laſſim 
Pervellunt ſtomachum; ſiſer, alec , fecula Coa. 

His ubi ſublatis , puer alte cinctus, acernam 10 
Ganſape purpureo menſam perterſit; & alter 

Sublegit quodennque jaceret inutile, quddque 

Poſſet cenantes offendere : nt Attica virgo 

cum ſacris Cereris , procedit fuſcus Hydaſpes » 

Cacnba vina ferens ; Alcon , Chium, maris exper. 
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is he faultleſs , that, when Luft commands, 160 
o pleaſe his laviſh Belly, ſells his Lands? | 
ſides all this > You with your ſelf can't ſtay 

Me Hour, nor rightly ſpend a leiſure Day; 

don like a Vagrant ſhun your ſelf, deſign, 

ow by forgetful Sleep, and now by Wine, 165 


en, gel from Cares: Poor Slave! In vain you try, 


tas? luck Care purſues as faſt as you can fly. 
e heath! Where's my Stick : Why ſo? Death Vyere's my Sword? 
es mad, or elſe makes Verſes; Dog , one Word, 
Je Title more! Tow cenſure my Deſigns ? 170 
Y RA, Ny, or thou ſhalt to the Mines. 
** SATY R- VIE 
ne | 
I Deſ.ription of a ſordid Feaſt , with which one Fuſcus 
Naſidenus entertain d them. 
| OW ado you like rich Naſidenus Cheer? | 
lis Fir when I thomght laſt Night to have you here, 
Iva ſaid, that e er ſince Noon you had been there, 


roth never merrier ; Pray , Sir, grant my Wiſh , 
por von know, what was the firſt Diſh ? s 
The firſt Diſh, Sir, was a Lucanian Bore , 
Caught whilſt the Wind was South, the Maſter ſwore, 
dd round the Brim lay Lettice to excite , 
ud Betes to raiſe the lazy Appetite; 
lucbove, Pickled-Herrings, mixt with theſe 10 
Raddiſh, bitter Herbs, and Coan Lees. 
[lus Diſh remoy'd, two ready Servants come, 
Me clean'd the Table, t'other ſwept the Room, 

d gather'd up the Relicts of the Feaſt, 
ite Bones, and all that might offend the Gueſt: 15 
ul as at Ceres Feaſt th* Athenian Maid, ; 


10 


mes black Hydaſpes , bearing on his Head 
ge Flasks of White, and Alcon Flas ks of Red. 
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Hic herns : Albanum , Mecenas , five Falermon 
Te magis appoſitis delectat: habemus utrumque, 
Divitias miſeras ! Sed queis canantibus und, 


Fundant , pukbre fuerit tibi, noſſe laboro. ir, I fat 
Sum ego, & prope me Viſcus Thurinus, & infra 4 1 
S memint , Varins : cum Servilio Balatrone = 
Vibidins : quos Macenas adduxerat rmbras, ro ſvoo 


Nomentanns erat ſuper ipſum , Porcius infra , 
Ridiculus totas ſimul abforbere placentas. 

Nement anus ad hec , qui, fi quid forte lateret, »y 
Fndice monſtraret digito. Nam catera turba, 

Nes, inquam, cœnamas aves , conchylia , piſces , 
Tg diffimilem noto celantia ſmecum ; 

Ut vel continus patyit , cùm paſſeris, atque 

Synſiata mibi porrexerit ilia rhombi. | 0 
Poſt hoc me docuit melimela rubere, minorem 

Ad Linam dtlecta. Qgid hoc interſit, ab ipſo 
Andieris melins, Tum Vibidins Balatront , 


Nos, niſi damnes? bibimans , moriemar innlti, Unieſs wi 


Et calices poſcunt majores. Vertere pallor At that 
Tum parochi faciem, nil ſic metuentis , ut acres For good 


Potores ; vel quod maledicunt liberids; vel Cauſe ſi 


Fervida qued ſubtile exſurdant vina palatum . Sr 
Invertunt Aliphanis vinaria tota Yer on i 
Vibidins , Balatröque; ſecutis omnibus imis. Aud firs 
Convive lecti nibilum-nocnere lagenis . C ” 
Aﬀertur ſquillas inter murana natantes "Shs 


In patina porrecta. Sub hoc herus, hc ga, inzut, In 2 lar 


Capta eſt; deterior poſt partum carne Futura. 3 Fiſ 
gud) 
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ten fays mine Hoſt : Ay Lord, if more than theſe 
don like another, call for what you pleaſe , 20 
jj Cellar's ftor'd ; Poor Wealth , diſhoneſt Pride, 
It , prithee » tell me who was there beſide? 
xr, 1 ſite firſt, and, ſtay, I think *twas ſo, 
e u next, Vibidins ſate below , 
ert Balatro ; below him Porcius lyes, J25 
Pcs the merry? ſt archeſt Wag that is, 5 
ro ſ\moop whole Cuſtards, and to ſwallow Pies. 
U uninvited , but as Lords are wont, 
n brought them all on his account. 
Next above theſe Nomentan takes his Place, 30 
e that could point at ev'ry hidden Sawce; 
For we, the reſt, on Fiſh and Fowl did feaſt, 
oncedling different from their proper Taſte. 
bis ſtreight appear'd , when by his luſcious Rules 
He cary'd for me th* untaſted Guts of Soles. 35 
d After, to inſtru& me, gravely ſaid, - | 
vs pluck'd before the Moon is full, look red; 
But thro this difference would you nicely pry» 
He'll tell you more, he's more expert than I. 
Mean while Vibidius in a jeering Tone 40 
Cries; Balatro » come prit hee nothing's done » 
Uniſs we drink him dry; a bigger Glaſs ; 
At that Death-pale ſpread o'er our Faſcus Face, 
For good ſtout Drinkers he did chiefly fear, 
Cuſe ſuch , when full, with greater Freedom jeer : 45 
Or 'cauſe hot Liquors pall the fubtle Taſte, 
And ſo would ſpoil the Goodneſs of his Feaſt: 
Tet on it goes, the Bowls are freely crown'd , 
And ſepernaculum the Health goes round: 
The chiefeſt Gueſts the while full Bumpers toſt, Fo 
They ſpar'd the Bottles , and the bleeding Hoſt. 
Now comes midſt ſwimming Shrimps a Lampry ſpread 
2 large Diſh, and thus the Maſter ſaid; 
Ts Fiſh was caught when full of Spawn » (that Courſe 
& cud) for after Spawning*s done, tis worſe : FS 


4 
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inguit, 
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His miſtum jus eſt oleo, quod prima Venafri 
Preſſit cella, garo de ſurcis piſeis Iberi, 

Vino quinquemni, verum citra mare nato, 

Dam coquiter : cocto Chium fic convenit , ut non 
Hoc magis ullum alind: pipere albo, non fine act, 
od Methymneam vitio mutaverit uvam. 
Eracas virides, inulas ego primus amaras 
Monſtravi incoquere : illutos Curtillus echinos, 
Ut meliss muri, quam teſta marina remittat. 
Interea ſuſpenſa graves aulæa rninas 

In patinam fecere, trahentia pulveris atri, 
Quantim non Agquils Campanis excitat agris « 
Nos majus veriti, poſiquam nihil eſſe pericli 
Senſimus , erigimur, Rufus ,- poſito capite , ut ſi 
Filins immateras obiſſet , flere : quis eſſet 
Finis , ni ſapiens fic Nomentanus amicum 

| Tolleres? Hen! Fortuna , quis eſt crudelior in nu 
Te Dems ? ut ſemper gandes illudere rebus 
Humanis ! Varins mappà compeſcere riſum 

Vix poterat, Balatro ſuſpendens omnia naſe , 
Her eft conditio vivendi , aiebat : eoque 
Reſponſura tuo numquam eſt par fama labori . 
Tene , ut ego accipiar lante , torquerier omni 
Sollicitudine diſtrictum? ne panis aduſins , 

Ne male conditum jus apponatur , ut omnes 
Præcincti refte pueri, comptique miniſtrent ? 
Adde hos praterea caſus : aulaa ruant ſi, 

Ur mods : fi patinam pede lapſms frangat agaſo. 
Sed convivatoris , uti ducis, ingenium res 
Adverſe nudare ſolent , celare ſecundæ. 
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„ Broth is made of Oil, the beſt that flow'd 
the Venafrian Preſs ; to make it good, 
we five Tears old, and Caviare T join, 
bailing » Kirs, T wſe Italian Wine ; 
ut when tis boiP'd , with Pepper ſpic'd and areſt 66 
It Vinegar » the Chian Pickle*s beſt : 
| lil green Rockets with't , was never known 
we my time, I'm ſure that Art's my own. 
ut Water Crawfiſh firſt Cotillus few'd , | Wh 
ſnd kept them whole , for they are better Food * 
n when i' th Shell, the Pickle makes them good. 
But while he talk d, and while he prais'd the Fiſh » 
de Hangings tumbling down fell o' er the Diſh : 
ringing black Duſt, as much as Whirlwinds raiſe, 
Then nimble Storms ſweep o'er the duſty. ways: 70 
Fe ſtarted all, and thought it worſe than *rwas , 
ut when no harm appear'd, each kept his Place: 
ur Hoſt ſtreight hung his Head, he wept and figh'd 
if his darling Son had lately dy'd ; 
ge had wept on, his Grief have known no end, 73 
ut wiſe Nomentan thus reliev'd his Friend; 
ah Chance what God is ſo unkind, 
Non laveſt to break the meaſures Man deſign'd; 
ome bit their Napkins , yet cou'd ſcarce forbear 
No lagh aloud , whilit with a bitter Sneer 80 
nes jeering Balatro, Well, we ſtrive in vain, 
the ſad Fate of Life, and none can gain © 5 
by Labour , Fame that anſwers te their Pain. 
ſeat ever I hon d prove ſo troubleſome | 
Fir one fine Treat, when I cond dine at home? 85 
Ihat I ond veæ yo to provide a Feaſt , 
lo ſee your Broth well boil'd, your Servants dreſt, 
beſides th unlucky Chance that waits on all, 
if, as but juſt now, the Hangings fall; 
2 Foot · boy ſtumbling ſpoils a coſtly Fiſh , 
Plom- man Servant trip and break the Diſh, 
t as in Captains oft ill Chance reveals 
« Entertainers Wit, which good conceals; 
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Naſi dens ad hes : Tibi Pt, quecunque peer, 
* Commoda dent; ita vir bonus es, convivdque comic, 
Et ſoleas poſcit. Tum in lecto quoque videres 
Strider ſecret2 diviſue aure ſuſwrres . 

Nullus his mallem ludes ſpectaſſe: ſed ill 

Redde age, que deinceps riſiſti. Vibidins dum 
SVerit de pueris , num ſit quoque Fracta lagena, 
Quid ſibs poſcenti non dentur pocula: dime 


Kiletur fickis rerum, Balatrone ſecunds : 


Naſidiene, redis mutate frontis, ut arte 


Emendaturns fortznam. Deinde ſecads iy 


Maxonomo pueri magno diſcerpta ferentes 
Membra gruis, ſparſ# ſale multo, non ſine farre, 
Plngnibus & ficis paſtum j ecur anſeris albi, 

Et leporum avulſos , ut multò ſuavitts , arms 
am fi cum lumbis quis edit. Tum peclore aduſto 
Vidimus & merulas poni, & ſine cluns palumbes. 
Suaves res, fi non canſas narraret earum, & 
Naturas deminns : quem nes ſic fugimus ulti, 

Ut nikil omnino guſtaremns ; velut illis 


Canidia affiaſſet > pejor ſerpentibus Afri. 1 
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n ſays mine Hoſt, Ah, may'/? thou flill be bleſt, 


1 art ſo good a Man, ſo kind @ Gueſt : of 


ad calls for's Shoes, then you may quickly hear 
Divided Whiſpers ſpread thro* ev'ry Ear. 

Wy Play con d ever pleaſe me half ſo well, 

Bet what you lang ht at after , prithee, tell: 

While bot Vibidins with a waggiſh Look cos 
Crics to the Servants , Is the Bottle broke 

That I can ger no Wine to this dry Feaſt ? 

And merry Balatre promotes the Jeſt; 

Mine Hoſt comes in, and with a ſmiling Face , 

About to mend by Art his late Diſgrace, tog 
His Servants following brought a Charger fill'd 

With one poor little Crane cut up and grill'd, 

Cover'd with Salt and Meal; another brings 

Plckr off and by themſelves a Rabbet's Wings, 

For thoſe, for ſooth, when by themſelves, are beſt, 110 
And ſweeter far than eaten with the reſt ; 

Then roaſted Blackbirds, Doves their Rumps cut off, 
Al pretty ſorts of Meat, and ſweet enough; 

But he, with long Harangues to ev*ry Gueſt, | 
Explain'd their Natures, how and why twas dreſt; 113 
Whom thus we puniſh'd, each Man left his Seat, 

We fled the Banquet, and refus'd to eat; 

As if the Witch Canidia's pois' nous Breath 

Had blown upon't, and fill'd the Feaſt with Death. 


The End of the Second Book of Satyrs. 
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EPIS T. I. ad ME CEN ATE M. 


Excuſat apud Mecenatem Horatius qudd non, ut ente 
ludicra ſcribat. Poſtulare ætatem, prudenciamque 
ut iſta aliquando miſſa faciat; tempuſque eſſe ut u 
bus demum ſeriis ſe totum det. & Philoſophiz ſu 
dio, quo nimirum animi mala omnia ſanari, aut 
certè aliquatenus levari poſſint. 


1. H. 


RIA did mibi, ſummà dicende Cament, 
P SpeFatum ſatis, & donatum jam rude , quarii, 
Alu „ iterum antiquo me e ludes . 
Nen eadem eſt atas » non mens. Vejanias , armis 
Herenls ad poſtem fils, lates abditus r; 


Ne populum extrema toties exoret arend « 


Eft mihi purg atam crebro qui perſonet aurem; 
Sold 


EPISTLES. 


The Firſt Book. 


. 


1. He ſhews his Deſire for Philoſophy. 2. *Tis to be 
preferr d before all, 3. The People prefer Gold 
before Virtue. 4. Why he cannot agree 

| with the Crowd. 


M. 


it 2nte 
lamqus 
> ut u 
hiz ſtu 
ri, aut 

The firſt, and the laſt Subject of my Muſe 

Tho? I have fought enough, and well before, 
And now diſmiſt, have leave to fight no more; 


You ftriv* to bring me on the Stage again: | 5 


M Lord Mecenas, whom I gladly chuſe, 


ns 
1641" 1 UW big Age is not alike, unlike my Brain, 

Unlike my Mind, and now I write in Pain. 

The Fencer Vejan now grown weak with Age, 

Lives quietly at Home , and leaves the Stage; 

ts Arms in great Alcides Temple plac'd , to 
Let after all his former Glories paſt, 1 
[He worſted, meanly beg his Life at laſt: 

And ſtill methinks ſounds thro* my well purg'd Ear, 
A little voice, Fond Horace have a Care, 
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Solve ſeneſcentem mature ſanus equmm, ne 

Peccet ad extremum ridendus, & ilia ducat , 

Nrnc itaque G verſus, & catera ludicra pono: — 10 
Quid verum, atque decens, curo & rogo , & omnis in hoc ſro; 
Condo » & compono , ques mox depromere poſſim. 

Ac ne forte roges , quo me duce, quo lare tuter : 
Nullius addictus jurare in verba magiſtri , 


Su me ennque rapit tempeſtas, deferor hoſpes, 1 


Nunc agilis fo, & merſor civilibus undi, 
Virtutis vere cuſtos, rigidiſque ſatelles: 
Nunc in Ariſtippi furtim præcepta relabor, 


Et mihi res, non me rebus, ſubjungere conor, 


Ut nox longa , quibus mentitur amica , dicſque 20 
Longa videtur opus debentibus gut piger annus 
Pepillis, quos dura premi cuſtodia matrum: 

Sic mihi tarda fluunt, ingratdque tempora , que PE: 
Conſiliumque morantur agendi gnaviter id, quod 


e/Eque pauperibus prodeſt , locmpletibus agu; 27 


efque neglectmm pueris, ſenibiiſque nocebit. 


Reſeat , ut bu ego me ipſe regam, ſol&rque elements, 
Non poſſis oculo quantum contendere Lyncens , 
Non tamen idcirio contemnas lippus innngt 5 


Nec, quia deſperes invicti membra Glycont g 2 


Nodoſd corpus nolis prohibere chiragra. 

Eft quodam prodire tanus, ſi non datur ultra. 

Fervet auaritia , miſeroque Enpidine pectus? 

Sent verba, & woces , quibus hunc lenire dolorem 

Poſſis , & magnam morbi deponere partem « 35 
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And while 'tis well releaſe thy aged Horſe, 14 
Left, when he runs but with unequal force, 
And ſtretches hard to win, he breaks his Wind, 
Derided, diſtanc'd, baſely lags behind. 
I. And therefore all my trifling Songs adieu, 
1 now deſign to ſeek what's good and true, 20 
Ard that alone; I leave my wanton Muſe, 
And lay up Precepts, ſuch as I may uſe; 
But if you ask me now what Se I own, 
I ſwear a blind Obedience unto none: 
But as the Tempeſt drives me ſo I Steer, 25 
This way or that, not ſetled any where: 
Sometimes an Active Life my Fancy draws , 
A ſtrict Obſerver of true Virtue's Laws; 
Then gently ſlide to Ariſtippus School, 
And ſtrive not to be rul'd by Things, but Rule. 30 
As Night to thoſe their Miſtreſs fails appears, 
_ As Days to Labourers, and as long the Years, [ 
When Jealous Mothers curb, to eager Heirs; 
$ dull, and ſo ingrate my Time doth flow, 
Which binders what I hope and wiſh to do: 37 
What done will profit Rich and Poor, what long 
Forborn, prove equal harm to Old and Young ; 
oel then, I muſt content my ſelf with this, 
5 4+ 
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13 


Tours cannot be as good as Lyncews Eyes, 

What then, when ſore, muſt I fit Cures deſpiſe? 

0u cannot hope to have your Limbs as great 

ts Chco's, nor ſo ſtrong and firmly ſet; 

ct to prevent the Gout haſt thou no care? [ 
45 


What, it of farther progreſs you deſpair, 

Tis ſomewhat ſurely to have gone thus far: 

loch creeping Avarice thy Mind engage? 

Ir doth it boil with fiery Luſt, and Rage? 

Niy, there are Rules and Precepts that can eaſe 
[ly Pain, and eure great part of thy Diſeaſe; 
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"2s 'EPISL L ul. 
Lands amore tumes ? ſunt certa piacula, que te 
Ter pure lecto poterunt recreare libello. 
Invidus, iracundus, iners, vinoſus, amator ; 
Nemo adeo ferns eſt, ut non miteſcere peſſit, 

Si modo cultura patientem commodet aurem. 
Virtus eſt, vitium fugere ; S ſapientia prima, 

S tultitià carnifſe. Vides, que maxima credis 

E mala , exigumm cenſum, turpemque repoſe, 
Santo devites animi, capitiſque labore, | 


Fypiger extremos curris mercator ad Indos, 


U 240 - 


| Per mare panperiem fugiens , per ſaxa, pex-ignet. 
Ne cures ea, que finite miraris , & optas; : 
Diſcere, & audire, & meliori credere non vis 
Seis circum pages, & circum compira pugnax , 
Magna coronari contemnat Olympia , cui ſpes 

Cni fit conditio dulis ſine pulvere palma? 

Vilius argentum eft auro, virtutibus aurum. 

O cives, cives, querenda pecunia primium eff 
Pirtus poſt nummos : hac Janus ſummus ab imo 
Perdocet : hac recinunt juvenes dictata ſendſque , 
Lævo ſuſpenſi locnlos , tabulimque lacerto. 

Si quadringentis „ ſex, ſeptem millia deſunt , , 

Bft Sum tibi , ſunt mores , &. lingua, fiddfyut} 
Plebs eris. At peri Indemes > Rem ris, aim; 
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or art thou Vain ? Books yield a certain Spell, 50 
To ſtop thy Tumor; you ſhall ceaſe to ſwell, 

When you have read them thrice, and ſtudied well: 

The Raſh, the Lazy, Lover, none's ſo wild, 

zut may be tame, and may be wiſely mild, 

If they conſult true Virtue's Rules with care, Sr 
And lend to good Advice a patient Ear, 

k II. 'Tis Virtue, Sir, to be but free from Vice, 

And the firſt ſtep tow*rds being truly Wiſe 


4 


1 Is to want Folly; You uſe all your Skill, 
To ſhun what you ſuppoſe the greateſt III, 60 
A ſmall Eſtate, or while you ſeek to gain 
Ar Office, a Repulſe; you ſpare no pain, | 
You try your utmoſt Wit, and rack your Brain: 


You fail to India, you forſake your Eaſe, 
Thro' raging Storms, thro* Rocks and boiſtrous Seas,65 
n' Heat and Cold, and gather ev'ry Wind, 
To get more Wealth, and leave pale Want behind; 
And yet thou wilt not take the pains to hear 
A wiſer Man adviſe thee how to Steer: 
Who kindly bids thee check thy wild Deſire, 70 
And leave what thou doſt fooliſhly admire: 
What Wreſtler that ſhall ſtrive in ev'ry Town, 
At er'ry Wake, will ſcorn th* Olympian Crown? 
vo doth not cheap and eafie Wreaths diſdain? 
And who would have a Crown without the Pain? 75 
III. The Saying's true, and hath been often told, 
vier's more baſe than Gold, than Virtue Gold: 
0 Romans, Remans, Gold muſt firſt be ſought, 
| Then Virtue, that's worth but a ſecond Thought: 
This is the Tune of ev'ry Trading Fool, 80 
01d Men, and ev'ry Boy repeats this Rule, 5 
That with his Books and Satchel goes to School. 
It you have not Ten thouſand Pound in ſtore, 
Gut want a thouſand or a little more, 


Tho! you have virtue, Conſtancy , and Skill 85 
) n Arts, thou ſhalt be thought a Common ſtill: 
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& red facies... Hic murus acnens eſt , 60 
Nil conſcire ſibi, nulla palleſcere culpa . 

Raſcia , dic ſodes , melior ler, an pueroram 

Nenia » que regnum rect fatientibus offert , 

Et maribus Curiis > & decantata Camillis ? 

H. ne tibi melids ſuadet, qui ut rem facias, ren 6 
& poſſis recte; ſi non, quocunque modo rem: 

Ut propins ſpectes lacrymoſa poemata Papp: 

An qui fortune te reſponſare ſuperba 

Liberum, & erectum præſens hortatur , & optat ? 
Nl fe me popmlues Romanus forte roget , cur 79 
Non, ut porticibus , ſic judiciis fruar iiſdem , 

Nec ſequar , aut fugiam, que diligit ipſe , vel odit: 
Olim quod vulpes egroto canta loni 

Reſpondit , referam : quia me veſtigia terrent, 

Omnia te adversim ſpectantia, nulla retrorsfim ,. 70 
Bellna multorum es Capitum : nam quid ſequar, aut quem? 
Pars hominum geflit conducere publica: ſunt qui 

Fruſtis & pomis viduas venentur avaras , 

Excipidntque ſents , quos in vivaria mittant. 

Multis occulto creſcit res fenore, Verum 90 
Eſto aliis alios rebns , ſtudiiſque teneri: 

Iidem eadem poſſunt horam durare probantes ? 

Nullus in orbe ſinus Baiis pralucet amenis ». 


IS T. L Boot yur 
And yet our Boys another Tale will tell, 
And fay , You ſhall be King if you do well; 
ze this thy Guard, and this thy ſtrong Defence , 
A virtuous Heart, and unſtain'd Innocence; 99 
Not to be Conſcious of a ſhameful Sin: 
Nor yet look pale for Scarlet Crimes within. 
Now, prithee > tell me which you think is beſt, 
Or Otho's Law, or this by Boys expreſt, 


This Song which makes the Virtuous Man a King, 95 


And which the noble Ancients us'd to ſing? 

Which beſt adviſeth, he that bids thee hate 

Thy common Rank, and get a vaſt Eſtate , [ 
Juſtly if thou canſt ; if not, at any rate; 

Only that at a Play or Puppet Show, 109 
You may fit nearer by a Seat or two? 

or be that bids thee ſteer a Virtous Courſe, 

And nobly ſcorn proud feeble Fortune's force? 

Iv. Shou'd the Crowd ask, why finceTI live in Town, 
Walk the ſame Streets with them, I do not own 105 
The ſame Opinion? Why I don't approve , 

And hate the Things that they do hate and love? 
My Anſwer muſt be what ſly Reynard ſaid 
To the old ſickly Lion, I'm afraid, 


Creat King of Beaſts , fir all the treads I ſee 119 


Are to thy Den, none back ; that frig5tins me: 

Thou art a Many-headed Monſter , Rome, 

I know not what to imitate, or whom: 

Some love to Farm Revenues, others Buit 

With Gifts to catch a Widow's great Eſtate: 115 
While others ſpread their Nets for wealthy Fools, 

And catch them, and ſecure the doating Shoals: 

Some by baſe Uſury their Wealth increaſe; 

But grant that various Humours various pleaſe; 


Yet are they conſtant ſtill, do they approve 120 


For one hours time together what they love? 
For inſtance, if the wealthy Wanton ſays, 
This little Baia is the pleaſant*ſt Place; 
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$i dixit dives ; lac & mare ſentit amerem 
Feftinantis heri, cui fi vitioſa libido 

Fecerit auſpicium: cras ferramenta Tranum 
Totletis , fabri. Lectus genialis in aula eſt? 
Nil ait eſſe prius, melius nil calibe vita, 

S non eſt, jurat bene ſolis eſſe maritis , 

So teneam vultus mutantem Protea nodo ? 
Quid pauper ? ride; mutat arnacula, lectas 5 
Balnea, tonſores: conducto navigio, aque 
Nauſeat, ac locuples, quem ducit priva trire nis 
i curtatus inæquali tonſore capillos 

Occurri; rides: fi forte ſabucula pexa 

Trita ſubeſt tunicæ, vel fi tega diſſidet impar; 
Rides, id, mea cùm pugnat ſententia ſecum? 
| Need periit , ſpernit : repetit , quod unper omiſit ; 
e/Eſinat., & vita diſconvenit ordine toto: 
Dirait , ædiſicat, mutat quadrata rotundis, 
Inſanire putas ſolennia me, neque rides; 

Nec medici credis, nec curatoris egere 

A Pretore dati; rerum tutela mearum 

cum fis, & prave ſectum ſtomacheris ob ungnem 
De te pendentis , te reſpicientis amici. 


Ade ſummam , ſapiens uno minor eſt Jove, dives, 


Liber, honoratus, pulcher, rex denique regum ; 
Pracipuè ſanus, niſi cùm pitnita moleſta eſt. 
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ris haſty Wiſhes no delays afford, 
And the Sea quickly ſees her loving Lord: 125 
There if his Fancy leads another way, 
As if a Sign from Heav'n he muſt obey ; 
Come Work-men gather up your Tools, and drive 
To morrow to Theanum, there 11! live: | 
Doth he deſign to day to take a Wife? 139 
No Life, he cries, is like a lingle Life: 
If not, he ſwears the marry*d only bleſt; 
what Chain can hold this varying Proteus faſt ? 
What doth the Poor Man? Laugh, he ſhifts his home, 
His Baths , his Barbers, and his eating Room, 135 
Or hires a paltry Sculler for a Groat, 
And ſpews like Nobles in their Pleaſure- Boat. 
Suppoſe ſome blundering Barbers notch my Hair, 
And then I meet you; ſtraight you ſmile and ſtare; 
Or if my Gown is botch'd, my Veſt unfit, ' 145 
My Cloaths ill made, you laugh at ſuch a fight : 
What when my Mind is with it ſelf at ſtrife, 
And diſagrees in all the Courſe of Life; 
When what it hated now, it now deſire: , 
What now it threw away , it now admires , 145 
Unſettled as the Sea, or flitting Air, 
It razes, builds, and changes round to ſquare; 
You count me mad in Faſhion, you forbear 
To laugh, nor think I need a Doctor's care; 
Or Guardian from the Pretcr, tho* my Friend, 150 
On whom my Fortunes and my Life depend, 
My chief Support, in ſhort my only Guard, 
And who art vex't to ſee my Nails ill par'd. 
In ſhort, the Wiſe Man's leſs than Fove alone, 
For all is his, and he himſelf's his own; 255 
Rich, King of Kings, and of a Noble Stem, 
But chiefly well, unleſs when yex'd with Flegm. 
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EPIST. II. ad LOLLIUM. 


HFortatur Lollium, M. Lollii filium natu maximum, ui 
præceptis ſapientiæ mentem quamprimum imbuat, 
atque ex ĩis vitam inſtituat. Utatur autem potiſſi- 
mum Fomero, cujus doctrina de moribus planior at- 
que uberior fit quam quorumcunque Philoſophorum. 


Y | Nej ani belli ſeriptorem, maxime Lolli, Who ha 
Dum tu dedﬀamas Rome, Præneſte relegi : 

Sui, quid. fit pulthrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, That Pa 

Pleniùs, ac melitis Chryſppo, & Crantore dicit. bor Pa 

Cur ita crediderim , niſi quid te detinet, audi. The Pa 


Fabula, qua Paridis propter narratur amorem- = _ 
g1\ 


Gracia Barbariæ lento colliſa dnells , 3 
Stultorum regum, & populorum continet ſins, His Kit 
| Anitenor cenſet belli pracidere camſam. Atrides 
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Seid Paris ? ut ſalons regnet, vivatque heatus, 
Cagi poſſe negat. Neſtor componere lites 

Inter Peleiden feſtinat , & inter Atriden. 

Hanc amor ; ira quidem communiter urit utrumque, 
Quidquid delirant reges, plectuntur Achivi, 
Seditione dolis, ſcelere , atque libidine, & ira 
Nacos intra mieros peccatur, & extra. 

Rurſus quid virtus, & quid ſapientia poſſit, 
Utile propoſnit nobis exemplar Ulyſſem * 

Qui domitor Troje , multorum providus nrbes , - 
Et mores hominum inſpexit » latiimqne per æquor, 
Dum ſibi, dum ſociis reditum parat, aſpera mults 
Pertulit, adverſis rerum immerſabilis undis . 
Sirenzem voces, & Circes focula noſti- 


Que fi eum ſociis ſtulins, cupidiſque bibiſſet , - 
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„ 


1. He commends Homer to hi Friend Lollius. 2. De- 
livers ſeveral Precepts fer a good Life, 


J. ile you to plead at Rome, my Friend, remain ; 
I here have read my Homer o'er again: 

Who hath what's baſe , what decent, juſt and good, 

Clearer than Crantor or Chryſippus ſhow*d ; 

My Reaſons for't, if you have leiſure , hear; 1 

That Part that tells us how in tedious War, 

For Paris Luſt, Greece ſtrove with Phrygia, ſings 

The Paſſions of the Crowd, and fooliſh Kings: 

Antenor thinks it beſt to end the Wars, 

And give back Helen; wanton Pars ſwears , 16 

He can't be happy if he lives alone, 

His Kingdom can't content when ſhe is gone! 

Atrides and Achilles chide, and hate, 

And Neſtor ſtrives to cool the hot Debate: 

One robb'd of what He eagerly deſir'd, IF: 

Was rais'd by Love; but both by Fury fir'd : 

He counſels both, and ſtrives to make them Friends; 

The People ſuffer when the Prince offends : 

By Luſt and Rage were thouſand Miſchiefs dane, 

By Pride and Treachery, in Camp and Town: 20 

And then what Courage, and what Wit can do, 

He uſefully doth in Ulyſſes ſnow; 

Who, Troy o' erthrown, to many Countries went, 

And ſtrictly view*d their Towns and Government. 

And while thro' raging Seas he ventur'd home, 295 

Met thouſand dangers, and did overcome: 

Still careful of his Men he did advance, 

And ſafely ſtem'd the Waves of dang*rous Chance: 

The Sirens Songs, and Circe's Bowl you know, 

Which like his Mates had he but taſted too, 30 
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Sub domina meretrice fuiſſet turpis , & excorse 
Vixiſſet canis immumdus, vel amica luto ſus. 
Nos numerus ſumus, &. fruges conſumere nati, 
Senſi Penelopes , nebalones, Alcinoique , 

In cate curand2 plus equo operata jurventus : 
Cui pullhrum fuit in medios dormire des, & 
Ad firepitum citharæ ceſſatum ducere curam. 

Ut jagulent homines, ſurgunt de nocte latrones : 
Ut teipſum ſerves, non expergiſceris? atqni 

& neles ſanas, curres hydropicus : G-, ni 

Poſces ante diem hbrum-cum lumine , ſi nom 
Intendes animum ſtudiis, & rebus honeftis ; 
Izvidia , vel amore vigil torquebere, Nam car 
Se ladaum oeulos , feſtinas demere ; ſi quid 

Eft animum , differs curandi tempus in annum? 
Dimidium facti, qui cepit , habet: ſapere gude. 
Incipe: vivendi qui rect prorogat horam, 
Raſticus exſpectat dum defluat amnis; at ille 
Labitur , & labetur in omne volubilis evnm , 
Qnaritur argentum , pueriſqne beata creandis 
Uxor , & ineultæ pacantur vomere ſyluæ. 

od ſatis oft , cui contingit, nibil amplins optet « 


Non domus, & fundus , non &ris acervus, & auri, 


e/Egroto domini deduxit corpore febres , 

Non animo curas : valeat poſſeſſor oportet , 

& tomportatis rebus bene cogitat ti, 

Qu enpit aut metuit , juvat illum ſic domus, ant res, 


L lippum pictæ tabuls, fomenta podagram, 
Arwricnlas citharæ collectà ſorde dolentes, 
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Baſe and unthinking he had ſery'd the Whore, + 

In hape of naſty Dog, or mi'ry Boar: 

ye are the number, born to drink and eat, 

The Wooers of Penelope, the ſpruce, the neat, 

The lazy Raſcals; and whoſe whole deſign 37 


| was to get vicious pleaſure, and be fine: 


who thought it virtuous to ſleep half the Day, 
And lull their Cares with Songs, Dances and Play, 

II. Rogues riſe before *tis light to kill and thieve , 
wilt thou not wake to ſave thy ſelf alive? 40 
If now , when well, you will not leave your Eaſe, 
in yain you'll try when preſt with a Diſeaſe: 

And when you cannot ſleep, except you read, 

And in good things employ your watchful Head , 

Pale treacherous Sins will ſwift approaches make, 45 
And Luſt or Envy vex thee whilſt awake: | 
For why, when any thing offends thy Eyes, 

Doſt thou ſtreight ſeek for eaſe, and ſtreight adviſe; 
Yet if it ſhall oppreſs thy Mind, endure 

The Ills with Patience, and defer the Cure? 56 
He that hath once begun a good deſign, 

Hath finiſh'd half; dare to be wiſe, begin: 

He that deferrs to live is like the Clown, 

Who waits, expecting *till the River's gone: 

But that ſtill rouls its Streams, and will roul on. } 55 
We ſeek for Wealth, a good and fruitful Wife, 

The Ple:ſures, Comforts, and Supports of Life; 

Our Woods are tam'd, and plou$h'd encreaſe our ſtore; 
He th:t bath got enough defires no more. 

Dil ever Lands, or heaps of Silver eaſe 69 
The feay*riſh Lord? Or cool the hot Diſeaſe? 

Or free his Mind from Cares? He mult have Health, 
He muſt be well, that wou'd enjoy his Wealth. 

He that deſires or fears, diſeas*d in Mind, 

Wealth profits him as Pictures do the blind 65 
Paiters the Gouty Feet; and charming Airs, 

Ad ſweeteſt Sounds, the ſtuſt and troubled Ears: 
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Stncerum eſt niſi vas, quadcunque in fundis, aceſcit 


Sperne voluptates; nocet empta dolore voluptas. 55 


Semper avarus eget : certum voto pete finem, 
Invidus alterins macreſcit rebus opimis ; 
Invidia Siculi non invenere tyranni 
- Majns tormentum, - Qui non moderabitur irg , 
Infectum volet eſſe, dolor quod ſuaſerit, & mens, (0 
Dam penas odio per vim feſtinat inulto. | 
Ira furor brevis eſt. Animum rege: qui, niſi paret, 
Imperat : hunc franu , hunc tu compeſce catend. 
Fingit equum tenerd docilem cervite magiſter 


Ire viam, quam monſtrat eques : venaticus, ex quo 67 | 


Tempore cervinam pellem latravit in aula , 

Militat in ſylvis catulus : nunc adbibe puro 

Pectore verba, puer, nunc te melioribus offer, 

o ſemel eſt imbuta recens, ſervabit odorem 

Teſta diu. Qnod ſi ceſſas, aut ſtrenuus anteis , 74 
Nec tardum opperior » nec præcedentibus inſto. 


EP IS T. III. ad JULIUM 
F L OR U M. 


De Julio Foro, qui cum Tiberis Principe in Armenian 
iverat, amicè queritur, quod nullas ab eo Literas 
accipiat: cum tamen multa eſſent, que ſcire ipſun 
velle, dubitare non poſſet. 


J. LI Fuore, quibus terrarum militet oris 
7 Claudins Angnſti privignas , ſcire laboro , 
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The muſty Veſſels ſour what they contain; 
Scorn Pleaſure , Pleaſure hurts that's bought with pain. 
is" The Greedy want, to Wilhes fix an End; 70 
The Envious pine at th' fatneſs of their Friend. 
The fierceſt T'yrants never yet could find, 
A greater rack than Envy to the Mind ; 
The Man that doth too haſtily engage, 
That is all fire, and cannot curb his Rage, 77 
60 Baffles his own Deſign, while weaker grown, 
With Malice unreveng'd he ſtrikes too ſoon: - 
Anger is a ſhort frenzy, curb thy Soul, 
And check thy Rage, which muſt be rul'd , or rule: 
Uſe all thy Art, with all thy force reſtrain , 80 
d take the ſtrongeſt Bit, and fir meſt Rein: 
67 The Jocky trains the young and tender Horſe, 
While yet ſoft-mouth*d. he breeds him to the Courſe ; 
The Whelp, fince when 7th? Hall he learn'd to bark 
At Bucks-skins ſtuff' d, now ranges o'er the Park: 85 
Now, now, while young, with virtuous Rules begin; 
= $uck holy Precepts now, and free from Sin. 
"4 What ſeaſon'd firſt the Veſſel keeps the Taſte; 
Now if you lag behind, or run too faſt, 
ſtay not for the ſlow, I mind my Race, 90 
Nor preſs on thoſe that run a ſwifter Pace. 
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To- his Friend JULIUs FLORus. 
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A familiar Epiſtle enguiring about ſeveral 
| g Matters. 
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Jalins Florus , I wonld gladly hear; 
X. Where Claudius Cæſar's Kinſman kindles Wars 
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Thracine vos, Hebriiſque nivali compede uinctus, 


An freta vicinas inter currentia turres, 


An pingues Aſia campt > colliſque morantur ? 
Quid ſiudioſa cohors operum ſtruit ? hac quoque curo: 
guns fbi res geſtas Augaſti ſeribere unit ? 

Bella quis & paces longum diſfundit in evum ? 
Quid Titins , Romana brevi venturus in ora? 
Pindarici fontis qui non expalluit hatiſtus, 

Faſtidire lacus , & riuos auſus apertos ; 

Ut walet? at meminit noſtri? fidibiſne Latini 
Thebanos aptare modos ſtudet, auſpice Muſa ? 

An tragica deſevit , & ampullatur in arte? 

id mihi Celſus agit ? monitus , multimque monendus, 15 
Privatas ut querat opes» & tangere vitet | 


10 


Script a, Palatinus quæcunque recepit Apollo. 

Ne, fi forte ſuas repetitum venerit olim 

Grex avinm plumas , moveat cornicula riſum, 
Furtivis nudata coloribus, Ipſe quid audes? 

Que circumvolitas agilis thyma ? non tibi paroum 


dngeninm , non incultum eſt , net turpiter hirtum + 


20 


Sen linguam cauſis acuis, ſen civica jura 
Reſpondere paras, ſen condis amabile carmen : 
Prima feres hederæ victricis pramia. Qudòd ſi 
Frigida curarum fomenta relinquere poſſes ; 

Quo te celeſtis ſapientia duceret, ires. 

Hoc opus , hoc ſtudium parvi properemus & ampli» 
Zi patrig volumns , ſi nobis vivere cari. 
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doch Thrace » or Hebrus, bound in Chains of 9 
» doch the Helleſpont , I wiſh to know, 

r As fruitful Fields, detain you now? s 
unt do the Wits deſign? Who nobly dares, 

This wou'd I know) to write great Ceſar's Wars? 

1 who, inſpir'd with an unuſual Rage, 

dull ſpread his Fights and Leagues thro* future Age? 

id what doth Ti:##s , he of growing Fame, 10 
do doth not fear to drink of Pindar's Stream? 

who ſcorns known Springs and Lakes, that glorious he, 
Ind is he well, and doth he think of me? 

Doch he, the Muſe propitious, nobly ſing, 

nd fit to Roman Harps the Theban ſtring? 15 
or is he writing Plays, and treads the Stage, 

Ih murd'ring Verſe, and ſwells with Tragick rage? 

And how doth Celſius do? 

Whom I {till warn, as I have often done, 

To get ſome Stock, ſome Riches of his own: 20 
And not from others Labours kept for Fame , 

In wiſe Apollo's Temple ſteal a Name: 

Leſt all the Birds ſhould come, and claim their own, 
And th* Chough be his , when her ſtoln Plumes are gone. 
What do you do ? What will your Mind produce? 25 
From what ſweet Beds of Thyme ſuck precious Juice ? 
For you have Wit enough, your Senſe is great, 

Tour Words well choſen, your Expreſſion neat : 
Whether with poynant Tongue you plead a Cauſe, 
Detend the Innocent, and teach the Laws: 30 
(r chuſe ſoft Numbers; and ſmooth Poetry, 

The chiefeſt Crown till juſtly waits on thee , 

It you cou'd leave thoſe Cares that num thy Mind, 

Make off thy Fears, and leave the Clog behind , 

Then you wou'd live as Wiſdom's Rules adviſe; 35 
Tus is the Work, the noble Study this; 

Tus rich and poor ſhou'd make their greateſt care q 


I we wou'd live ſecure, and free from fear, 
lo honeſt Men, and to our Country dear. 
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Debes hoc etiam reſcribere, ſi tibi curæ, 
Santæ conveniat Munatius: an male ſarta 
Gratia nequicquam coit, & reſcinditur? at vos 
Sen calidus ſanguis, ſen rerum inſeitia vexat 
Tndomita cervice feros ; nbicunque loco rum 
Vivitis, indigni fraternum rumpere ſædus, 
Paſcitur in veſtrum reditum votiva juvenca. 


E AIS T. IV. d ALBIUM 
TIBULLU M. 


Altium Tibnllum, cultiſſimum Poctam & ſibi amicum, | 


ſed in prædio ruſtico ſuo curis ægrum ſolatur: hor- 
tans ut interim dum vivit, exemplo ſuo fruatur bo- 
nis, & genium curet. 


LI, mſtrorum Sermonum candide jn dex, 
1 Neid nunc te ditam facere in regione Pedani? 
Scribere quod Caſsi Parmenſis opuſcula vincat ? 
An tacitum Hylvas inter reptare ſalubres , 
Cnrantem quidquid dignum ſapiente , bonogne eſt ? J 
Non tn corpus eras ſine pectore. Di tibi formam , 
Di tibi divitias dederant, artemque fruendi. 
Seid voveat dulci nutricula majus alumno , 
Sam ſapere, &. fari poſſit, quæ ſentiat; & cui 


Eratia, fama, valetudo contingat abundè, 10 


Et mundus victus, non di ſiciente crumena ? 
Inter ſpem , curamque, timores inter & iras, 
Onmem crede diem tibi diluxiſſe ſupremum. 
Grata ſuperveniet, que non ſperabitur , hora . 


Me pingnem , & nitidim bene curatà cute viſes, 1 


eum ridere vdles Epicuri de-grege porcum. 
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Pray write me whether, for I wiſh to know , 40 
you love Numenius , as you ought to do- 

or if the former difference, clos'd in vain, 

was never fully cur'd, but breaks again. 

jut you in whatſoever part you live, 

whether *tis heat or raſhneſs makes you ſtrive, 47 
Both brave and hot, and oh! too dear, to prove 

How frail are all the bands of Brothers love: 

Where-e'er you now reſide, return to Rome, 

feed a Steer to offer when you come. 
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EIS I. IF. 


A familiar Complement to his Friend Albus Fi 
Tibullus. | bf J 
2 


| 
; 
Lbus, the faireſt Critick that I know, 1 
What ſhall I ſay that you are doing now? | | a [ | 

In-Pedan Fields do you deſign to write, | 1 

More great than Caſſius, and with higher flight? 

or doſt thou gavely walk the healthy Wood, 5 

Conſidering what befits the Wiſe and Good? 

5 For you are not all Body void of Mind, 

The Gods have giv'n a Soul of noble Kind; - 

And Wealth and Skill enough to uſe thy Store: 

Wbat cou'd a Nurſe for her dear Child with more, 10 

Than that he might be Sober whilſt he lives, 

And able to expreſs what he conceives? 

Enjoy the Love of all, and Fame and Health , 

And cleanly Diet, with ſufficient Wealth? 

While*mid{t ſtrong hopes and fears thy time doth waſte, 15 

Think ev'ry riſing Sun will be thy laſt; 

And ſo the grateful unexpected Hour 

of Life prolong*d, when come, will pleaſe the more; 

17 Then come and ſee me, now grown plump and fine, 

When you wou' d laugh at one of Epicurus Swine. 20 


10 
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EPIST. v. ad TORQUATUM, 


Jure-Conſultum nobilem ſibique familiarem, 


ad frugalem cxnam cum paucis invitat , 


8 J potes archaicis — recumbere leis , 
Nec modica cenare times olus omne patella ; 
Supreme te ſole domi, Torquate , manebo , 

Vina bibes era Tauro diſfuſa, paluſtres 

Liter Muturnas, Sinneſſantimque Petrinum , © 
Siu melins quid habes , arceſſe , vel imperinm fer. 
Jamdudam ſplendet focus, & tibi munda ſupellex , 
Mitte leves ſpes, & certamina doitiancn , 

Et Moſchi canſam : cras nato Ceſare feſins 

Dat veniam, ſomntimque dies; impune licebit 
e/Eſtivam ſermone benigno tendere naltem. 

So mihi fortuna, fi non conceditur uti? 

Parcns ob haredis curam, nimiumque ſeverus, 

A Hider infano: potare , & ſpargere flores 
Incipiam , patidrque vel mconſwltns haberi : 

Sid non ebrietas deſignat ? operta recludit, 

Ses jubet eſſe ratas; in prelia trudit 3 
Sollicitis animis onns eximit ; addecet artes. 


Feomidi calices quem non fecere diſertum ? 


17 
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M IT. . 
are, ' Th his Friend To R UATus. 


Hie invites hu Friend to a ſmall Collation. 


My Friend Torquatus, and endure to Eat 

A homely Diſh, a Sallad all the Treat: 

or, 1 ſhall make a Feaſt , my Friends invite, 
And beg that you wou'd Sup with me to Night. 5 
My Liquor flow'd from the Minturnian Vine, 

In Taurus Conſulſhip , tis common wine; 

If you have better, let your Flasks be ſent; 

Or let what I, the Lord, provide, content. 

My ſervants ſweep and furniſh ev'ry Room, 10 
My Diſhes all are cleans'd againſt you come: 

Forbear thy wanton Hopes, and Toyl for Gain, 

And Moſchws Cauſe; tis all but idle Pain. | 

To Morrow Ceſar's Birth-day comes, to give 

Releaſe ro Cares, and a ſmall time to live. 157 
Then we may ſleep till Noon, and gay delight, 

And merry Talk prolong the Summer's Night. 

What is my Wealth, if I muſt always ſpare? 

He that lives Poor, to leave a wealthy Heir , 

Is near a-kin to Mad. I'll Drink and Play, 46 
Enjoy my ſelf, and fling my Gold away. 

|! frolick (let the ſparing be thought wiſe) 

Content to be eſteem'd a Fool for this: 

What Wonders cannot Wine effect, tis free | 

Of Secrets, and turns Hope to Certainty ; 25 
It puſhes on the unarm'd Man to Wars, 
It frees the troubled Mind from weighty Cares: 
It teaches Arts, it teaches how to Think, 
And what Man is not Eloquent in's Drink? 


F you can fit upon a paultry Seat, j 
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Contracta quem non in paupertate ſolutum? „abo 
: hor 1! p 

Huac ego procurare & idmeus imperor , & non En willing 
1 ; Your Seats 
Tnvitns ; ne turpe toral, ne 885 mappa Your Napl 
Corruget nares: ne non & cantharas & lanx whoſe ſigh 
The Cups 


Oſtendat tibi te: ne fidos inter amicos The Diſhe 


None ſhall 


it, qui didta foras eliminet : ut cotut. par, 25 
| | And carry 

Jungatiirque pari. Brutum tibi, Scptimiumque, [And that 

| : : | Htimius t 

Et niſi cena prior, potiorque puella Sabinum And if no 

Detinet , aſſmam : locus eſt & pluribus tonbris: Holds 2 

I've Roor 

Sed nimis arcta premunt olide convivia capraæ. But ſweat 

Pray , ſenc 

Tu, quotus eſſe velis, reſcribe: & rebus omiſſis , 56 * mar 

Atria ruant! 3 b 8. And wbi! 

ia ſe : em poſtico falle clientem o fo 
EPIST. VI. ad NUMICIUM. 

Ad yitam beatam magnoperè neceſſarium aſſerit, ne 1 * 
quid in vita tanquam magnum miremur , uti nil | 
magnum revera eſt dempta virtute , dur ſola facere 
felices poteſt; 

Ac 
| N. L admrari prope res eft una, Numid 70 > 

V Solique, gue peſſit facere » & ſervare beaten; Some vi 

Hunc ſolem, &. ſtellas, & decedentia certis And all 

Tempora momentis , ſunt qui formidine nulld Well the 

Imbuti ſpeckent. Quid cenſes 'munera terre? 5 — 

i | 44 ; Applauſ 

Quid maris extremos Arabas ditantis, & Indos? That gr 

Tudiera quid, planſus , & amici dona Qxiritit, When t. 


Ago ſpectanda modo, que ſenſu credis, & we? How ca 


29 
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d who tho* cramp'd in narrow Want's not free? 30 
Now II provide (pray leave that Talk to me) 

En willing, and I'm fit for ſuch a Care, 

your Seats ſhall be as clean as any are; 

your Napkins good, no ſpot ſhall foul the Cloth, 

whoſe fight might make you ſnuff your Noſe, and loath. 35 
The Cups well ſcour'd, the modeſt Table grace, 

The Diſhes ſhine that you may ſee your Face. 

None ſhall be there that ſhall have treach'rous Ears, 
And carry o'er our Threſhold what he hears: 


And that thy Boon Companions may be fit, 40 


him too, and Brutus T'll invite: 

And if no dearer Miſs, or better Feaſt, 

Holds Sabin , he ſhall make another Gueſt: 

re Room enough, and each may bring his Friends, 
But ſweat at Tables too much throng*d offends.” a4g 
Pray,ſend Me word what time you will be here, 

How many Friends you'll bring; forget thy Care, 

And whilſt thy Clients throng about thy Hall, 

Creep forth thro* the back Door, and bilk 'em all. 


EPIS1. VE 


To his Friend Numicus, where he ſhews the Met hol 


| by admire nothing (as moſt are wont to do) 
It is the only Method that I know, - 


To make Men Happy, and to keep em ſo, 

dme view this glittering Sun, and glorious Stars, 

Aud all the various Seaſons free from Fears: 5 
Well then, thoſe Gifts of Earth, the Gums and @old, 
Which ſweet Arabia and the Indies hold, 

Applauſe and Office, that miſtaken good, 

That great Preferment of the Roman Crowd; 

When theſe are view'd with all their gawdy Show, 19 
How calm ſhou'd beour thoughts, how ſmooth our brow! 
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| Mins, indignum , qudd ſit pejoribus ortus 


Deſodiet, conditque nitentia, Cm bene notum 


IS T. VI. LI. 1 
Nr timet his adverſs, fers miratur codem, 

Nao cnpiens , patto : paver eſt utrique moleſtus ; 
Improviſa ſimul ſpecies exterret ntrumgque , 
Caudeat, an doleat , cupiat , metudtue, quid al rem? 
S, quidguid uidit meliùs, pejiifue ſua ſpe, 

Defixis oculis, animique & corpore torpet ? 

Inſani ſapiens nomen ferat , aquus iniqui, 
Ultra, quam ſatis eft , virtatem ſi petat ipſam. 

I mmc; argentum , & marmor vetus, æraque; & arte 
Suſpice: cum gemmis Tyrios mirare colores: 
Gaude, quod ſpetant oculi te mille hquentem : 
Gnavus mane forum » & veſpertinus pete tectum: 
Ne plus frumenti dotalibus emetat agris 


Hic tibi fit potinis , quam tu mirabilis illi. 
Viaguid ſub terra eft , in apricum proferet etas ; 


Porticus Agrippa, & via te confpexerit App? ; 
Ire tamen reſiat. Numa quod devenit & Ancus 
Si latus, aut renes morbo tentantur acute, 
Quere fugam morbi. Vis rectè vivere? quis non? 


& virtus hoe una poteſt dare , fortis omiſſis 5 

Hoc age deliciis, Virtutem verba putas, ut 

Lucim ligna? cave ne portus occupet alter, 

Ne Cibyratica, ne Bithyna negotia perdas. by 

Mille talenta rotundentur, tetidem altera; porro 

Tertia ſuccedant > & qua pars quadret aceromme 355 
Seflices 
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Now thoſe that fear their Oppoſites, admire 

Theſe Toys, as much as he that doth deſire; 

For both ſides fear leſt Things their Hopes deceive, 
And both at ſudden Diſappointments grieve . 15 
Whether one joy, or grieve, or hate, or love, 

or ſtrive to ſhun, or eagerly approve, 

'Tis all alike if the Event appears, 

or worſe, or better, than he hopes or fears, 

He ſtands amaz d with fix'd and ſtaring Eyes, 20 
His Limbs and Soul grow ſtiff at the Surprize: 

The Juſt will be Unjuſt, Wiſe void of Wit, 

That ſeek e'en Virtue more than what is fit: 

New go, let Gold and Statues charm thine Eyes, 

Go, and admire thy Gems and Tyrian Dyes : 25 
Rejoice that when you ſpeak Men gape and wait; 

Go to the Court betimes, and come home late; 


Leſt Mutius reap a greater Crop of Corn, 10 


for tis unfit, ſince not ſo nobly Born. 

Rather let him be wonder*d at by you, 30 
Than you by him, *tis better of the two. 

Whate'er's beneath the Ground Age brings to light, 
And that will bury too, and hide the bright, 

When Appius Way, and Grippa*s Porch, ſhall know, 

And ſee thee famous , thou muſt walk below , 35 
As Numa, and as Ancus long ago. 

If vexing Pains thy Sides, or Kidneys ſize, 

Then ſeek ſome preſent Cure for thy Diſeaſe. 

Wou'dſt thou live well? Who not? Then quickly ſtrive , 


And now fince Virtue only this can give, 0: 


Then leave thy falſe Delights, and that purſue ; 

But if you think their wild Opinion true, 

(As heedleſs Minds the vaineſt Things approve) 

That Words make Virtue juſt as Trees a Grove. 

Then follow Wealth, make that thy chiefeſt Care, 45 
dee none Foreſtal, and none Ingroſs the Fair, 

or bate the Prices of thy precious Ware. 3 
Then get One thouſand Talents, then one more, 

And then another, and then _ the Store; 
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For by t 
Scilicet nxorem cum dote, fidemque & amices , A rich a 
Et genns & formam Regina Pecunia donat : As Beau! 

The Ric 
Ac bene nummatum decorat Suadela, Veniiſque, verſwaſi 
Mancipiis locuples , eget æris Cappadogum rex. The Capp 
Ne fueris hic tu. Chlamydes Luculluf, ut aiunt, 40 Tho = 
Sf poſſet centum ſcene prebere rogatns , A thouſa 


Ari poſſmm tot? ait: tamen & queram, & quit habebo, wy 
Aittam : poſt paulò ſcribit , ſibi millia quinque * 7 
Eſſt domi chlamydnm : partem , vel telleret omnes. Aul they 


Exilis domns eft , abi non & malta ſuperſtnt , __ 


Et dominum fullumt, & proſumt furibus. Ergo And whe 
Fi res ſola poteſt facere » & ſervare beatum; And 'ſca 


If Wealtt 
Hoc primus repetas put, hoc poſiremus omit tas. und ie + 
Si fortunatum ſpecies & gratia praſtat, If 0ffices 
Mercemny ſer vum, qui dictet nomina 3 levim Then buy 


To tell ti 
Si ſodiat latus, & cogat trans pondera dextram And war 


Porrigere : hic multiim in Fabi walet , ille Velina : , that 
1 

Cnilibet hic faſces dabit , eripictgque curule _ 
Cri wolet , imtortunus ebur. Frater, pater, adde: Hi Vate 4 
Ut cnique eft atas, ita quemque facetus adeptas % p th 
| ome 

&, bene qui cænat, bene vivit 5 Incet » eamus Tu tive 
Qrd ducit gula: piſtemur, venemur: ut olim Let's go, 
Let's Fiſh 
; f a Who ev'r 
Differtum tranſire forum, popultiimque jubebat; Vith pole 


Unus nt e multis populo ſpectante referret The well- 
| ; 4 ; That one 
Emptum mulus aprum: crudi » tumidique lavemur, bin, 


Gargilins , qui man? plagas , venabula , ſervos 
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For by this Empreſs Wealth is all beſtow'd , * 
Arich and honeſt Wife, and ev'ry Good, 

As Beauty, Friends, and Nobleneſs of Blood. 

The Rich and Mony'd Man hath ev'ry Grace, 

perſwaſion in his Tongue, and Venus in his Face. 

The Cappadocian King is poor in Coin, 55 
Tho' rich in Slaves, let not his Way be thine. 

Lucullus once defir'd to lend the Stage 

A thouſand Suits , ſays , How can I engage, 

S many Smits ? And yet PU! quickly ſend, 

Pl ſearch my Store, and ſee what I can lend: 60 
Aud ſtreight writes word, I have five thouſand good, 
And they might take as many as they won'd, 

That's an unfurniſh'd Houſe, that Maſter poor , 

Which hath Things neceſſary, and no more, 

And whoſe ſuperfluous Plenty not deceives , 65 
And *ſcapes the Maſter's Eye, and profits Thieves. 

If Wealth can make thee bleſt, and keep thee ſo, 

Mind it the firſt and the laſt thing you do. 

If Offices, and all their gawdy Pride, 

Then buy a witty Slave to guard thy fide; 70 
To tell thee great Mens Names, and Nobles ſhow , 
And warn thee to bow Popularly low; 

y, that's a Lord, and this, Sir's ſuch a One, 

tle bears the greateſt Sway in all the Town : 

Uni: you cringe and get hu Voice, deſpair , 71 
ts Vote diſpeſes of the Conſul's Chair : 

in, as their Tears require, ſome Fathers call i 
dome Sons , and pleaſantly adopt them all. 

[f he lives well that eats well, come *ris light, 
Let's go, led by our ruling Appetite. 80 
Let's Fiſh and Hunt as Gargil us'd to do, 

Who ev*yy Morning bad his Servants go, 

Vith Poles, and Nets, and Spears, and march along 
The well-fill'd Market-place , and buſie Throng. 

That one of many Mules might carry home 85 
A Bar , that he had bought, thro' gazing Rome, 
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Quid deceat , quid non, obliti : Cærite cera 
Digni, remig imm vitioſum Ithacenſis Ulyſſet 
Cri potior patria fnit interdicta voluptas . 

St, Mimnermns nti cenſet „ ſine amore joiſque 
Nil eft jucundum ; vivas in amore, jociſque « 
Vive: vale, Si quid noviſti refins iſtis , 


Candidns inperti: fi non, his utere mecum. 


67 


EP IST. VII. ad MACENATEM. 


Occaſione longioris abſentiæ ſuc, quam Mecenas gr 
ferebat, infirma priùs valetudine excuſati , portio- 
rem divitiis ac bonis omnibus affirmart liberz vite 


facultatem , eamque ſibi relinqui poſtulat. 


Uirque dies tibi pollicitus me rure futurum, 


Sextilem totum mendax deſideror; atqui 
Si me vivere vis ſanum, rect ique valentem; 
Sam mihi das ro, dabis agrotare timenti, 
Mcenas, veniam: dum ficus prima, calorque 
Deſignatorem decorat lictoribus atris: 
Dum pueris omnis pater, & mat ercula pallet, 
Officioſique ſedulitas, & opella forenſis 
Aadau:it febres, & teſtamenta reſignat , 
Qudd fi bruma-nives Albanis illinet agris , 
Ad mare deſcendet vates tuns, & ſibi parcet z 
Contra@iiſque leget: te, dulcis amice , reviſet 
C um Zephyris „ fi concedes » & hirundine prim. 
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Let's Bath, e' en whilſt the undigeſted Load | 
Lyes crude , forgetting what is juſt and good: 
Fit to be wax' d, Ulyſſes Mates outright , 
Who loy'd their Country leſs than baſe Delight, 80 
If nothing, as Mimernus ſtrives to prove, 
Can &er be pleaſant without wanton Love; 
Then live in wanton Love, thy Sport purſue, 
Let that employ thy precious Time; Adien. 
If you know better Rules than theſe, be free, 95 
Impart them, but if not, uſe theſe with me. | 


EPIS T. VII. 


1. He excnſeth himſelf for not waiting on Macenate 
2. Commends hu Generoſity, 3. His mo» 
derate Deſires. 


J. TN five days time I promis'd you, my Lord, 
To be in Town : 

And yet all Auguſt paſt have broke my Word; 

But, Sir, if you deſign that I ſhou'd live, 

While now I fear I ſhall be ſickly , give 5 

That Pardon to me which you wou'd allow , 

Suppoſe , my Lord, I were already ſo; 

While Autumn burns, and Dog-ſtars Beams do rage, 

While all Diſeaſes that attend on Age 

Are waiting now upon the aged Year, E 


While frequent Mourners in ſad Pomp appear, 

And careful Parents for their Children fear. 

When each Officious Viſit ſurely kills, 

Brings dangerous Feavers and unſeals our Wills; 

I Winter's ſharp,and ſpreads the Fields with Snows, 15 
Down to the warm Sea fide thy Poet goes, 

There ſtudy little, and take ſoft Repoſe. 

And then when Spring returns, and Swallows come, 
PIl ſee you, if you pleaſe, my Lord, at Rome. 


Z 3 


Is T. VIL Lis . 


Non , que more pyris veſci Calaber jubet hoſpes 
Tx me feciſti locupletem Veſcere ſodes , 


Jam ſatis eſt. At tu quantum vn tolle. Benign , 


Non inviſa ſeres pueris munnſcula parvus. 

Tam teneor dino, quam fi dimittar onnſtus , 

Ut libet: hac porcu hodie comedenda relingues , 
Prodgus, & ſtultus donat que ſpernit & odit , 
Hec ſeges ingratos tulit > & feret omnibus anni. 
Vir bonus & ſapiens dignis ait eſſe paratum : 
Nec tamen ignorat quid diſtent ara lupinis. 

. Dignum præſtabo me etiam pro lande merentis , 
Vd fi me mes uſquam diſcedere : reddes 

Forte latus, nig ros gu Fronte capillos ; 
Reades dulce loqui ; reddes ridere decorum , & 
Inter vina fngam Cynare marere proterus « 
Forte per anguſtam tennis vulpecula rimam 
Repſerat in cumeram frumenti ; paſidque rurſiu 
tre foras pleno tendebat corpore fruſtra : 

cui muſtela procu, Si vis, ait, effugere iſtinc, 
Macra cavum repetes ardtum, quem macra ſubiſti, 
Hac ego fi compellar imagine, cuncła reſign : 
Nec ſomnum plebis laudo ſatur altilium; nec 
ona divitiis Arabum liberrima mnto , 

Sepe verecundum laudaſti: rexque , patirque 
Andiſti coram , utc verbo parcitts abſens : 
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III. Your Kindneſs makes me rich, unlike to theirs 20 
who thus invite their Gueſts to eat their Pears. 
come, pray, Sir, eat: Sir, I'm content with theſe ; 
Then pray, Sir, take as many as you pleaſe 
Your little Boys will eat them, tho* but ſmall: 
Thanks , Hir, as much as if I took them all: 25 
Then pray, Sir, take them, yet as you think It, 
But all the Pears you leave my Hogs muſt eat: 
Fools only give what they do ſcorn and hate, 
This Seed ſtill hath , and ſtill will bear ingrate: 
But when the wiſe Men and the gocd beſtow , 30 
Tho' they true worth, from bare pretences don. 
They tell you, you deſerv'd it long ago. 
If you wou'd have me {till attend your Train, 
Reſtore my Vigour and my Youth again : 
My curl'd black Locks ſpread o'er my narrow Face,zs 
Reſtore my merry Talk, and ſmiling Grace 
And make me fit again for Loves Deſign , 
And t' mourn coy Cynera o'er a Glaſs of Wine, 
A hungry Fox, when pinch'd for want of Meat, 
Crept thro* a little hole to heaps of Wheat, 49 
And there well fill'd he wou'd return again 
Thro* the ſame chink ; he ſtrove, but ſtrove in vain : 
III. When lo the Weeſel cry'd , Abſurd deſign, 
Fax, you were thin and lean when yon got in, þ 
And if you would get ont be quite as thin, 45 
Is this apply'd to me? I now reſtore 
The Gifts that came from you, and ask no more, 
The common People's ſleep I do not praiſe, 
Cauſe full my ſelf and ſure of happy Days. 
Nor wou'd 1 ſell my Freedom and my Eaſe, 59 
For rich Arabia, or the richer Seas. 
My Lord Maecenas, you do oft admire 
And praiſe the Modeſty of my Deſite, 
You King and Father 1 do oft confeſs , 
When preſent, and when abſent ſpeak no leſs; x5 
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Inſpice, ſi poſſimm donata reponere latus. 

Hand male Telemachws , proles patientis Ulyſſet , 
Non eſt aptus equis Ithaca locus; nt neque planis 
Torrectus ſpatiis ; nec mn'te prodig us herbs , 
Atride , magis apta tibi tua dona relinguam. 
Par vum parva decent: mihi jam non regia Roma, 
Sed vacuum Tibur placet, ant imbelle Tarentum. 
Strennns, & fortis, canſiſque Ppilippus agendis 
Clarus, ab officiis octavam circiter horam 

Dum redit, atque ſoro nimium diſtare Carinas 
Fam grandis natu queritur : conſpexit , ut aiunt, 
Adraſum quendam vaina tonſoris in wnbra , 
Cnltello proprios purgantem leniter angnes. 
Demttri (puer hic non leve jnſſa Philipps 
Accipiebat) abi, quere , & refer, unde dom, quis, 
Cajus fortune , quo ſit patre , quive patromo .. 
It, redit, & narrat, Julteium nomine Menam, 
Praconem , tenni cenſu, ſine crimine notum; 

Et properare loco, & ceſſare; & quarere & ui, 
Gandentem paruſſaue ſodalibus, & Lare certo, 
Et Indis, &, poſt deciſa negotia, campo. 

Sutari libet ex ipſo, quodennque refers : dic 

Ad canam veniat. Non ſane credere Mena: 


| Mivari ſecum tacitus: quid multa? benign? 
Reſpondet, Negat ille mihi ? Negat improbus, & te 
Negligit aut horret, Vulteium mane Philippus 
Vilia vendentem ennicato ſerumta popello 
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Now try if I can quietly reſign 
whate'er I have, be poor, and not repine : 
Nlemachus ſaid well, a barren place 
I rule, unfit for Horſe, it yields no Graſs; 
Nor is it ſpread into a ſpacious Plain, 60 
Atrides take your Preſents back again: | 
Mean Things do ſuit mean Men, Unmov'd I ſee 
Rome's Pomp and State, they are no Charms to me. 
But unfrequented Tybwr's quiet eaſe, 
The ſhady Plains, and ſoft Tarentum pleaſe, 65 
Philip, the famous Lawyer, coming home, 
(And as he walk'd the tedious Streets of Rome; 
Now old, complaining, from his Houſe to Court 
Did ſeem a tedious way, tho* once but ſhort) 
He ſaw a ſpruce neat Fellow of the Town 70 
paring his Nails hard by, and all alone. 
Demetrius (he then waited on his Lord) 
Go quickly, run, enquire and bring me word, 
Who that Man us, what Trade, and what Eſtate, 
Who is hit Patron, go, and tell me ſtraight. 75 
He runs, comes back, and ſays; the Man by Namo 
Valttins Mena ſpotleſs in his Fame, 
By Trade a Cryer, his Eſtate but ſmall; 
Enough for Nature's Wants, and that's his All; 
Now takes his Eaſe, and now his Game purſues, 89 
Knows how to get' him Wealth, and how to uſe 
His Friends, his Equals, and his Houſe his own; 
And when his Bus'neſs and his Cares are done, C 
He freely takes the Pleaſures of the Town. 
Well, I muſt talk with him, go ſtreight invite, bs 
Co tell him he mnt Snp with me to Night, 
He went, but Mena ſcarce believes the Boy: 
Silently wond' ring betwixt Fear and Joy: 
At laſts pleads buſineſs ; What , am I dem d? 
Yes he denies. you out of Fear, or Pride: 90 
Next Morning early Philip chanc'd to meet 
Vulteius, ſelling Toys about the Street 
2Z 5 
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Occupat, & ſalvere jubet prior: ille Philippo 3 

-I 
Excnſare laborem , & mercenaria vincla; : The Cl 
: : This N 
Vd non mane domum veniſſet: denique , quod non And Ia 


Providiſſet eum. Sic ignoviſſe pt ato — 4 
| w. 
Me tibi, ſi canas hodie mecum. Ut ubet. Ergo PII wai 
Beſure 
He can 
Ut ventum ad cenam eft ; dicenda , tacenda locutus, cron 
| | When : 
Tandem dormitnm dimittitur. Hic abi ſape And of 


N 
Occnltum viſns decurrere piſcis ad hamwn , _ 


Mane client, etiam certns conviva » jubetur - 7 0 
. e yie 
Rure ſuburbana indiffis comes ire Latinis . He ent 


, f Th 9 
Impoſitns mannis , arveen , coe Sabinum . 
Non ceſſat laudare. Videt , riditque Philippns : And f 
Et, Abi dum requiem , dum viſus undique quarit ; Lends 


He giv 

Dum ſeptem donat ſeſtertia , mutna ſeptem ks wy 

Promittit ; per ſuadet uti mercetur Agellum : buts o 

Talks 

Impro 

Sam ſatis eft > morer; ex nitido fit ruſticus , atque He mi 

: Grow! 

| But w 

Innnoritur ſtndiis > & amore ſeneſcit habendi. His G 

And 1 

Verum, ubi oves ſurto > morbo peritre capella; ver d 

Sem mentita ſeges ; bos eft enectus arando ; At mi 
Offenſus damnis , media de nocte caballum 


Arvipit , iratiſque Philippi tendit ad 44s . 


Poſt nonam venier; nunc i: rem ſtrenumt ange. 


Mercatur : ne te lngis ambagibus, ultra 


Salcos, & vineta crepat mera; preparat ul mos, 


bo 
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He comes up to him there, and kindly faid, 
Good-morrow , firlt, Mena excus'd his Trade, 

The Clog that hindred that he did not wait gf 
This Morning early at his Worſhip's Gate; 
And laſtly that he had not ſeen him firſt. 

Says Philip, if you'll Sup with me to Night, 

Iwill forgive you: Sir, what yor think fit: \ 

Il wait on you; Then come at Three, he ſaid; 100 
Beſure you come; now go, and mind your Trade. 

He came and Supp'd, and Talk'd, and, well content» 
He thank*d his Worſhip, and away he went. 

When after this he was obſerv'd to wait, 


And often come to taſte the treach'rous Bait; 105 
Each Morn a Client, and a Gueſt at Noon; 
One Feaſt, when no Court buſineſs cou'd be wore, þ 
His Patron ask'd him to ride out a Town: 


He yields, and mounted on a ſtately Horſe, 

He entertains him with a long Diſcourſe; 110 
The Sabine healthy Air, and fruitful Field 

He praifeth z Philip ſaw his drift and ſinil'd, 

And fo to end the 'Talk, and make more ſport, 

He gives him, and (to cut the Story ſhort) 

Lends him two hundred Pounds; and then perſwades 115 
To buy a Farm, and leave his former Trades; 

He takes the Counſel, buys, and leaves the Town 

Purs off the modiſh Spark, and turns a Clown: 

Talks nothing but of Furrows, and of Vines, 
Improvement of his Land, and ſuch Deſigns : 120 
He minds his Trees, and takes a World of Pain, 
Grows Grey upon his-Cares, and thoughts of Gain; 
ut when his Sheep were loſt he knew not how, 

His Goats diſeas'd, His Corn refus'd to grow, 9 
And lab'ring Oxen dy'd beneath the Plough: 125 
Vex'd at the various loſs, away he goes, 

At midnight, in a Rage, to Philip's Houſe; 
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em ſimul aſpexit ſcabrum intonſiimque Philippus, 90 
Durns , ait, Vultei , nimit, attentiſque videris 

Et mihi, Pol, me miſtrum , patrone, vocares, 

Si velles, inquit , verum mihi dicere nomen. 

Ved te, per Genium , dextramque, Dedſaue Penatet, 
obſecro, & obteſtor , vita me redde priori. Gy 
Nui ſimul aſpexit , quantim dimiſſa petitis. 

Praſtent, mature redeat , repetdtque relida . 


| Aetivi ſe quemgue ſuo modulo, ac pede , verum eft , 


EPIST. VIII. dCELSUM 
' ALBINOVANUM. 


Albinovanum hominem fibi parùm probatum tedtè ſu- 
gillat Horatius volens nimirum de Celſo intelligi qur 
ipſe tanquam ſua vituperat. 

Elo gandere, & bene rem gerere Albinovano 
Muſa rogata refer, comiti , ſcribæque Neronis .. 


S. quearet , quid agam ; dic multa, & pulchra minantem , 


Vivere nec rectè, nec ſuaviter . Hand quia grando 

| Contuderit vites , oleamque momorderit æſtus; F 
Nec quia long inquis armentum egrotet in arvis : 

Std quia mente minus validus, quam corpore toto, 

Nil andire velim, nil. diſcere , quod levet ægrum: 

Eidis offendar medicis , iraſcar amici R 

Our, me fruneſto properent arcere veterna. +0 
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when Philip ſaw him haſtily appear, 
peform'd and — his Face, untrim'd his Hair; d 
130 


Mena, ſays be, Yon ſpend your ſelf with Care. 

Good Patron, he ery'd out, in wild affright, 

Pray , call me Wretch, if you wou'd call me right; 

By thee, by all that's good, and all that's dear, 

By all you love, my Lord, and all you fear, 

I beg your Pity; eaſe my vexing Pain, 1357 
And turn me to my former Life again. 

He that hath once perceiv'd the treach'rous Bait, 

And how his firſt excells his preſent State, 

Let. bim return unto his former Care, \ 

And follow what he left; *tis juſt and fair, bis 
by our own Foot to meaſure what we are. 


EPIST. VIE 
To his Friend CELSUS. 


He complains. of the Sickneſs of hu Mind, and gives 
hu Friend Advice. 


O prithee, Muſe, my loving Thoughts expreſs.,, 
And wilh my Celſus Health and Happineſs: 
And if by chance he asks thee how I do, 
Tell him I make a Noiſe, a gawdy ſhow; 
I promiſe mighty Things, I nobly ſtrive; F 
Yet ſay what ill, unpleaſant Life I live: 
Not *cauſe the Hail doth break my Vines, or beat 
My Corn, nor. cauſe my Olives ſhrink with heat; 
Or Herbs grow ſickly in my Foreign Plain; 
Ro, but becauſe my Soul is vex'd with Pain, 10 
(The Body ſound) it is a ſharp Diſeaſe, 
And yet I can't endure to hear of Eaſe: 
I ſtorm at my Phyſician, hate my Friend, 
decauſe they ſtrive to wake my drowbe Mind: 
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Qua nocuere ſequar : fugiam que profore credam : 
Roma Tibur amem ventoſus, Tibure Roman , 
Poſt hac, ut wvaleat ; quo pacto rem gerat, & ſe; 
Ut placeat juveni, percunctare, ntque cohortt , 

S icet , refte : primiim gandere : ſubinde 
Praceptam anriculis hoc inſtillare memento : 

Ut tu fortunam, ſic nos te, Celſe, feremus, 


SE1STIX dCLAUD 
NERONEM. 


Tiberio Neroni modeſtiſſimè ſimul & ingenioſiſſimè ſup. 


plicat ut Sepriminm eſſe velit e numero ſuorum, 


Eptimins , Claudi, nimirum intelligit anus, 


Santi me facias : nam cùm rogat , & prece cagit 
Scilicet, ut tibi ſe laudare, & tradere coner, 
Dignum mente, domique legentis honeſta Neronis : 
Munere cum fungi propioris cenſet amici; 

Quid poſſim videt, ac novit me valdids ipſo , 
Multa quidem dixi z cur excuſati abirem ; 

Sed timu, mea ne finxiſſe minora putarer 
Diſſimulator opis proprie ; mihi comnodus uni. 

Sic ego, majoris fugiens opprobria cnlpe » 

Frontis ad urbans deſcendi pramia. Nd 1 
Depeſitum landas , ob amici jnſſa , pudorem ; 
Keribe tui gregis hanc, & fortem crede , bontimque » 
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what's good I hate, and what will hurt approve, 15 
Unſettled {till , and as wild Fancies rove, 

M Thber , Rome, at Rome I Thber love. 

Then ask him how he doth with his Command , 

And how he pleaſeth Claudius and his Band; 

if he ſays well, then firſt be ſure rejgice, 2. 
And after , with a ſmall inſtructive Voice, 

lnfuſe this Precept at his liſt'ning Ear, 

we will bear you, as you your Fortune bear. 


Iiir. 


He Commends hu Friend Septimius to Clau- 
ſup- dius Nero. 


Think my Friend, my Dear Septimius, knew 
L How great an Intereſt, Sir, I have in you; 
For he ſtill asks and begs me as a Friend, 
He importunes me that I wou'd Commend , 
And bring him to your Service; he is fit 5 
For Nero's Train and Love, who does admit 
None but good Men, and Men of Senſe and Wit. 
He thinks me Intimate, my Intereſt good , 
j And more than I my ſelf e' er underſtood : 

I long deny'd, a thouſand tricks I us'd, "0 
And urg'd a thouſand things to be excus'd; 
But fearing I ſhou'd ſeem to ſhy, to own 
iy Pow'r with you, kind to my ſelf alone, 
And ſcandals of a worſer fault prevent, 
I'm turn'd, my Lord, a modeſt Impudent , 15 
I boldly ask; now if you can Commend 

10 My boldneſs in the Service of my Friend, 
Accept Feptimius, let him fill your Train, 
| promiſe him a ſtout and honeſt Man. 
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EPIST.X ad FUSCUM 
ARISTIUM. 


Faſo Ariſtio familiari ſuo ruſticam vitam pre urbany 
commendat , ſuadetque ut ampleQatur , ambitione 
omni rejectã. 


Rbis amatorem Fuſcum ſalvere jubemut 

Ruris amatores : hac in re ſcilicet und 
Multum diſſimiles, ad cetera pane gemelll . 
Fraternis animis , quidguid negat alter, & alter; 
Annuimns pariter vetuli , notique columbi. ; 
Tu nidam ſervas ego lando ruris amani 
Rivos, & muſco circumlita ſaxa , nemiiſque « 
Seid queris * vivo, & regno, ſimul iſta reliqut, 
Que vos ad cœlum effertis rumore ſecundo. 
Dique ſaterdetis fugitivus, liba recuſo; 10 
Pane eges, jam mellitis potiore placentis «. 
Vivere nature fi convenienter oportet, 
Ponendeque dome querenda eſt area frimim ; 
Noviſtine lo:wm potiorem rure beato ? 
Eſt ubi plus tepeant hiemes ? ubi gratior aura is 
Leniat & rabiem Canis, & momenta Leonis, 
cam ſemel accepit Solem furibundus acutum ? 
Eft ubi divellat ſomnos mints invida cura? 
Deterins Libycis olet ant nitet herba lapillis ? 
Prior in vicis aqua tendit rumpere plumbum, 26 
am, que per pronum trepidat cum murmure rivwn? 
Nempe inter varias nutritur ſylva colamnas, | 
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EPIST. X 


Ty bis Friend Fuscus ARIsST1VUs. 


Covetous mnſt be Slaves, 


I. A LL Health I Lover of the Country ſend 

To Fuſcns, t ne gay City's greateſt Friend; 
lrothers in ah things e ſe, what one approves, 
or flies, the otner likewiſe hates or loves, | 
We Nod together like old acquainted Doves . 5 
And now we diſagree in this alone, 
ou bumours differ here; you love the Town, 
And I the pleaſant Plains, and purling Flood, 
The Groves, and moſſy Banks, and ſhady Wood. 
iu ſhort, I live, I reign, ſince I'm retir'd 10 
From that which you as much as Heav'n admir'd. 
» Like one at laſt from the Prieſts ſervice fled, 
„Loathing the hony'd Cakes, I long for Bread: 
Do you a Life to Nature's Rules deſign , 
And ſeek ſome fit Foundation to begin, 15 
Some Baſis where this happy Frame to raiſe ? 
Tix quiet Country is the fitteſt place. 
Where is the Winter's Cold more mild than here? 
And when the Sun aſcends , and' burns the Year, 
Where does a more delightful Wind aſſwage 2% 
The Dog-ſtar's fury, or the Lion's rage? 
Or where do envious Cares break fewer Dreams? 
Do Flowers ſhine leſs, or ſmell leſs ſweet than Gems? 
Are Streams more pure that Leaden Pipes convey , 
Than thoſe fair Springs that with their wanton play * 5. 
And gentle: murmurs, eat their eaſie Way? 
Len midſt our Palaces we plant a Grove, 
And Gardens dreſs; our Care ſhows what we love: 


546 


Naturam expellas ſurca , tamen nſque recurret, 
Et mala perrumpet ſurtim faſtiaia victrix. 
Non , qui Sidonio contendere callidus oftro 
Neſcit Aquinatem potantia vellera fucum, 
Certins actipiet dammum, propitifue medullis, 
Vam, qui non peterit vero diſtingnere falſam. 
Vem res plus nimio deletautre ſecunda, 

Mut ata quatient. Si quid mirabere , pones 
Invitns, Fuge magna: licet ſub panpere tecłe 
Reges, & gm vita pracurrere amico. 
cervus cquum pagnd melior, communibus herbis 
Pellebat , donec minor in certamine longo 
Inploravit opts hominas , ſr entimque recepit : 
Sed poſt quam victor violent diſceſſit ab hoſte , 
Non equitem dorſo, non franum depulit ore. 
Hie, qui panperiem veritus, potiore metallis 
Libertate caret, dominum vehet improbus, atque 
Serviet ætermm; quia parvo neſciet ati. 

Cui non conventet ſua res, ut calceus olim, 

Si pede major erit , ſubvertet ; ſi minor, uret. 
Letns ſorte tuà vives ſapienter , Ariſti: 
Nec me dimittes incaſtigatum ; ubi plura 
gere, quam ſatis eſt, ac non ceſſare vigebor « 
Imperat aut ſervit collecta pecunia cuique, 


Tortum digna ſequi potius, quam ducere funem. 


TPIST, X. Lin T. 
L andattirgue domus, longos que proſpicit agr. 
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That Houſe is moſt eſteem'd, he wiſely builds 


That hath a Proſpe& to the open Fields , - 
vrive to expel ſtrong Nature, *tis in vain, 
with doubled force ſhe will return again, 


And conquering riſe above the proud diſdain , 

Not thoſe that drive a Trade in Tyrian Dyes , 

Yet know not Counterfeits, nor how to prize, 35 

More vexing and more certain Cheats purſue , 

Than thoſe that can't diſtinguiſh falſe from true 

Thoſe whom the Smiles of Fate too much delight, 

Their ſudden Frowns more ſhake and more affright. 

what you admire, you will be loath to loſe; 49 

Greatneſs and Fortune's gilded ſnares refuſe: 

» An humble Roof, plain Bed, and humble Board, 

» More clear and more untainted ſweets afford, 

„Than all the Tumult of vain greatneſs brings, 

To Kings, or the ſwoln Favourites of Kings. 47 
II. Both fed together, 'till, with injur'ous force, 

The ſtouter Deer expell'd the weaker Horſe; 

He beaten flies to Man to right his Cauſe , 

begs help, and takes the Bridle in his Jaws. 

Yet, tho* he conquer'd, tho' he rul'd the Plain, 30 

He bore the Rider till, and felt the Rein. 

Thus the mean Wretch , that fearing to be poor, 

Doth ſell his Liberty for meaner Ore, 

Muſt bear a Lord, he muſt be till a Slave, 

That cannot uſe the little Nature gave. is 

Him whom his Wealth doth not exactly fit 

Whoſe Stores too cloſely , or too looſely fit, 

Like Shoes ill made and faulty, if too great 

They overturn , and pinch him if too ſtrait. 

Content, Ariſtius, with thy preſent ſtore, 69 

Thou wilt live wiſely and not wiſh for more; 

And let me, prithee , feel thy ſharp reproof, 

If I ſhall ſtrive for more than juſt enough. 

Mony muſt rule, or muſt obey the Mind, 

More fit for Service than for Rule delign'd. 65 
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Hec ubi dictabam poſt fanum putre Vacmne , 
Excepto, quod non ſmul eſſes, cetera latus , 


EPIST. XI. ad BULLATIUM I ” 
Bullatium, qui, ægro animo ſuo remedium quæſiturus 
navigaverat ex Urbe in Afam, hortatur ut redeat _ 

Romam , monetque non loci muratione , ſed red _ 

animi compoſitione vitam beatam effici. 3 

| t Or can YO 

Did tibi viſa Chios, Bullati , notãque Lesbos? 3 
Sid concinna Samos ? quid Cræſi regia Sardis? Or Lebeds 
Smyrna quid, & Colophon? majora , minordne fama? And tedio 
Cunctãne pre campo, & Tiberino fiumine ſordent ? Now Deſ 
An venit in votum Attalicis ex urbibus una? uad leſs 
An Lebedion laudas, odio maris atque viarum ? Yet there 
is, Lebedus quam fit Gabiis deſertior, atque Forget, 2 
Fidenis vicus: tamen illic vivere vellem: There fat 
Oblitiſque meorum , obliviſcendus & illi, And ſmi 
Neptumom procul e terra ſpeftare furentem. ro br be tt 
Sed neque , qui Capua Romam petit, imbre , Imtoque Wou'd n 
Adſperſus , volet in caupona vivere: nec, qui And he t 
Frigus collegit , farnos & balnea laudat, ks 
Ut fortunatam plenè præſtantia vitam. aches 
Nec fi te validus jactaverit Auſter in alto, If on 1 
Idcirco navem trans Agæum mare vendas. 3 
Incolumi Rhodus, e Mitylene pulchra facit, quod © = 
Penula ſolſtitia, campeſtre nivalibus anris , 1 . 
Per brumam Nberis, Sextili menſe caminus. | While ! 
Dum licet , & vultum ſervat fortuna benign » dss at 
Rome laudetur Samos, & Chios, & Rhodos abſens - Take t 
Tu, quamcmmque Deus tibi fortunaverit horæm, eee v! 


rata ſume maus; nec dulcia differ in annum: 
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uind Vacuna's æane theſe Lines I drew; 
ell pleas'd with ev'ry thing, but wanting you. 


r. 


T, his Friend Bullatus, who had been Travelling - 
That Happineſs may be had any where, 


Chios and ſtately Sardis , let me know, 
If they are ſuch as Fame reports, or no? 
or can you find more pretty things at home? 
Are all theſe Places mean compar'd to Rome ? 5 
(r elſe doth ſome Attalian City pleaſe, [ 


Ullatus , how did pretty Samos ſhow , p 


or Lebedus, where tir'd with boiſt'rous Seas, 

And tedious Roads, you firſt ſat down to Eaſe ? 

Now Deſart Lebedus contains but few, 

And leſs than Gabii or Fidene knew. 10 
Yer there my days I with Content cou'd ſpend, 

Forget, and be forgot by ev'ry Friend, 

There ſafe at ſhore ſee Winds and Storms engage, 

Aud ſmile from Land at diſtant Neptwne's Rage: 

ro WY But he that comes to Rome, thro' Rain and Mire, 15 
Wou'd not live always by a Kitchin Fire, 

And he that's cold commends not Baths and Heat, 

As if they made a happy Life compleat. 

Nor *cauſe Storms toſs ſhou'dſt thou ſtrait ſeek thy Eaſe, 
And ſell thy Ship beyond e/fgean Seas. 20 
Fur Mytelcne will prove as great a good 

To Men of ſober Minds, as Tyber*s Flood 

To Swimmers, when cold Winds ſeverely blow, 

As Freeze in Summer , Silks in Froſt and Snow. 

While Fortune ſmiles and gives thee happy days, 25 
* los at Rome, and abſent Samos praiſe; 

Take thankfully thoſe hours the Gods ſhall give; 

Ve while you may, and be not ſlow to live. 
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Ut, quocunque loco Freris, vixiſſe libenter 
Te dicas: nam ſi ratio, & prudentia curas, 
Non locus effuſi late maris arbiter anfert ; 


Cælum, non animum mutant , qui trans mare currun: , 


Strenua nos exercet inertia: navibus atque 
Qhaarigis petimus bene vivere. Mod petis, hic oft; 
Eft Uubris, animus fi te non deficit æquut 


\ 


EPIST. XII. ad ICCIUM. 


Pompeium Croſphem commendaturus Icio, Agrippe in 
Sicilia Procuratori , jocatur primum egregiè in inſa- 
tiabilem ejuſdem Iccii avaritiam, ab eo- nihilominus 


cum Philoſophiæ conjunctam ſtudio. 


Rudtibus Agrippa Siculis, quos colligis, Icci, 
Si rectè frueris, non eſt ut copia major 
Ab Jove donari poſſit tibi. Tolle querelas. 
Pauper enim non eſt, cui rerum ſuppetit uſus. 
Si ventri bene, ſi lateri eſt, pedibiiſque tuis, nil 
Divitie poterant regales addere majus. 
Si forte in medio poſitorum abſtemius, herbis 
Vivis, & mrtica; ſic vives protinus, ut te 
Conf:ſtim liquidns fortune rivus inauret : 
Vel quia nuturam mutare pecunia neſcit; 
Vel quia cuncta putas und virtute minora. 
Miramur, fi Democriti pecus edit agellos , 
Cultaque, dum peregre eft animus ſine corpore velox ; 
Cum tu inter ſcabiem tantam, & cantagia lucri 
Nil parvum ſapias , & adbuc ſublimia cures ; 
Que mare compeſcaut canſe ; quid temperet annum; 
Stells ſponte ſud , juſſa-ne vagentar, & errent ; 
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ric if 'tis Reaſon, and not change of Air, 

Thur brings ſoft Reſt, and frees our Souls from Care, 30 
thoſe that beyond-Sea go ſhall ſadly find, 

They change their Climate only, not their Mind. 

4 buſie Idleneſs deſtroys our Eaſe, 

We Ride and Sail to ſeek for Happineſs, 

Yet what we ſeek with ev'ry Tide and Wind, F 5 


3 


We can een here, or at Ulabra find, 
ve can have but a contented Mind. 


EPIST. XIL 


1, Deſires his Friend Iccius to be content. 2. Commenas 
Pompey Groſphus to him. 3. Tells how the 
Affairs in Italy ſtand. 


I You can uſe Agrippa's vaſt Eſtate, 

Which now you manage, *tis the height of Fate, 
Not ove himſelf cou'd give a greater ſtore, 

Tuo grown profuſe; my Friend complain no more þ 

He that hath things for uſe is never poor, 5 
If thou haſt cleanly Food and Suits enow , 

What more than this can kingly Wealth beſtow ? 

If at full Tables, ſtor'd with dainty Meat, 


You can contain , and Herbs and Mallows eat, Y 


Thus thou wilt live, if prodigal of her ſtore, 10 
The Golden Streams of Fortune gild thee o' er: 

le Cauſe Mony cannot Nature's ſtamp deface, 
And all things you below true Virtue place: 
Why ſhou'd we wonder, is it ſtrange to find, 
Democritus grown poorer , while his Mind 15 
Was gone abroad, and left his Limbs behind? | 
While you thro* clogs of Gain can nobly climb, 

15 And midſt dull Avarice think on things Sublime; 
What bounds the raging Sea, what rules the Year? 
Whether , by their own force, the Planets err, 20 


— — 
— 


- - — — a _ — -* - —— . 
ht . 1 — 2 1 = — emma 
- 5 — a wy” —— — — — 
* 0 2 . 2 7 Os I4>. na wy 4 — 2 
1 a +4 wat 7 — 1 — th 8 — 
bs = ere 8 — — — > — CH * x — 
— 2 000000 B ————— EYES + 


' 
it 
! 

o if 

1 
4 
— 

. 

o 
4 | 

. . 
v4 
' 34 " 
þ 
I 1 ( 

2-4} 

1 
j | 

4 4 

. . 
' 

4:3 

= 

4} 

+8 52 

'Y' 

14 
"I 

4 i 
+ 
1 37 
* 1 : 

1 6 

414 

i mn | 
m4 

» 
U q 

! [1 

i q of 
1 1 
15 

er g 
I 
! . 
2 , 
| WE ) 

1 : 

1 K , 

FE AT 

10 . 
: 
'$ 
1% 
l : 

i | 
TT. 
| 
+ 


— - TT —— 
— £- - — 


552 EPIS T. XIIL Lint 


Quid premat obſcerum Lung , qnid proferat orbem; 
Quid velit , & poſſit rerum concordia diſtors; 
Empedocles , an Stertinii deliret acumen ? 

Verim , ſeu piſces , ſer porrum, & cape trucidas, 
Utere Pompeio Grofpho, &, Ji quid petet , ultro 
Defer : nil Groſphns , niſi verum, orabit , & equum, 
Vilis amicorum eſt annona , bonis ubi quid deeſt. 


Nie tamen ignores , quo fit Romana loco res: 2 


Cantaber Agrippe , Cland? virtute Neronis 
Armentns cecidit : jus imperitimque Phraates 
Caſaris accepit genibus minor. Aurea fruges 


Italia pleno diffudit copia cornn 


EPIST. XIII. ad VINNIUM 
ASELLAM. 


Libros ſuos Anguyſio mittens per Vinninm Aſellam, 


multa hunc monet, ad rem bene gerendam utilia, | 


T proficiſcentem docui te ſepe » ditique » 
Auguſio reddes ſignata volumina , Vinni; 

Si validus, ſi lætus erit , fi denique poſcet ; 
Ne ſtudio naſtri pecces , odirimque libellis 
Sedulus importes , opera vehemente miniſter . 5 
Si te forte mea gravis uret ſarcina charta, 
Abjicito potius, quam quò perferre juberis 
Clitellas ferns impingas, Aſineque paternum 
Cornomen vertas in riſum, & fabula ſias. : 
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or ſome ſuperior Guide? What ſpreads the Night? 
What hides the Moon? What fills her Face with Light? 
what diſagreeing Seeds of Things can make? 

The Stoicks or Empedocles miſtake ? 

what-ever Life you live, or Fiſhes dreſs' d, 2F 

or Leeks and Onions kill'd do make your Feaſt ; > 
II. Be kind, let Pompey Groſphns be your Gueſt. 

What he ſhall ask (he'll ask but little) grant, 

Friends are in ſmall Eſteem where good Men want. 
III. But now to tell how Rome's Affairs do ſtand, 30 

cantabria yields to ſtout Agrippa s Hand; 

Armenia Claudius Nero's Courage feels, 

The haughty Parthian now to Ceſar kneels: 

And golden Plenty , with a bounteous Hand , 

Rich Har veſts freely ſcatters o' er our Land, 33 


EPIST, XIII. 


To his Friend Vinnius Aſella, about preſenting 
his Books to Cæſar., 


81 advis d you oft before you went, _ 
I beg thee, Yinmns, now my Books preſent 


To Ceſar , ſeal'd; when vexing Cares are fled, 

When well, when merry, when he asks to read: 

Leſt over-buſie in thy kind Deſigns , 5 
You chuſe ill Hours, and make him hate my Lines: 
But if the Pack ſhal) pinch thee throw it down, 
Retuſe to bear it, and the weight diſown , 

Rather than having paſt the tedious Road, 

Thy Saddle ſhake, and ſtrive to caſt the Load ; 10 
And thus make good thy Father's ancient Name, 

te Aſs indeed, a publick Talk and Shame: 
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Viribus ut#ris per clivos, flumina , lamat , 10 
Vidtor propoſiti fimul ac perveneris illac; | 
Sic poſitum ſeruabis onus » ne forts ſub alt 

Fafciculum portes libroram , nt ruſticus aguen : 


Take het 
de ſhy ( 
Nor bear 
Under th 
As drunk 
As when 
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Which w 
Make all 
fuewell 


Ut cum pilcols ſoltas conviva tribuls , 10 
Ne vulgo narres te fudavifſe ferendo 

Carmina que poſſrent ocnlos aurcſque morari 

Ceſaris. Oratus multi prece , nitere porro « 

Vade , vale; cave ne titubes mandatigne ſranga: 


EPIST., XIV. ad VILLICUM 


SUUM.. To his 0 


Ruſticam vitam urbanæ comparans , oſtendit ſe cons 


ſulrids amare rus quzm Urbem amet Villicus ſuus Vo 
1 Lot OF Wh 

T Tilice » Hluarum, & mihi me reddentis agelli; Contemn” 

1 ; | 1 Five ancie 

nem tu faſtidis , anode quingne feds , & To ſend f 

Quinqie bonos ſolitum Bariam dimittere patres: come, nc 

Certemns » ſpinas animone ego fortitis , an tu * 2 
| uc 

Evellas agro ; & melior fit Horatius, an res. 3 Wis any 

Me quamvis Lamia pictas, & cura moratur A Lam 

| t 

Fratrem merentis , rapto de fratre dolentis Yer . 

Inſolabiliter: tamen iſtiuc mens, animiiſque break 

Fert , & amat ſpatils obſtantia yumpere clauſtra. — ws 


Rure ego vi ventem, tu dicis in urbe baatum. 
Cri placet alterius, ſua nimirum ęſt odio ſors s 
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al thy ſtrength o'er Lakes nd Mountains run, 

And, when thoſe Streights are paſt, you reach the 
Ton, 

Take heed, and what you bring diſcloſe to none; Ji; 

de hy, and cautious, nor my Books proclaim, | 

Nor bear them, as a Ruſtick wou'd a Lamb, 

Vader thy Arm, as if thy Hands were full, 

A; drunken Pythia carries pilfer d Wooll; _ | 

As when invited to his Landlord's Houſe , 20 

4 Country Tenant bears his Hat and Shoes: 

Proclaim not that you ſweat thoſe Lines to bear , 

Which will detain Great Ceſar's Eyes and Ear; 

Make all the haſte my eager Wiſh requires, 

tyewell , take heed you Anſwer my Deſires- Af 


EPIST. XIV. 


Ts his Steward , that he prefers the Country before the 
City 3 and why, 


OY Steward of my Woods and pleaſant Plain, 
Which when I reach, I am my ſelf again: 
Contemn'd by you, tho? it hath kept alone 
ire ancient Dwellers , and is often known þ 
To ſend five Senators to Baria's Town: | 5 
come, now ' tis time, let's ſee which of the wo , 
from my Mind, or from my Paſtures you, 
an pluck Thorns beſt, and which is better till'd, 
And which is better, Horace, or his Field: 
Tho' Lamia's Piety, and mournful Care, | 
Thar weeps his Brother's Fate, detains me here: 
let ſtill my Mind's abroad, my Soul doth ſtrive 
To break the Bars, and get free room to live. 
praiſe the Country, you the happy Town: 
ne that loves others States diſlikes his own: 15 


AA 2 


556. EPTST. XIV. LI. I. 
Status mterqe locum inmerituon canſatur inique , 
In culpd eft animus , qui ſe no effugit nmquam , 
Tu mediaſtinns tat ità prece rara petebas : 

Nunc urbem . & ludos, & balnea villicus optas , 
Me conſt are mihi ſds, & diſcedere triſtem, 
Sandocumque trahunt inviſa negotia Romam. 


Non . eadem miramur : eo diſconvenit inter 


Meque, & te: nam qua deſerta, & inhoſpita teſqua 


Creais, amana vocat, mecum qui ſentit; & odit, 
Que tu pulbra vocas. Fornix tibi, & una popina 
Incttinnt urbis deſiderinm , video, & quad 
Angulus iſte feret piper , & thus , ocyns VU » 

Nee vicina ſubeſt vim prabere taberna 

Que poſſit tibi: nec meretrix tibicina , cujus 

Ad ſtrepitum ſalias terre gravis: & tamen urges 
Jam pridem non tact᷑a ligonibns arva, bovtmque 
Digjunctum curas, & ſtrictis frondibus exples « 
Addit opus pigro rious , ſi decidit iber, 

Malta mole docendus aprico parcere prato « 

Nunc , age » quid noftram concentum dividat , audi 
Onem tenues decubre teg a, nitidique capilli : 

en ſcis immunem Cynare placaiſſe rapacit 

em bibulum liquidi media de Ince Falernt » 

Cena brevis jxvat, & prope rivam ſomnus in herbs + 
Nec lefiſſe pudet, ſed non incidere Indium : 
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we blame the Places, both deceiv'd and Fools, 

"Tis undeſerv d, the fault is in our Souls. 

Qur Souls that are their own Companions ſtill, 

And groan beneath their Native load of 11] : 

In Town your Wiſhes beg'd the Fields and Plain, 20 
A Farmer now you ask the Town again. 

| conſtant to my ſelf part griev'd from home, 

when hated Buſineſs forces me to Rome. 

We two do very different Things admire , | 


We widely diſagree in our deſire. 6 2 
What you call lonely Melancholy Seats, 8 
A Man of my Opinion, as he hates 

what you think fair, accounts them fine Retreats. 


The Oily Ord*naries , the Stews do move 

Thy Wiſhes for the Town, they raiſe thy Love. 30 
And *cauſe my little Farm doth bear no Vine, 

But Frankincenſe , I ſee thy wild Deſign : > 
No neighb*ring Tavern there to ſell thee Wine; 

No wanton Songſtreſs there to pleaſe thy Sehſe, 

And raiſe thy heavy Limbs into a Dance: 3 
Jet thou doſt labour, thou doſt toyl and ſow, 

And break thy Fields, that never felt the Plough: 

Yet you take Care, you waſh my bleating Flocks , 
And gather Boughs to feed my wearied Ox, 

And if the River run above the Bound , 40 
Swoln big with Rain , you raiſe a ſtronger oa, 
And teach it to forbear the Meadow Ground. 

Now why theſe things ſo differently appear 

To us, and what divides our Fancies, hear; 

I, that lov'd all the Frolicks of the Town, 47 
Cur'd powder'd Locks, a fine and gawdy Gown; 
That pleas'd coy Cynera without a price, 

That loy*'d Debauch, and courted ev'ry Vice, 

Now like ſhort Suppers, and at civil Hours, 

And Sleep by purling Streams, on Banks of Flow'rs.5@ 
Once to be wild is no ſuch foul diſgrace, 
But 'tis fo (till to run the frantick Race: 


5538 EPIST. XV. Lin. I 


Non iſtic oblique oculo mea commoda quiſquan 

Limat ; non odio obſcure » morſuque” venenat , 

Rident vicini glebas , & ſaxa moventem , 

Cum ſervis wrbana diaria rodere mavis : 4 
Horam tu in nnmerum veto rus. Invidet uſo 
Lignorxm & pecorts bi calo argutus ; & horti « 

Optat ephippia bos piger ; optat arare caballus. 

Sm ſeit aterque, libens, cenſebo, exerceat artem . 


EPIST. XV. ad NUMONIUM 
Ce EL 


Cam, ex præſcripto Antonii Muſe , Medici Rome ce- 
lebris , Baianas aquas calidas , frigidis Velins aut Ja. 
lernitans * mutare decreviſſet Horatius: multa de Re- 
gione ſibi incognita Valam ſciſciratur , præcipuè circa 

victùs lautitiem, qu, five joco, fave ſeriò, aflerit 
ſe plurimùm deleQari > quoties copia ſuppetit. 


Us fit hiems helle, quod dslum, Vala, Salerni, 
Vorm hominnm regio, & qualis via: nam mihi Baia 
Muſa ſuper vacn as Antoni, & tamen illu 
Me facit inviſiam, gelida cam perinor undd 
Per medium frigns. Sane myrtera velingal, J 
Didtdque' ceſſantem nervi elidere orb, 

Sulfura contemni , vicws gemit , invidus agru , 

i capnt , & fomachnm ſupponere fontibus andent 
claſius, Gabiiſque petunt , & ſrigida rura. 

Alntandus locus eft , & diverſoria nota 10 
Prater agendus e Qu tendis ? non mihi Cumas 

Eft iter, aut Baias, lava ftomachoſus haben 

Dicet eques ſed equi frenato eft ami in ere. 
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There on my Joys no Squint-ey'd Envious wait, 

None frowns , none looks askew , no ſecret hate, 

with venom' d Tooth, doth bite: My Neighbours fmile 55 
To ſee me buſy at my little Toil. 

But you had rather be remov'd to Town, 

That way your Mind and eager Wiſhes run: 

The City Slaves, the while the Country love, 

And envy thee, thy Garden and thy Groye : 6a. 
The Ox the Saddle asks the Aſs. the Plough, 

Let All (that's beſt) purſue the Arts they know. 


E PIST. XV. io 


To his Friend Vala, inquiring what he can have in 
the place whither he deſigns to retire for 
kis Health, 


Ear Vala, prithee, quickly ſend me Word, 
What Velia, what Salernum can afford? 

How hot the Winter? If the Air be good? 
What manner' d Men live there? And what's the Road? 
True, my Phyſician tells me I may uſe 5 
The Bajan Baths, but thoſe their help refuſe, 
Becauſe in Winter cooler Streams I chuſe. 
That I ſhould leave their Groves, their ſulphurous Stream, 
$0 fam'd for curing knotty Gouts , contemn ; 
The whole Town mourns, and curſes the Diſeaſe, 10 
That makes us ſeck the Claſian Springs for Eaſe ; 
That makes us leave her Groves, her warmer Scat, , 
For unfrequented Gaby's cool Retreat, 
To change my Station now I muſt begin, 
And force my Horſe beyond my uſual Inn: 17 
$0 ho, where now? the angry Riders ſay, 
And ſtifly pull the Rein, that's. not the way, 
We're not for Bay or Cume: and then they ſooth, 
But bridled Horſes Ears are in their Mouth. 
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Major utram populum frumenti copia paſeat ; 


ColleF5ſne bibant imbres , puteiſue perennes 15 — 4 
Dulcis aque: nam vina nihil moror illius ora. For I do 
Rure meo poſſum quidvis perferre , patigue. True, 
Ad mare cum veni, genereſim & lene requro; - cp 
Nod curas afigat; quod tum ſpe divite manet . 


In venas, animumue meum; quad verba miniſtret; 20 ach a8 
Sod me Luca juvenem commendet amite « | AY 


Tractus uter plares lepores, uter educet apros : * 4 
Utra magis piſces, & echinos aquora celent, Where I 
Pinguis ut inde domun poſſim, Phedxque reverti ; mich 8 
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Scribere te nobis, tibi nos accredere par et. 
Manius, ut rebus maternis atque paternis 
Fortiter abſumtis , nrbanus cepit. haberi, 
Scurra vagus, non qui certam praſepe teneret > 
Impranſus non qui civem dignoſceret hoſte : 
Quelibet in quemvis epprobria fingere ſavus; 
Pernicies, & tempeſt as , barathriemque macelli , 
Qnidguid queſierat , ventri donabat avaro . 


Hic, abi nequitie fantoribus, & timidis nil, why | 
Ant panlim ahſtulerat , patinas canabat omaſe Wou'd 
Vilis & uin, tribus urſis quad ſatis eſſet . py 
Nilicer at ventres lamn4 candente nt 3 | 
Diceret wrendos , correctut. Manius idem 10 th 
Quidqnid erat nactus prada majoris , abi omne And 0! 
Verterat in famum, & cinerem, non hercule miror Turn'd 

No Wor 


Aiebat, fi qui comedunt bons : cm fit abeſo 


Nil melins turdo, nil vulva pulchrius ampid. Than 1 
Nimirum hic ego ſum; nam tuta , & parvala lando , I'm ju 
The & 


Cam res deficinnt ; ſatis inter vilia fertit. 


EPIST. XV. Book 1. 56s 
which yields the moſt, and which the ſweeteſt Grain ? 26 
whether they ſet out Tubs to catch the Rain, | 
or elſe have conſtant Springs, their Water clear? 

For I don't like the Wine they fancy there? 
(True, when at home, then any Drink will pleaſe , 
but when I go abroad to take my Eafe , 25 
Eajoy Seas Warmth z my Thoughts from Cares reprieve, 
My Liquor muſt be good, if I wou'd live: 
duch as will fil my Veins with gen'rous fire, 
Bring certain Hopes of Health, and Thoughts inſpire: 
Such as may make my wanton Wiſhes rife , 30 
And ſhow me young and grateful to my Milſs:) 
where moſt Hares run, moſt Bores infeſt the Plains? 
Which Sea moſt Oyſters, which moſt Fiſh contains? 
That while I live I may be plump and gay; 
You write me Word, I'll oredit what you ſay. 35 
Menins , when all his little Lands were gone, 
All looſely ſpent, and he a Man o'th* Town 
A Bully, at no certain Board he din'd , 
No Houſe to lodge, but rail'd at Foz and Friend; 
A bitter Rogue to jeer, and ſharp to feign , 49 
Severe to ſcandalize; the very Bane 
And Ruin of the Shambles ; what he got 
He ſwallow'd ; all went down his greedy Throat. 
He, when his Cheats not anſwer'd bis Deſires , 
When little came from Fops, and bubbl'd Squires, 45 
Wou'd feed on Guts, and on the vileſt Meat, 
Swallowing as much as three large Bears could eat; 
And ſober he , while thus he hardly far'd, 
Mon d have, forſooth , the Spend-thrifts Bellies ſear d: 
Yet the ſame Menius, when his gains were more, 50 
And on his Gut he waſted all his Store, 
Turn'd all to Smoak and Aſhes, us'd to cry, 
No Minder, Faith, to ſee that Men feed high, 
Men not the World a fairer Sight can ſhow , 
Than the large pickled Belly of a Sow. | 77 
Im juſt like him, when poor, Oh how I love 
The Gafe and little Store, and how approve ! 

Aa gs 
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Veriim , abi quid melias cantingit, & unctius, idem 
Vos ſapere, & ſoles aio bene vivere, quorum 45 
Conſpicitur nitidis fundata pecunia willis . 


EPIST. XVI. ad QUINCTIUM. 


Cum accepiſſet Horatins Quind&izom quædam de ſuo 54 
bino prædio ſciſcitari > maligno animo ac contemp- 
tim: ipſe injuriam Epiſtola iſtz ulturus, poſt vera 
villz ſuz laudes expoſitas, in mores Qxinctii viciſim 
inquirit ſatyricè; dubiũmque facit num ille affectam 
virtutis ſpecie hominibus imponat, ſapientiam ſimu- 
lans , cum intus fit depravatiſhmus « 


E percunderis , fundus mens, optime Vucti, 
Arvo paſcat herum, an baccis opnlentet olive; 
Pomiſue & pratit, an amid vitibes amo: 

Scribetur tibi forma loquaciter, & ſitus agri , 

Contimi montes , niſi diſſocientur opack f 
Valle: ſed u venient dextram latus adſpiciat Sol, 
Levwn diſcedens currs fugiente vaporet . 

Tempericm laudes. Quid, fi rubicunda benigne 

Corna vepres & prana ferant? ſi guercas, & ilex, 
Malt frage pecus, multa domimum javet wnbya? 10 
Dicas addniium prepiùc frondere Tarentum. 

Font etiam rive dare nomen idonens ; wt nec 
Frigidiar Thracam , nec purior ambiat Hebrus; 

He latebre dulces, etiam, fi credis, amana, I5 
Zucolumem tibi me praſtamt Septembribus horis 

Tr rectè uv, fi curas eſſe quod andis . 

Jactamus jam pridem onnis te Roma beatum. 

Sed vereor, ne cui de te plus, qnam tibi credas 

Neve pates alam ſapiente , bonoque beatum . 20 
Nen, fi te fœalus ſanam, rectegne valentem 
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whoſe ſtately. Houſe their hidden Treaſure ſhows, 
None live ſo well, none take ſuch ſoft Repoſe . 


when rich, then thoſe are bleſt , and only thoſe, 
60 


EPIST. XVI. 


1. To hjs Friend Quintus, 4 Deſcridtion of his little 
Farm. 2. Advice concerning a happy Liſe. 


I, A SK me not, Quintws , what my Farm doth yield, 
LJ Whether *ris Hay or Corn that crowns my Field; 

Elms cloath'd with Vines, or Fruit, or Olives riſe , 

Pl tell you what it is, and how it lies. 

A Ridge of Hills a ſhady Vale divides , 5 

And takes the Suns kind Rays on both her Sides; 

The right Hand opens to the riſing Day, 

The left Hand genely takes the ſetting Ray; 

You like the Clime: If ev'ry Hedge that grows 

Doth bluſh in Cornoils, or doth mourn in Sloes, 10 

If Beechen Groves and fruitful Oaks afford | 

Meat for my Cattle, Shades for me their Lord, 

You'd think Tarentam's pleaſant Fields remove 

To wait on me, and ſpread a ſhady Grove. 

A pleafant Spring, almoſt a River flows, 15 

Not Heber*s Streams the Tbracian Fields incloſe 

With Waves more cool and clear; the Waters ſpread 

To purge the Stomach good, and cleanſe the Head. 

Theſe pleaſant, (nay 'tis true) theſe ſweet Retreats 

Preſerve my Health amidſt the Summers Heats. 20 
II. And you live well, if what Fame fays be true, 

For all admire, and Rome doth boaſt of you. 

She calls you happy , but, my Friend, I fear 

You more believe what others ſay you are, 

Than what you know your felf; . 25 

Eſteem none happy but the Wiſe and Good ; 

Nor when you're flatter'd by the heedleſs Crowd 
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Didier, occultam febrem ſub tenpus edendi 
Difſimules : donec manibus tremor incidat unctis. 
Stultoram incirata pudor malus ulcera celat . 

& quis bella tibi terra pugnata marſgue 

Dicat, & his verbis vacuas permulceat aures : 
Tine magis ſalum popalus velit , an populum tir, 
Servet in ambigno , qui conſulit , & tibi, & urbi, 
Jupiter Angnſti landes agnoſcere poſſis . 

Cum pateris ſapiens , emendatiiſque vocari; 
Reſpondifue tuo, dic ſodes, nomine? nempe 
Vir bonus, & prudens dici dtleflor ego, ac tu. 
i dedit hoc hodie , cras , ſi volet , auſeret: ut fi 
Detulerit faſces indigno , detrahet idem. | 
Pone ; meum eſt, ingait. Pono, triſtiſque reed. 
Idem ſi clamet ſurem, neget eſſe pudicum; 
Contendat laqueo collum preſſiſſe paternum: 
NMordear opprobriis falſis, mut&mque colores? 
Falſus honor juvat, & mendax infamia terret, 


25 


30 


1 


Sem, niſi mendſum, & mendacem ? vir bonus eft quis? 40 


Sui conſulta patrum, qui leges, jurdque ſervat: 
Ss mute, magnæque ſecantur j udice lites > - 
Q reſponſore, & quo canſe teſte tenentur. 
Sed videt hunt amis donus , & vicinia tota 
Introrſun turpem , ſpecioſum pelle decor .. 

Net furtum feci, nec fugi , fi mihi dicat 
Seruns : habes pretium ,. loris non ureris , ao. 
Non hominem occidi: Non paſces in cruce corvos 


Sam bonus „ & frugi = Rennit , negat atque Sabelins> 
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That you look well, diſſemble thy Diſeaſe, 

i down to feaſt, and give it time to ſeize, : 
Uatil it ſhakes , and thou canſt eat no more: 30 
'Tis fooliſh Shame to hide a feſt'ring Sore . 

Suppoſe one ſpeaks of Wars and noble Fights, 

| And with theſe Words thy empty Ears delights: 

ore, who for you, and for the People Cares , 

Leavesſtill iu doubt whoſe Safety moſt prefers , B 
The People yours , or elſe the People's yon, 

Doſt ſee this Praife is only Cæſar's due: 

Yet when they call thee Good, canſt thou agree? 

Canſt thou conſent that That belongs to thee ? 

For you and I both love the Crowd ſhou'd fay J 40 
That we are good, but what that gives to Day þ 
To Morfow , if it pleaſe, it takes away: 

As when it Offices on Fools beſtows , 

They call them back, and ſcorn the Man they choſe: 
Lay down, tis ours, they cry; I lay it down 45 
Poor naked Wretch , and griev'd depart, and frown :. 
The ſame Crowd calls me Thief, they paſs a Vote 

That I'm: unchaſt, or cut my Father*s Throat; 

And with falſe Scandals bite me; muſt I fear, . 
Muſt I look pale for this? Or ſhed a Tear? 50 
File Honours pleaſe, and falſe Reports diſgrace 
And Trouble, whom? The vicious and the baſe: 

Who then is Good? Why, he that keeps the Laws, 

And ancient Rites; whoſe Word fecures a Cauſe ; 

Who reconciles his Neighbours, free from Strife, 53 
And ſeems to lead a fair and honeſt Life: 

Yer all bis Neighbours know him baſe within, 

His Out-ſide's fair, his In- ſide's black with Sin. 

Suppoſe my Slave ſhou'd ſay, I neither fly, 

Nor ſteal; Well, thow haſt thy Reward, ſay , 6 
Thou art not ſcourg d: I never kill'd a Man, 

Well, thou ſhalt not be hang d, or torn with Pain? 

But I am thrifty , honeſt , good, and wiſe; 

lakellns cannot grant it, nay denies : 
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Cautas enim metuit foveam lupus actipitirgue 
Suſpectas laqneos , & opertum miluins hammm. 
Oderunt peccare boni virtatis amore. 
Ti nihil admittes in te, formidine pane. 
Sit ſpes fallendi: miſcebis ſa. ra profanis . 
Nam de mille faba modiis cùm ſurripis an 
| Damm eſt , non facinus mihi pacto lenins iſto. 
| Vir bonus, omne forum quem ſpeftat » & onne tribunal, 
Sandocunque Deos vel porco , vel love placat : 
Jane pater, clarè, clare cùm dixit, Apollo: 
4 Labra mover , metuens audiri: pulchre Laverna y 
1 Da miki fallere ; da juſto , ſandique wider : 
4 Nockem peccatis, & fraudibus objice nubem. 
4 Ss melior ſervo , qud hberior ſit avarus ; 
In triviis fim adm ſe demittit ob aſſem , 
1 Non video: nam qui cupirt, metuet quoq ue: por rd 
0 Qui metuent vivit, liber mihi non erit mquam. 
| Perdidit arma, locmm virtutis deſernit , 2 
Semper in angendd feſtinat , & obruitur re. 
Vendere cùm poſſis captivum, occidere ali. 
Serviet utiliter; fine paſcat. dur us, arttque ; 
Maviget , ac mediis hiemet mercator in undis * 
Annone profit ; portet frumenta , pemiſque. 
Vir bonus » & ſapiens audebit dicere, Penthen 
Rector Thebarum , quid me perferre , patique 
| Indignum coges ? Adimam boua; nempe pecus, rem, 
Lectos, argentum. Tollas licet, In manicis , & 
[ Compedibus ſævo te ſmb cuſtode tenebo. | 
= ' Ipſe Deus, ſimnlatque volam, me ſolvet. Opinor, 
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EPIST. XVI. Book I. 


for crafty Foxes dread the ſecret Snare, 
The Kite and Hawk, altho* the Bait be fair, 

Y-t never ſtoop where they ſuſpe& a Gin; 

The Good for Virtue's ſake abhor a Sin. 

Tis fear of Puniſhment reſtrains thy will, 

Give Leave, how eagerly wou'dſt thou be ill? 70 
Suppoſe you ſteal few Grains from ſtores of Wheat, 
The Loſs, *tis true, is leſs, the Crime's as great: 

The Man that's honeſt in the People's Eyes, 

When-e'er he kills a coſtly Sacrifice, 

A Pig or Bull, and while his Vows are good, 73 
Apollo, Janus hear, he prays aloud; - 

Bar murmurs ſoftly , to be heard afraid, 

Gud, Coo Laverna, he.rr me, grant me Aid | 
For ſuch a Cheat , let all believe me Good, ba 


Let me ſeem jnſt and honeſt to the Crowd, 
And o'er my Cheats and Forgeries ſpread a Cloud. 

How are the Covetous than Slaves more free , 

That baſely ſtoop for ev'ry Pin they ſee, 

I can't imagine. He that ſtill doth crave 

Muſt fear, and he that fears mnſt be a Slave : 85 
For he hath loſt his Arms, and baſely fled, 

Left Virtue's Camp, and all her Laws betray'd; 

That's eager to be rich, that ſtrives for more, 

Goes on, and dies beneath the weighty Store: 

Forbear to kill the Captive thou canſt ſell, 90 
His Work will bring thee Gain, he'll ſerve thee well ; 
Whether he tills thy Field, or feeds thy Sheep, 

Or Sails, and Winters in the raging Deep: 

A Man that's Good and Wiſe will boldly ſay, | 
Well Pentheus , Keng of Thebes, Why this Delay ? 95 
Pray, what muſt I expect What mnſt I fear, 

What undeſerv'd mnſt I be forc'd to bear? 

Ill take away thy Goods: My Flocks , my Land, 

Ton may, tis ſubje all to your Command: | 

Pl! chain and rob thee of thy Liberty, 100 
Ah, God, when-e er ] pleaſe, will ſet me Free: 
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Hoc ſentie, moriar « | Maors ultima linea rerum oft 


EPIST. XVII ad SCAVAM, 


 Scevan, qui in flore ætatis videbatur ad familiaritatem 
Magnatum aſpirare , docet quibus maxim artibus, 
rem non periculoſam minus quam arduam conſequi 
poſſit. Nominatim vero ſuadet in convictu homi. 
num, Ariſtippi potiùs, Platonici Philoſophi , quam 
Diogenis nici, velit ſimilis efle, 


Uamvis, Scæva, ſatis per te tibi conſulis , & ſcic, * 
Quo tandem patte deceat majoribus uti: 
Diſce, docendus adhuc , que cenſet amiculus: ut ſi 
Cects iter monſtrare velit : tamen adſpice , ſi quid 
Et nos, quod cures proprium feciſſe , logquamur « 5 
Si te grata quies, & primam ſemnus in horam 
Delectat; ſi te pulvis, ſtrepitiſque rotarum, 
Si ladit carpona ; Ferentinum ire jubebo , 
Nam neque divitibus contingunt gandia ſolis; 
Nec vixit malè, qui natus morituſque fefellit. 10 
Si prodeſſe tris, paulique benignitts ipſum 
Te tradtare voles; accedes ſiccus ad untinum . | 
S prandevet olus patienter , regibus uti 
Nollet Ariſtippns : ſt ſcirer regibus ati, 
Faſlidiret olus, qui me notat, Utrins horum If 
Verba probes, & facta, doce: vel junior, audi, 
Cur ſit Ariſtippi pot ior ſeutentia. Namque 
Mordacem Cynicum fic eludebat, ut aiunt- 
Scurror ego ipſe mihi, populo tu: rectius hoc, & 
Splendidins mults eft , equus ut me portet, alat ren - 2 
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"__ 1 know what theſe his Words deſign , 
de, of things Death is the utmoſt Line. 


M. IS T. XVIL 


itatem Iunſeth his Friend Scæva to chuſe , and how to behave 


rtibus, himſelf in the Great Mens Acquaintance. 
onſequi : | 

homi. HO”, Scæva, thou haſt Wit enough to chufe 

quam The Great Mens Favour , and art skill'd to uſe ; 


Jet hear what thy unskilful Friend can fay » 
it one blind pretends to ſhow the-way 3 
ſci; " ir fee a while if what is fairly ſhown 5 
ge good, and ſuch as you may make your own: 
If you delight in Eaſe, and quiet Joys, 
Untling Coaches, and the Tavern's Noiſe 
Diſturbs thee , Sceva , then refuſe the Charms 
0f Greatneſs, live upon thy little Farms; 10 
» For Pleaſures do not follow only Wealth: 
» Nor lives he ill, that lives and dies by ſtealth : 
But if you love to aim at nobler Ends, 5 
And wou'd be able to aſſiſt your Friends, 
live well thy ſelf, and better thy Eſtate, 15 
Now thou art dry, go ſoak upon the Fat: 
It Ariſtippus patiently cou'd Dine 
0n Herbs, he wou'd the Courts of Kings decline: 
lt he that cenſures me knew how to uſe 
The Courts of Kings, he wou'd his Herbs refuſe: 20 
Now which of theſe you think is beſt , declare; 
or elſe, my Junior you, with Patience hear 
Wiy Ariſtippes Humour's beſt ; for thus 
le bob'd the nik, as the Story goes: 
| for my ſelf, to pleaſe the People you 25 
Ireak Jeſts; my way's the better of the two: 
| make my Court, am free from fear or force: 
lo carry me the King provides a Horſe, 
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Officium ſacio. Tn peſcis vilia: verùm es 
Dante minor, quamvis fers te nullins egentem. 
Omnis Ariſtippum decuit color, & ſtatus, & reg, 
Tentantem majora , fers præſentibus equum , 
Contra , quem daplici panno patientia. velat ; 
Mirabor , vitæ via fi converſa decebit , 
Alter parparemm non exſpect᷑abit amiffum , 

- Quidlibet indutus celeberrima per loca vadet, 
Perſonamque feret non inconcinnns utramque. 
Alter Mileti textam cane pejns & ang ue 
Vitabit chlamydem : morietur frigore » f nn 
Rettuleris pannum; refer , & ſine vivat ineptns , 
Res gerere, & captos oftendere civibus haſtes, 
Attingit ſolinm Jovis, & caleſtia tentat . 
Principibus placniſſe viris, non ultima laus eft , 
Non cnivis homini contingit adire Corint hum. 
Seait , q timuit ne non ſuccederet; eſto: 
Sid? qui pervenit , feritne viriliter Nenrgu 


Hic eft , ant nuſquam, quod querimus, Hic onus herrtt, 


Ut parvis animis , & parvo corpore majus : 


Hic fubit, & perfert. Ant Virtus nomen inane eſt, 


Aut decus & pretium rects petit experiens vir. 
Coram rege ſuo de panpertate tacentes, 
Plus poſcente ferent : diſtat, ſumaſne pudenter , 


An rapias. Atqui rerum caput hot erat, hic ſons. 


Indot ata mihi ſoror eſt, panpercula mater, 

Ze fumdus nec vendibilis, nec paſcere firmus, 
Qui dicit: clamat , victum date. Fuccinit alter : 
Et mihi dividuo findetur munere quaara . 
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EPIST. XVII. Book I. 571 
while you beg ſcraps; and tho? you boaſt you live, 
And nothing want, are leſs than thoſe that give: 30 
All Fortune fitted Ariſtippes well, | | 
Aiming at greater , pleas'd with what befel ; | 
we for the Cymck, I ſhou'd think it ſtrange » 

Ihe cou'd look but comely in a Change: | 
The one will not expect a Purple Coat, 35 
gut howſoever cloath'd, he walks about, 

Turo Court and Town, and, with a decent Art, 

In either Habit neatly acts his Part: 

But Purple, or a Gown of Cloth of Gold, 

The other hates, and he will die with Cold, 40 
Unleſs you will his tatter'd Rags reſtore; 

Go give him Rags, and let the Fool be poor: 

To War, and Triumphs near Jove's glorious Throne, 
'Tis all Divine, tis Cæſar's work alone: 

To pleaſe the Great is not the ſmalleſt Praiſe, 45 
Not all can go to Corinth now-a-days 3 

He never ſtrives that doth deſpair to gain, 

well, doth he bravely act that doth obtain? my 
Yet here, or no where, we may hope to find 1 
What we deſire: By one the weight's declin'd , 50 Ki 
Too great for his Mall Strength, and little Mind: 
Another ventures, takes, and bears the ſame, } 
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Or Virtue is a Show, an empty Name, 

Or he that tries, walks right to Wealth and Fame. 
The Man that's ſilent, nor proclaims his Want, 57 | 
Gets more than him that makes a loud Complaint : 
It differs whether fairly you receive, : | 
Or rudely ſnatch the things the Great can give, | 
Yet that's the chiefeſt meaſure how to live: | 

My Mother's poor, my Farm's too mean to ſell, 60 
And yer not yields enough to keep me well, 

My Niece a Portion wants, my Fortune's low; 

He that ſays thus, he cries aloud , Beſtow : 

And when he hath it, others riſe and ſay, Wil! 
Divide the Booty, we will ſhare che Prey; 63 9 
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Sed — paſci fi poſſet coruns » haberet ; Bis Er 


Plus dapis, & rixe mults minùs, invidieque , Aſma 
Brunduſium comes, aut Surrentum dutins amennn , + + 


Qui queritur ſalebras, & acerbum frigus, & imbres , 0 Ch 


Ant ciſtam effractam, & ſubduita viatica Plorat: — 
Nota refert meretricis acumina , ſape catellam , ol HE 
Sepe periſcclidem raptam ſibi flentis : uti mox we gi 
Nalla fides danmis , veriſque doloribus adfit on 
Nec ſemel irriſus, triviis attollere curat | Nor le 
Fracto crure plannm : licet illi plurima manet | by 
Lacryma : per ſanctum juratus dicat Ofirim , 60 0 (ru 
Credite : non Indo : crudeles, tollite claudum. Go ſec 


Quere pereginum , vicinia rauca reclamat . 


EPIST. XVIII. ad LOLLIUM. 


Fovendz principum in primis virorum amicitiæ, præ- 
cepta varia Lol dat: quid fugiendum fit, As 
quid agendum exponens « 


S7 te novi, metues, lilerrime Lolli, : 
Scurrantts ſpeciem præbere, profeſſus amicum. > ; 
Ut matrona meretrid diſpar erit , atque = 
Diſcolor, infido ſcurra diſtabit amicus » | Juſt o 
Eſt huic diverſum vitio vitium prope maj as, 5 : er 
Aſperitas agreſtis „& inconcinna graviſque , — 


Se ſe commendat tonſi cute, dentibus atvis : 
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dat cou'd the talking Crow in quiet eat, 

His Envy had been leſs, but more his Meat: 

Aſmall Retainer in a Noble's Train 

To fair Surrentum, that doth ſtill complain, 

The Road is bad, it Rains; lis very Cold; 70 
ij Cheſt is riſted, and Ive loſt my Gold ; 

Does like the Jilting Whores that often mourn, 

hh me! my Garter's loft , my Hood is torn, 

ul ar laſt, unheeding the Complaint, 

We give no credit to their real want: 77 
A Man, that hath been once abus d, grows ſhy; 

Re views a Cripple with an heedleſs Eye; 

Nor lends a helping Hand, altho' he ſwears 

Bj 16s, ſoft' ning ev'ry Oath-with Tears, 

Believe me Im no Cheat, and ſadly cries, by 


be 0 Cruel, help the Lame: The Crowd replies, 
Go ſeek a Stranger to believe thy Lyes. 
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ö M. . n 
To his Friend LOLL1U.s. 
„ præ- | 
A Advice to his Friend how to behave himſelf , and get 


k the Love of all, 


REE Collius, if I rightly hit thy Mind, 
You will be always ſuch as you pretend, 
Not prove a Flatterer , and profeſs a Friend: 
For Friends and faithleſs Flatterers differ more, 
Than a chaſt Matren and a common Whore « 5 
but ſtay, my Friend, there is another Vice 
Juſt oppoſite , and almoſt worſe than this: 
; WH 4 Clowniſh Roughneſs, and unkindly cloſe, 
Unfriendly , ſtiff, and peeviſhly moroſe z 
Which» doth commend her {elf and ftrive to pleaſe, 10 
With blackiſh Teeth , ſtrerch'd Skin and Ruſtick dreſs, 
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| Dam vult libertas mera dict , veraque vittns « | pride 
| Virtus eft medium vitiorum, & utrimque reductam, * 
| | | Alter in obſequizen plus „ & im 10 * 
| = Deriſor lecti, fie mm divitis horret; . 
| | die iterat voces & verba cadentia tollit : = Carre 
| Ut puerum ſævo credas dictata magiſtro | 4 . : 
| Reddere , wel partes mimam traftare ſecundas That ft 
| Alter rixatur de land ſape capriniʒ 15 - 
| Propugnat min armatin + ſtilitet , ut mn - t 
| Sit mihi prima ſides; vers quod placet, ut non I think 
| Acriter elatrem ; pretinm atas altera Jordet. hy 
| Ambigitur quid enim? Caſtor ſciat ; an Docilis plus : or wh 
| Brunduſinm Numiti melifts via ducat , an App, 44 3 
Quem damnoſa Venns » quem praceps alta nudat ; Or wh 

| Gloria quem ſupra vires & veſtit , & ungit: . 
Wem tener argenti ſitis inportuna, famdque : * | 

em panpertatis pudor , & fuga: dives amitns, Thy r 

She decem vitiis inſtrudtior , odit » & horret : 75 . 

Ant , ſi non odit, regit ; ac, veluti pia mater , 1210 

Plus, quam ſe ſapere, & virtutibus eſſe priorem Tan 

Vult, & ait prope vera. Mes ( contendere nol) - * 

Stultitiam patiuntsr opes: tibi paronla res oft. With 

Aria drcet ſan conitens; toga : define mecum % 

certare. Butrapelns , cuicungue notere totebat; © mn 


Fftimenta dabat pretioſa » Beats enim jam He ſt 


I 


on 


25 
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| prides its ſelf, and wou'd be thought to be 

Clan perfect Virtue, and meer Liberty, 

me doth Vice » 4s two Extreams y divide, 

Drawn up from both, and leans to neither Side. 5 
this, headlong to obey at ev'ry Feaſt, 

fv pleaſe the great Ones, jeers the meaner Gueſt, | 

the rich Man's Nod doth Io ſeverely dread, 

Correts himſelf , and takes up what he ſaid, | 

ks if you heard a trembling School-boy ſay 40 
lis Part , or the Rehearſal of a Play. 

That ſtrives for Trifles, and for Toys contends, 

Re is in earneſt , what he fays, defends ; 

That I ſhon'd nt be truſted right or wrong, 

r be debarr'd the freedom of my Tongue; as 
lad not bam what I pleaſe Yb part with this = 
| think another Life too mean à price. 

The Queſtion is, Pray what? Why, which can boaſt 
Or Docilis or Caſtor*s knowing molt, 

or whether thro* Namicum been't as good 30 
To fair Brumdaſium, as the Afpian Road ; 

Whom coſtly wenching , or a gawdy Whore, 

or whom the Race, whom Dice makes quickly poor i 
or who's a Fop , and who perfumes his Hair, 


0's finer dreſt than his Eſtate will bear; 35 


Who for meer thirſt of Gold doth gather ftore , 

And who out of pure fear of being poor : 3 
Thy rich Friend better ſtor'd in all Defects 

And Vice than Thee , or hates Thee or corre&Qs, 

And as good Mothers he will oft adviſe, 45 
I viſh you'd be more Virewons amd more Wiſe 

Than I my ſelf am nom, I vow I deo; 

And faith, to ſpeak the truth, moſt times tis 6. 

My Wealth will bear my Folly (ceaſe to firive 

With me) Sir, you have ſtare enough to live; 44 
lmtrad? your Vices z Hir, forbear to vie, 

hu muſt not take ſo. great 4 range as J. 

The Man, Extrapelnus wou'd have undone 

le ſtreight preſented with a gawdy Gowns 
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Cum prlchris tanicis ſumet nova conſilia, & foes: 
Dormiet in. luceme ſcorto poſtponet honeſium 
* Officiam: nummos alienos poſtet * ad imum 
Thrak erit , aut oliteris get mercede caballum , 
Arcanmm neque tn ſcrutaberis ullins nnquam , 
Commiſſiomque teges, & vino tortas, & ira, 
Nec tus laudabis ſtndia , ant alitiia reprendes: 
Nec, cùm venari violet ille, pormata panges , 
Gratia ſic frattain gtminorem » Amphionis atque 
Zethi , diſſilnit : donec ſaſpecta ſevero 
Conticauit lyra: fraternis ceſſiſſe putatur 
Moribus Amphion : tu cede potentis amici 
Lenibus imperiis ; quotif/que educet in agres 
| | e/Etolis onerata plagis jumenta cantſque » | 
| Sue, & tnhwumang ſenium depone camens, 
| *  Crenes ut pariter pulnenta laboribas empta . 
Romanis ſolemne viris opus , utile fame , 
Viteque , & membris ; preſertim cùm valeas, &. 
vel curſu ſuptrare canem, vel viribas aprum 
| Poſſis. Adde, virilia quid ſpecioſins arma 
| h Non ff qui tractet. Scis 70 clamore cron 
5 - Prelia Tuftineas campeſtria. Denique ſavam 
- Militiam puer, & Cantabrica bella tuliſti 
l Sub date, qui templis Parthorum ſigna refixit ; 
4 Et nat, fi quid abeſt, Italis adjudicat *armis » 
Ac ne te retrahas , & inexcuſabilis abſis ; 
Ouamvis nil extra numerum ſeciſſe, modrimgut 
Curas , iuterdum nugaris rure paterno 
Fartitur lintres exercitus: Actia pugnd 5 
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That he, grown happy in his fine Attire, 50 
Might take new Hopes and raiſe his Wiſhes higher, 
Forego his honeſt Trade for eaſie vice, 

Sleep, on till Noon , and follow Whores and Dice, 
Take Mony up, till he hath ſpent his All, pri. 
Ang drives a Cart for Bread, or rots in Jail: 5 
Þry not thro Secrets; what thou learn'ſt conceal , 
Tho' Wine and Anger rack thee to reveal: 

Praiſe not"thine-own , or ſcorn thy Friends delight: 
Nor, when he'd have thee hunt, keep home and write 
Thus Zethas once with his Amphion ſtrove , 60 
Twin Brothers , till at laſt they join'd their Love; 

The ſofrer Harp grew mute, he left his. Quill , 

Amphion yielded to his Brother's Will: 

Humour the great Ones, quick Obedience yield 

To flight Commands, and when he takes the Field 65 
With Nets, or Hawks, or Hounds, no Sport refuſe , 
Shake off thy lazy and ill-bumour'd Muſe ; 

That thou may ſt eat at Night what thou haſt caught, 
And ſup with them; for this the Ancients taught, 

And this the Romans uſe, tis free from ſhame, 570 


Since thou art well in Health, art ſtrong to wound 
And fight the Bore, or to out-run the Hound, 

None with more Art than you can caſt a. Spear, 

You know when you within the Liſts appear 7s 
The Crouds all clap ; Nay e'en your tender Age 
Endur'd the Wars, and fierce Cantabrian Rage, 

Your Captain he, the brave and the Divine, 

Who brought our Enſigns from the Parthjan Shrine, 


Rholves to make it feel the Roman Chains. 

But leſt you part, and no Excuſe ean ſhow, 

Altho* I muſt confeſs what -e er you do 

I fit, and decent, and becoming you: 

Sometimes you toy at home, your Boats divide, "| is 


A Squadron ante drawn up on either {ide ; 
Bb 


'Tis good for Life, and Health , and gets thee Fame, 


Redeem'd our Fame, and what-e'er Land remains 80 
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T: duct per puerus hoſtill more refertur . = 
Advenſurius oft frater : las, Adria : donec 
Alteratrum value "viftoria_fronde toronet . 
Conſentire ſuis Rudi qui cretiderit re, 
Faxtor ntroque tuum laudabit pollice Indum.. 
Did de quegue vires & en} wicas , ſape ud. 
Porcand atorem' fagito : nam gurralus idem oft: 
Nec retinent patula commiſſa fideliter aures: 
Et ſemel emiſſion volat irrevocabile verbun . 
Iater warmem wener ami limen amici : 
Ne duminas peri palchri, caraue prelle 
| Munere te parvo bert, ant incommodus angat . 75 
Qtatem commendes , ctiam atque etiam afpice ; ne nu 
lui ant aliema tibi poctata pudorem. | 
Fallimur ," & quondam non dignam tradimus. Ergo 
Dem ſua culpa premet , deceprme omitte teri ; 
Ur penitis naten, fi temet CYimina , ſerves , vs 
Tuteriſque tus fidentem prafſidie ; qui 
Dente Theonino cùm circamroditar \, -ecquid 
Ad te poſt ps wventnra peritala ſenty ? 
Num tua res ur, paries citm proximns ardes ; 
Es neglecta folem incendia ſwmere vires . * 
Dalcis inexpertis cultura potentic amici; 
Etpertus metuit, Tb, dm tas navic in alto eff ; 
Hoc age, ne mutata vetrorſion te ferat aura, 
Oterunt hilarem triſtes , triſt ge Jocoſi ; 


1 


70 


7 
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y your direction fir'd with martial Rage, 
ks in the Atian fight , the Boys ingage , 
with Soldiers Fury, and with Soldiers Art; | 
You one, your Brother leads the other part: 90 
Your Lake's rough. Aarias Flood, till one's — 
And ſudden Victory doth the other crown: 
He that thinks you agree with his deſign , 
will clap with both. bis Hands, and favour thine. - 
But to adviſe you, if you want Advice, 95 
rike heed of whom you ſpeak, and what it is, 
Take heed to whom, avoid the buſie Men, 
Fly the inquiſitive » They'll talk agen, 
Aud tell what vou have {aid a leaky Ear | 
Can never hold what it ſhall chance to hear, x0# 
will run all out, and what you once let fall 
I: flies, and. tis impoſſible to recall; 
| thy-great Friend keeps a fine Girl or Boy, 
le dot in Love, and eager to enjoy, vo 
Leſt he beſtow thar little gift to pleaſe, 05 
or elſe deny, and heighten thy Diſeaſe, 
Piſe none till well approv d on ſober Thoughts, 
Leſt after you ſhou'd bluſh for others Faults 
You prais'd a Raſcal, there you chanc'd to err, 
Then don't defend him when his Crimes appear: 110 
But one approw' d, wheti Scandals preſs, defend; 
Let him on thee, and on thy Fame depend 
Whom Envy bites; for thou may' ſt plainly ſee 
The danger will-at: laſt come oer to thee : | 
For you're in danger when the next's on fire, 115 
And Flames neglected often blaze the higher, = 
To court the Greatrgnes .and to ſogth their Pride, 
deems a ſweet task to thoſe that never try'd; 
But thoſe that have xn well that Danger's near, 
lx is a tickliſh point, and mix'd with fear. 120 
Do you endeavour while you cut the Main, 
That no exaſs.,Stazm ſnau'd toſs thee back again, 
The Active hate the Dull, the Sad Jocoſe, 
The Dull 'the Ave, dere _ Moraſe ; 

2 
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Sdatam celeves ; A > gnaviomgue reniſſ. 96 "7 
Potores bibuli medi de note Falerni The 
Oderant ferne nd ten fuels; . — 
Nocternos jeres e fende vapores'. , g 8 : * 
Deme — ne, ; e mu, ** For 
Occupat obſeuri a — 81 = 95 1 
Inter anita leges , & percundFabere Fes, | — 
S ratione — ae me £00 > | Leſt 
Ne te ſemper inp alu, aur. c * 
Ne pavor, & rerun,  medicriter atilizon Hes ; = 
Virtutem Arina paret, naturine der: 100 Wha 
nid minuat cxras; quill te tibi reddat amicin; i 
Quid pare tr anguiller ; honos , an dulce laceln, | — 
An ſecrenam iter, & fallenti ſunits wit. With 
Me quoties refici gelidus Digentia nous, = | = 
fem Manila ir, a fue, Er, in 


Quid ſentire putas ? quid credi , amice , precari? 

Sit mibi quod nunc oft , etiam minns ; at mihi vivan 

Aud ſupereſt avi , I quid ſupereſſe volunt Di. 

Sit bona librorum, & proviſe fragi in amm 

. Cipia: neu fluitem dubie ſpe pendalus hora. 119 
Hu ſatis eft orare Jovem, qui donat ; & anfirt ; 

Det vitam, det opes ; aqum mi a ipſe parabos , 
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gtout Jolly Topers ſcorn the Sober Aſs, 125 
They hate thoſe Fellows that refuſe their Glaſs; 

Altho* they beg, altho? they ſwear they dread 

The nightly; Fumes, furr'd Mouth, and aching Head: 
put off all Clouds and Darkneſs from thy Brow , 

Be Jolly , Gay, and Mirth and Humour ſhow, 130 
For modeſt Men are oft thought cloudy Souls, 

And Men of little Talk , ill-natur'd Fools: 

In ev'ry ſtate of Life be ſure of this, 

Read o'er thy moral Books, conſult the wiſe, 

How thou may*{t live, how ſpend thine Age in Peace, 135 
Leſt Avarice , ſtill poor, diſturb thine Eaſe; 

or Fears ſhou ud ſhake, or Cares thy Mind abuſe, 

or ardent hope for things of little uſe , 

Whether Arts do Virtue breed, or Nature ſend , 

What leſſens Cares, what makes thy ſelf thy Friend, 140 
What calms thee > Honour, or admired Wealth; 

or cloſe Retirement, and a life by ſtealth. 

When I, my Friend, do go to take Repoſe, 

At cold Mandela, where Digentia flows; 

Mandela my belov'd, but little Town, 145 
with Cold and Froſt all gray and wrinkled grown: 

For what do you imagine that I care? 

What think, what make the ſubje& of my Pray'r? 

Let me have what I haue, or ſomewhat leſs, 

'Twill ſtill be great enongh for Happineſs; 159. 
And that I may, if Heav'n more Tears will give, | 
Live to my ſelf the time I have to live: 

Eſtate in Books, and Food to ſerve a Tear, 

Left I ſhow'd wavering hang *twixt hope and fear: 
And this is all for which Mankind ſhou'd pray, 155 
And beg of Joue, who gives and takes away; 
Let him but Life, and mod'rate Plenty find, 
And I'll provide my ſelf an happy Mind. 


Bb 3 


XIX. L1s.T. 
EPI ST. X 
582 E 


E. 
p IS T. XIX. ad MAC 
g 1 N 4 TEM. b- 
22 — bant in —— 
"a a * ſummes 
3 Lyricz modum , qui eve — 
an- epifſe a Graci. Docer 3 
placebat , acc S anti - 
£ —9.— 8 i imitatione 
— fort vitiorum , ut pote . 
— nihil ex fe laude dignum effic 
contenti, 


„ Cratino 

iſco fi credis, Matenas abcte | 

= a e „Famiſſaue Poctas ; 
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Laudibus arguatur ae DG 5--Fha 
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— dicenda. Forum, Putedlqne Libonis 
Nn adimant cantare ſeuerit. + 
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E PIS T. XIX. 
Ts M ACENA Ss. 


i. Of Poetry, 2. His own Excellencies. 3. Why 
. not lit” d. 


. 


Thoſe verſes cannot live. thoſe Lines delight, 
Which Water-drinkers Pen; in vain they Write. 
For e' er ſince Bacchus did, in wild deſign, | 

y 


Y Lord, if what Cratinus ſays be right, | 


With Faxns and Satyrs half-mad Poets join, 

The Muſes ev*ry Morning ſmelt of Wine. 

From Homer's Praiſe his love of Wine appears, 

And Eunius never dar'd to write of Wars 

'Till heated well; let ſober Dotards chuſe 

The Plodding Law, hut never: tempt a. Muſe ; 10 
This Law once made, the Poets ſtrait begin, 

They drunk all night, all day they ſmelt of Wine: 


Suppoſe a Man the courſeſt Gown ſhould wear, 


No Shoes, his Forehead rough, his. Look, fevece,. 

And Ape great Cato in his Form and Dreſs; - oi 

Muſt he his Virtues and bis Mind expreſ;? 5 

While dull Hyarbit wiſh' d, and vainly Grave, 

To ſpeak as ſmoothly, and as aptly move 

As ſweet Timagenes , and reach his Arts, 

He over-ſtrain'd himſelf , and broke his Parts: 2a 

Examples, Vice can imitate , deceive ; 

Shou'd I by Chance, or a Diſeaſe, be pale, 

The Sots wou'd drink their bloodleſs Cummin all. 

Baſe Imitators, Slaves to others Wills, | 

How oft you move my Frowns , how oft my Smiles? 25 
II. I trod new Paths, to others Fest unknown; 


He that firſt ventures, leads the others on: 
Bb 4 
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 Temperat Archilochi Mnſam pede maſeula Sapphy : 


Dax, regit examen . Parios ego frimns Tambos 
Oftendi Latio, numeres animiſque ſecutus Hs 
Archilochi , now res, & ageitia verba Lycamben , 
Ac, ne me folits ideo brevioribus ornes , 


Dod timni mutare mods, & carminis artem 


Temperat Allens: ſed rebus , & ordine diſpar « 
Nec ſoceram querit , quem verſibus oblinat atris: 
Nec ſponſe laquemm famoſo carmine nefit . 
Hams ego non alio dictum prints ore Latin 
Valgavi fidicen , Juvat immemnorata ferentem 
Ingennus oculſſque legs , manibiſque teneri « 


Saure velic , mea eur ingratns opuſculs lector 37 oe 
Taudet, amftque dum, premat extra limen iniquu? PY 
Non ego ventoſs plebis ſuffragia venor | 48 
Impenſis- an, & trite munere veſts. Nor 
Non gos nobilinm ſcriptoram anditer G. mltor , I car 
Grammaticas ambire tribus , e pulpita dignor . 40 an 
Nc ille lacryme. . Spiſſis indigna theatris To | 
Scripta pudet recitare, & ng addere pondus, 8 
$i dixi: rides, ait; &. Jovis auribus iſta | And 
Servas: fidis enim manare poitica mella - 


Te ſelem, tibi pulcher. Ad hec ego naribus mi en 
Formido : & » Initantis acuto ne ſecer ang, 140 
Difplices ite , clamo, F diludia peſco. | 


* 
* - 


45 


I firſt the Romans keen Tambicks taught, 
In numerous ſmoothneſs , and in height of thought, 
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I match'd Are hilocm, I ſhow'd the Age 30 


His Numbers, but forbore his murd'ring Rage. 
Zut leſt you ſay that I fall hort of Fame, 
zecauſe my Number's his, my Verſe the ſame; 
The Saphick ſweetens all his bitter Vein, 


And grave Alceick ſmooths his rougher ſtrain- 33 


The Subject's different, different the Deſigns , 

And tho? thro? all a virtuous freedom ſhines , 

With no black Lines I daub, no envious breath 
Doth ſoil Mens fame, or Rhime a Spouſe to death. 
Tais Verſe ne er beard by Latin Ears before, 40 
I firſt diſcover'd from the Grecian Store; | 

And this delights me now that T am known, 

And read for theſe Inventions of my own . 


- 


2 


III. Now won'd you know why our ungrateful Rome 


Doth praiſe my Poems when with me at home, 45 
But flout abroad; I'll freely tell the Cauſe: 

I do not beg the empty Crowd's Applauſe ; 

I do not often treat, nor do I ſend | 

My old caſt Suits , and bribe them to commend :; 

I do not crowd to hear our Fops rehearſe, 60 
Nor do I praiſe, and clap our Nobles Verſe: 

I cannot run to ev'ry Pedant Fool, 

And beg that he would read my Book in's School: 
Hence ſprings my Wo; now if I fay I fear 
To bring dull Lines t'a crowded Theatre , SS 
And vaunt my Trifles, ſtrait , Tow Jeer, you cry, 

And keep your Verſe alone for Cæſar's Eye: 

And proud you think that you alone can write 

Sweet hony Lines, fin? in your own Conceit: 


A tart Reply to this I fear to give, 6% 


Leſt his ſharp Nails ſhou'd ſcratch me while I ſtrive 0 
I do not like the Place, I freely ſay, 
Forbear a while, let's take another day; 


Bb s 
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Linens enim gengi# trepidum cert amen, & iran: 
A traces inimicitias, & famnobre heilum. 


E PIS T. XX. at LIBRUM 
8 UM. 


Modeſtum de ſe ſuiſque Scriptis judicium Horatins ex- 


primit iſtà quaſi Epiſtola , qui fingic ſe ad Librum 
ſuum feribere, illumque quantum. poteſt hortari ne 


prodire feſtinet in publicum. 


| Ertemmom , Fanimgue , Liber, ſpertare videris ; 
Scilicet ut praſtes Soor pumice mundns : 

daiſi claves, & grata ſigilla padica: 

Paxcis eſtandi gemis , & cnmunia landas x 
Non. ita natritns, Fe, , diſcedere geſtis « F 
Non erit emiſſo_reditns til. Mid miſer cgi? 
Seid volni * dices , ali quis te laſerit. Ez ſas 
In breve te cegi, cùm plenns languet amator . 
Sd /3 non odio peccantis deſipit angur | 
Caras eris Rome, dence te deſerat a. 
Caperis, ant tineas paſtes tatiturnas inertes , 

Aut frgies Uticam: ant vintins mittiris lerdam. 
Rigebit monitor non exanditus : ut ille 

Si male parentem in rupes detraſit aſellum +, 
Tratus .. Quis enim invitum ſercare laboret ? 

Hoc quoque te manet , wt pueros ciementa docentem 
Ocenpet extremis in vicis halba ſeneftus . 

Cam tibi Sol tepidus plares admoverit ares ;, 


Me libertino nat patre , & in tenni ve 20 


Majores permas nido extendiſſe loqacris: 
Ut quantim generi demas ,. virtutibus addas - 
Corporis: exigm, pracamm » Solibus aptum 
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For Jeſt Diſlike, Diſlike Contention bears, 
contention Hate, and Hate breeds dreadful. Wars. 655 


245 76 < on 
The Concigſun to his Baok. 


Know you long to viſit ev'ry Stall, 
Lou wou'd be neatly bound, and ſer to Sale; 
The bars , that pleaſe the modeſt, trouble you, | 
F 


| And you commend, and court the publick View, 


And mourn that yon are hid, and ſeen by few. 
Go to the Publick then, go where you ſtrive, 


| Tho? thou wert not thus bred, or taught to live: 


There ſhall be no Return when once thou'rt gone, 
And thou wilt cry; Ah me! What have I done! 

What have I beg'd! When one ſhall call thee dull, 16 
And ſqueeze thee when his Belly's quickly full. 

But now unleſs fond Rage beſots my Mind, 

Unleſs mere Hatred to thy Faults does blind, 

I propheſie , and I am ſure tis true; 

You ſhall be lik'd and prais*d at Rome while new; 15 
But when thou ſhalt be ſoil'd by ev'ry Hand,, 

Then lighted, and to common Uſe prophan'd.; 

To bind up Letters, and be torn, be toſt, 

And fly to other Countries ev'ry Poſt. 

Then I, who have advis'd in vain, ſhall ſmile, ” 
As he that drove his Aſs ta craggy Hill: | 
For who. wou'd fave a thing againſt its Will? 

At laſt in Schools thou ſhalt be thumb'd by Boys, 
And there grow fooliſh, old, and deaf with: Noiſe - 
But when at Evening many come to read, 25 
Tell them that I was meanly born and bred , 

My Father poor, of ſmall Eſtate poſſeſt, 

And that I ſtretch'd my Wings beyond my Neſt . 

But as you cut me ſhort in Wealth, increaſe 

My Virtues, tell them I the greateſt pleaſe, 2 
A little Man, and — wy Eaſe » 
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Iraſci celerem, tamen ut placabilis eſſen , | | Ny P: 
Fort? menm ſi quis te percunctabitur am; 
Ale quater rndenos ſtat impleviſſe Decembres 
Cellegam Lepidum 20 duxit Lollins anne. © 
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And pettiſh too, I can be 

| | - L angry ſoon , 

Wy _ $ 1 rais'd , but quickly gone 

* . fore my time, I hate the Cold ; 

42 pm and if they ask how old 

— 4 w Lollins ſhares the Conſuls P 2 
Lepidns , that I am forty four, _— 


Thi End of the Firſt Book * 
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Horatias , in gratiam Virgilii & Varii, ſed maxim? Vir. 
gilii qui jam c/Eneidi manum admoverat, O&aviano | 
Ceſari ſuaſurus ut Epicam in primis Poeſim promo- 
veat; refellit primùm vulgi errorem, exiſtimantis 
unos antiquos bene ſcripſiſſe. Tum cauſis adduttis 
cur qui Theatro ſerviebant Dramatici Poetz , nihil 
magnum efficerent: concludit Ceſaris magnificentia 
magnam rem fore, fi Epicorum curam fic gerat ut 
in ſua Poë mata toti poſſint incumbere, tandemque 
aliquis perfe&us exiſtat ſummis ipſius laudibus cele- 

brandis idoneus , 


UM tot ſuſtinea & tanta negotia ſohs ; 

Res Italas armis tuteris, moribas ornes , 

Legibus emendes ; in publica cmmoda peccem, 
Si longo ſermone morer tua tempera , Caſar , 
Romulns , & Liber pater, & cum Caſtore Pollax, 5 
Poſt ingentia facta, Deorum in templa recepti , 
Dum terras homintomgque colunt genns » aſpera bella 
Componnnt , agros aſſignant , oppida condunt ; 
Ploravòre fnis non reſpondere favorem 
Speratum meritis, Diram qui contudit hyaram, 12 
Netaque fatali portenta labore ſubrgit , | 
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T AUGUSTUS 


A Diſcourſe of Poetry. 


Wis you alone ſuſtain the weighty Cares 

Of all the World, and manage Peace and Wars, 

The Roman State by Virtue's Rules amend» 

Adorn with Manners, and with Arms defend, 

To write 2 long Diſcourſe, and waſte your Time, 5 
Aguinſt the publick good wou'd be a Crime: | 
The ancient Heroes, tho? in the bleſt Aboads 

Receiv'd when dead, exalted into Gods, 

Let while they liv'd with Men, and while beſtow*d: * 
The greateſt Cares, and did the greateſt God, 10 

Built Towns, made Laws, and brought delightful Eaſe,, 
And civilix d the National Savages ; 

Complain'd: that they ingrateful Maſters ſerv'd', 

And mer far leſs Rewards than they deſerv'd: 

He that kill'd Hydra, He deſign'd by Fate 1 
To quell the Monſters rais d by Im- Hate; 5 


1 =O 
— — — 
me 
— 


— — —— 
= — i 
——_— — — 
— —— —— — 
Tis 


I 


592 E P 1 8 2 L1s. II. 


Comperit invidiam ſupremo fine domari , 
Urit enim fulgore ſuo, qui pragravat artes 
Infra ſe poſitas : exſtinctus amabitur idem. 
Praſenti tibi maturus largimur honores , 


Ni orituram alids, nil ortum tale fatentes , 


Sed tnus hic populns , ſapiens & juſtus in ano, 


Te noftris ducibus, te Grajis anteferendo; 
Catera nequaquam ſmili ratione , modogue 
eAiftimat : E-, niſt que terris ſemata,, ſuiſque | 
Temporibus defuncta videt , faſtidit, & odit , 
Sic fantor veterum, ut tabulas peccare wetantes , 
Vat bis quinque viri ſanxerunt, fiedera regum 
Vel Gabiis , vel cum rigidis æquata Sabinis , 


Pontificum libros , annoſa volumina vatum, 


Dictitet Albano Muſas in monte locat as. 
Si, quia Grecrum ſunt antiqniſſima quaque 
Scripta , vel optima , Romani penſantur eaders 


Scriptores tratina ; non eſt quod multa loquamnr : 


Nil intra eſt oleam, nil extra eſt in nuce duri. 
Venimns ad ſummum Fortuna; pingimus, atque 
Pſallimus, & Inftamur Achivis doftins unctis. 
& meliora dies, ut vina, poemata reddit 


Scire velim pretinm chartis quotns arroget annns , 


Kriptor A. ams centun qui decidit, inter 
Perfectos, veter que referri debet , an inter 


Viles, atque nove ? enclndat jurgia finit » © 
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no He, the mighty He, had all ways try'd, 
Fund Envy vanquiſtt only when he dy'd: 
g choſe are hated that excel the reſt, ' 
tho! when dead they are beloy'd, and bleſt; 20 
ſhe vigorous Ray rorments the feeble Sight, 
et when the Sun is ſer, we praiſe the Light: 
To thee, great Ceſar, now we Altars give , 
We vow and. ſwear by thee now whilſt alive: 
xr never yet the Gods kind Hands beſtow'd, 25 
Nor ever will, a Prince ſo great, ſo good; 
That ſhe prefers, that ſhe eſteems thee more 
Than all the Heroes ſhe enjoy'd before, 
Thaa all that ſhe hath bred, or Greece can boaſt, 
i this, 'tis true, thy Rome is wiſe and juſt; 30 
lut not in other things; the ancient Plays, 
And Foreign Poets only ſhe can praiſe; 
The Preſeut , or Contempt, or Hate receive, 
Tis Crime enough that they are yet alive: 
Thus 0!d- Loves do admire the ancient Laws: 35 
2e Sabines Leagues have their deſery'd Applauſe; 
0n muſty Leaves at awful diſtance look, 
Are makes it Rev'rend, and exalts the Book: 
Give him the Bards old Songs , Oh rare! divine ! 
| ſwear *tis good, a Muſe ſang ev'ry Line: +I 
lut if, becauſe the oldeſt are the beſt 
Among the Greeks , the ſame. unequal Teſt 
30 Muſt try the Latines too; in ſhort, No doubt 
Phems have nonght hard within, nor Nuts without: 
n ſit on Fortune's Top, we ſing, we write, 45 
And wreſtle better than the Greeks can fight. 
If length of Time will better Verſe like Wine, 
Give it a brisker Taſte, and make ir fine; 
Come tell me then, I would be gladly ſhow'd, 
bo many Years will make a Poem good: 59 
One Poet writ an Handred Years ago, | 
What, is he Old, and therefore Fam'd, or no? 
Or is he New, and therefore Bald appears? 
Lers fix upon a certain Term of Tears. 


594 EPIST. 1. L. II. 


Eft vetus , atqui + grobac , — n 
Quid? qui deperiit minor nno menſ#, vel anno, 

| Enter ques referendas erit ? veteriſne poitas ? 

An ques & praſens, & poſtera reſpuet atas ? 

| Ie quidem veteres inter ponetur honeſt? , 

| Qi vel menſe. brevi, vel toto eft junior anno. 

Utor permiſſs, candeque piles nt ese 

p Panlatim velto, & demo amm: dem etiam mum. 

Dum cadat eluſus ratione ruentis aterui, 

Qui redit ad faſtos, & virtutem aftimat annis , 

Afirattirque nihil, niſi quod Libitina ſacravit . 

Eunias & ſapiens ,- &. fortis, & alter Homer , 

Ut critici dicunt , leviter curare videtner 

3 V promiſſa cadant, & ſamnia Pythagores , 

| Nevins in menibns non eft , & mentibus heret 

| Pen? recens ; ades ſantinm oft vetus onne porma. 

| Ambigitur quoties uter ntro ſit prior: anfert 

$3 Pamvins dicti famam ſenis > Accins alt; 

Dicitar Afram tag convenifſe: Menandre. : 

_ Plants ad exemplar Siculi-properare Epicharmi : 

| Pincere Cacilins gravitate » Terentins arte. 

Hos ediſcit  & hos aro ſtipata theatre * 

Sectat Roma poteus: habet has, namerdtque poctas, And 

Ad noſtrum tempus Livl ſcriptoris ab 4. 

Interdum valgus rectum videt , eff ubi peccat. 

Si veteres ita miratar, lauddtque poetas » 

Us nihil anteferat , nikil ulis comparet 3. errat. 

Si qnedam nimis antique , fi pleraque dure 

Dicere credat e, ignave mute, fatetar ; 

Et ſapit, & mecum facit, & Jove judicat £90. 
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I's good that liv'd an hundred Years ago, 55 
inother wants but One, is he fo too? 
or is he New, and Damm d for that alone? 
all, he's good too, and Old that wants but ane. 
ud thus I'll argue on, and bate one more, 
uud ſo by one and one waſte all the Store: 60 
4nd fo confute him, who eſteems by Years, 
k Prem's Goodneſs from the Date it bears. 
Mo nor admires , nor yet approves a Line 
ut what is 0/4, and Death hath made divine. 
las, the lofty Emin, and the Wife, 67 
That ſecond Hamer, in our Criticks Eyes, 
klooſe-in's Poems, and correct in few, 
Nor takes he care to prove his Dreams were true, 
He ſhows fo little of great Homer's Soul. | 
\ Nevius is learn'd by Heart, and dearly ſold , 7 
„ 80 ſacred is his Book, becauſe tis old. 
When Accins and Pο are compar d, 
loch are eſteem' d, both meet with great Reward ; 
lauvius all the Criticks Voices gains | 
for Learning, Accius for his lofty Strains 75 
Afranins ſhows us foft Menander*s Flame: 
Aud Planar rivals Epicharmus Fame 
lailas grave, and Terence full of Art, 
Theſe Rome admires, and theſe ſhe learns by Heart. | 
Theſe are the Worthies of her Theater, $0 
Theſe ſhe applauds with Heat, and crowds to hear: 
Theſe ſhe eſteems the Glories of the Stage, 
And counts from ZLivy's to our preſent Age. 
The Critick Adobile will be medling fill, 
dometimes their Judgment's good, and ſometimes ill: 85 
Thus when they praiſe the Old, and when prefer, 
teyond compare to all the New, they err: 
tar when they grant the Ancient's Books and Plays 
Are often dall, and uncorre& in Phraſe , 
Their Words unfit, or elſe their main Deſign , go 
Their Judgment's rational, and jumps with mint: 
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Non equi lem inſector, d:lendique carmina Livt 
Eſſe reor ; memini que plagoſum mihi parvo 
Orbilinm difare : ſed emendata videri, 

Puli hraque, & exattis minimum diſt antia , miror , 
Inter que verbum emicnit fi. forte decorum, & 

$i verſus fauld concinuior anus, & alter; 

Injuſie totum ducit, venditque poëma. | 
Indignor quidquam reprehendi ; non quia craſſe 
Compoſit um, illepide ve putetur; ſed quia nnper : 

Nec veniam antiquis , ſed honorem, & præmia poſci. 
Recte necne tromm , tor c ue perambnlet Atta 
Fabula, fi dubitem: clament periiſſe pudorem 

Cuncłi penè patres, ea cum reprehendere coner, 

Se gravis ÆAſopus, que doctus Roſcines egit: 

Vel quia nil rectum, niſi quod placnit ſibi, ducunt; 
Vel quia turpe putant parire miaoribus; & u 
Imberbes didicire, ſenes perdenda fateri. 

Jam Saliare Namo carmen qui laudat, &. illad, 
Qzod mecum ignorat » ſolus vult ſure videri: 
Ingeniis non ille favet , planditque ſepnltis ; 

Noftra ſed impugnat ; nos, noſtr4que lividus odit , 
Vod fi tam Gracis novitas inviſa ſuiſſit , 

Sam nobis, quid nunc eſſet vetas? ant quid haberet 
Dod legeret, tererttque viritim publicus as? 
Ut primùm poſitis nugari Gracia bellis 

| Capyit, & in vitinm fortund labier aqua : 

Nunc athletarum ſtudiis , nunc arſit eg norm: 95 
Marmoris , aut eboris fabros, aut aris amavit : The 
Swſpendit pic valtum, mentimque tabeha : 
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140 not damn old Livy's Rhimes as dull, 
For which I often ſmarted when at School; 

kt that be ſhou'd be thought correct, ſublime, 

ud far before the Poems of our Time; 95 
that one poor Chance-good Line or two at moſt, 

The only thing that all his Books can boaſt, 

ot only ſhou'd attone for what's amiſs , 

ut recommend the whole; I'm vext at this. 

[tate a Fop ſhould ſcorn a faultleſt Page; 100 
kecauſe tis New, nor yet approv'd by Age: | 
And then admiring all the ancient Plays, _ F 
Not only pardon their Defe&s , but Praiſe . 

Soy'd I but doubt if Atta's Plays are good, W 
Qur Old- Loves ſtraight wou'd cry, The Youngſter's 105 
hes impudent, nor thinks thoſe Plays exact, (Proud; 
Which Roſcizes » and grave Æſep us d to act: 
kecauſe they judge by their own Appetites, 
And think nought ſweet, but whar their taſte delights; - 
or to ſtoop to their Juniors Rules diſdain , 110 
or elſe to think what once they learnt was vain þ 

And only fit to be forgot again; 

Thoſe that applaud the Songs of former Times, 

The dotiſh Bards old Verſe, or Monkiſh Rhimes ; 

Who wou'd be thought to have a ſharper Eye, J 113 
And in thoſe Poems numerous Graces ſpy, | 
Ia which, they ſee no more ſine things than I 

'Tis not to praiſe the OA, but ſcorn, abuſe, 

And hate New Books, and damn the Modern Muſe. 
Had Greece done thus, had the ſtill ſcorn'd the New,120 
What had been Old , what worthy publick View ? 
When Wars were done, and Greece diſſolv'd in Peace, 
When Fortune taught them bow to live at Eaſe, | 
They wreſtled , painted, ſung , theſe Arts they lov'd, 
Theſe they did much admire, and theſe umprov's 3127 
Ia ev'ry Picture vulgar Eyes cou'd find 
The Face exact, and almoſt ſaw the Mind; 


iy 
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Nunc tibicinihus , anc oft gebt era | 
Sub ennie paella als fi Indered infens | 
Sl cupid? petit, mater? plena religait. 20 
Seid n, ant odio of, 2. ow mutabile eres? 
Hee paces habubre have , mntigue ſeen. 

Rome dulce din far, & fame, rechuſd 

Mane domo vigllave , clienti promere jura : 75 


Cantos  nominibus rertis expendere ; 105 WW Ard | 
Mujeres ebe, ee deere, per gue. 2 
Creſcere res poſſet , mm am. h. | 5 * 
Aatauit mentem populns Jevis , & calet uno All ftr 

* Seribendi ſtudio ; peri » patriſque ſeveri | oY 
Fronde comas vincti canant, & carmina dictant - 110 Ven | 
Hſe ct, 99 u = ff Ene ale, | 5 
Invenior Parthis mendaclor, C.- pride or. | = 
Sole, vigil: calammm, & 'chart as , & ſerinia poſeo Wand 
Nvem gere jgnarus. navis tim : abratenum- Gre 4 
Non aniet » niſi qui Adkar; dere: 3 77,114 = 
Proniittant medici : Fradlant\ fabtilia WM... 
——— kn 
Fic ervor damn, & len. hoc infania , qmantas * 
Nirtutes habeat , ſic cvllige. Vati: aura * 


Non temere eft animus : verſus amat : hoc ſtadet uuum 120 
Detrimenta , as ſervoreon, incendia ridet ? 
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Then Racing, Vaulting then, the Plays and Stage, 

uch took their turn to pleaſe the wanton Age; 

like Boys .at Nurſe, they eagerly defir'd , 130 

kt ſtraight were cloy d, und left hat they admir'd . 

For what diſguſts our Fancies , what doth pleaſe, j 

u may be chang'd? Theſe are the Fruits of Eaſe, 

This happy Fortune bears, this ſprings from Peace. 

"Twas heretofore à Credit, here at Rome, 135 

To mind a Shop all Day, and keep at home: 

ktend ones Chent , and promote his Cauſe, 

Iform his Ignorance , and teach the Laws; 

To make good Debts, and drive a gainful Trade, 

And know what Int'reſt may be juſtly paid: 14@ 

What will increaſe, what ruin an Eſtate: | 

This Humour's chang'd , now reigns a New Delight , 

All muſt be Authors now, and all muſt write: | 

Al ſtrive to get the Bays , and all Rehearſe, 149 

They dine, they ſup in Rhime, and drink in Verſe, 

Fen I that wear I never try'd a Muſe, 

Fen I'm forſworn, my Deeds my Words accuſe; 

My Quill is ſcribling too; before tis Light 

[call for Paper, Pen, and Ink, and write. 150 
He that's no Pike is afraid to ſail , g 

Urge him to guide a Ship, you ſhan't prevail; | 

And only Doctors will pretend to heal. 

y Smiths alone, are Locks and Staples made, | 

And none pretend but Artiſts in the Trade. 157 

But now for Poetry we all are fit, 

And skilful, or wngkilful , all muſt write; 

And yet this Madueſt thouſand Goods commend , 

A thouſand Virtues on a Muſe attend ; | 

A Peet's ſeldom given to Avarice 5 160 

dife and ſecure within himſelf he lyes . 

He minds and loves his Rhimes , and thoſe clone) 

Tell him his Goods are burnt , his Slaves are gene, 
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Non fraudem ſecto, pretove incoghzat 1 
Papillo; vivit ſiliquis , & 8 

Militia qnanmquam eker, * malus, wtilis abi. 
N das ber, paruys quoque rebus magna javari: 
Os. tenerum pueri, balbimque Pots figures: | 


Tirquet ab obſcenis jam nunc ſermonibus anrem; — 


Mox etiam pect᷑us praceptis format amicis , 

Aſperitatis & invidie correffor & ira: 

Rede acta refert: orientia tempora natis 

Inftrait exemplis : inopem ſolatur „ egram. 
Caſtis n pueris ignara paella mariti 

Diſceret unde preces , vatem ni Maſa dediſſet? 

Poſcit opem chorus, & præſentia Numina ſentit : 

Calefies implorat aquas doct᷑ã prece blands : 

Impetrat & pacem, & locnpletem frugibns annum. 

Cermine Dt ſuperi Placantur, carmine Manes , 

| Agricole priſci, fort, parvoque beati, 

| Condita poſt frumenta , levantes tempore feſto 

corpus, & ipſuon animam ſpe finis dura ferentem , 

Cum ſoclis operum , e pueris, & conjnge Hdd 

Tullurem porco , Silvanum lacte fiabant , 

Floribus » &- vine Genium memorem brevis avi. 

Feſcennina per hunc inventa licentia morem 

Verſibns alternis opprobria raſtica fudit : 
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or his Fields loſt; he laughs, nor ſtrives to cheat 

His Ward, or Friend, a Stranger to Deceit: 165 
He's thrifty, feaſts upon a Diſh of Peaſe, 

And lives content with Houſhold-Bread and Cheeſe: 
Unfit for War, yet they are good in Peace; 

(For great things , by the help of ſmall, increaſe) | 
Inſtruct our Looſeneſs, and inform our Eaſe . 179 
They teach our Boys to hate all Words Obſcene , 

To follow gen'rous Rules, and ſpeak like Men. 

And then ſlide gently down with virtuous Rules 

Into the tender Breaſt, and form their Souls; 

Reftrain their Envy, and correct their Rage , I75 
Tell them what's good, inſtruct their tender Age 

With fit Examples, and their Griefs aſſwage. 

How wou'd our facred Songs and Hymns be made, 
And how our Pray*rs as high as Heav'n convey'd; 


Did not the Muſes Poets Fancies raiſe, 180 


To teach us how to pray, and how to praiſe? 

In Verſe the famning Quire her Plagues bewails, 

And begs a ſpeedy Comfort, and prevails; 

Good Weather, happy Years, and much Encreaſe; 
Their Pray*rs are ſtreightway heard, all ſmile in Peace.185 
The Year is rich , the Fields with Plenty flow , 

Verſe ſoftens Gods above, and Gods below. g 

The ancient Swains, thoſe temp'rate happy Swains, 
Contented Sov*reigns of their little Plains, 

When all their Corn was hous'd, wou'd make a Feaſt, 190 
Unbend their Minds, and lay them down to reſt; 

Their Cares diſſolv'd into a happy Thought, 

And Minds enjoy'd the reſt their Labour ſought. 

& Pig on Tellus's Altars left his Blood, 

And Milk from large brown Bowls to Sylvan flow'd: 195 
Their Wife, their Neighbours » and their pratling Boys 
Were call'd, all taſted of the Country Joys: 

They drank, they danc'd, they ſang , made wanton Sport, 
Enjoy'd their ſelves, for Life they knew was ſhort. 
Hence grew the Liberty of the looſer Muſe , 209 


Heace they grew Scurrilous , and wou'd abuſe ; 
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Nam ſpirat tragicum ſatis, & feliciter audet: 
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Libertaſque recurrentes accetta per anno: uf 
Luſit amabiliter : donec jan ſeons apertam A 
In rabiem verti cepit jacus, & per honeſtas Good 
Ire domos impune minax : doluere crnento 150 = 
Dente laceſſiti: fuit intactis quoque cura * 
Condit inne ſuper communi : quin etiam lex, rer 
Pendque lata, malo que nollet carmine quemquam + 
Deſeribi : vertere modum, formidine fuſtis , bree: : 
Ad bene dicendum , delectandumque redufti, I5f 1 
Gracia capta ferum victorem cepit, & artes * 
Intwlit agreſti Latio: fic horridus ille bone 
Deflnxit numerns Saturnius, & grave virat = 
Munditi s pepulere: ſed in logum tamen evum ap 
Manſerunt , hodieque manent , veſtigia ruris « 166 Aud cf 
Serus enim Græcis admovit acumina thartis : _ 
Et poſt Punica bella quietus , quærere cepit » * 
Arid Sophocles, & Theſpis, & A ſchylus utile 3 But to 
Tentavit quoque rem ſi digne vertere poſſit: 99 


165 


Et placnit ſibi, natur ſublimis, & acer. 


Sed turpem putat in ſcriptis metuitque lituram. 
Creditur , ex medio quia res arceſſit » habere 
Sudoris minimum : ſed habet comædia tantò 

Plus oneris , quarts venia minus: aſpice , Plantus 


EPIST. I. Boox II. 6oz 


gence thoſe looſe Dialogues at Marriage Feaſts, 
Yet (till they were but Mirth, and Country Jeſts. 
kt laſt they ſhew'd their Teeth , and ſharply bit, 
And Railery uſurp*d the Place of Vit. 205 
Good Perſons were abus'd, and ſuffter*d Wrong, 
They loudly talk*d , no Law to curb their Tongue: 
1.50 Bl The wounded griev'd , the Smart provok'd their Hate, 
| And all untoucht bewail'd the Common Fate, | 
Till Laws commanded to regard Mens Fame, 210 
gererely laſh the Vice, but ſpare the Name. 
far made them civil, and deſign to write 
With Modeſty ; ſpeak well, and to delight: 
tere conquer*d did the Conqueror o*ercome ; 
poli'd the rude, and ſent her Arts to Rome: 217 
The former Roughneſs flow'd in ſmoother Rhimes, 
uud good facetious Humour pleas'd the Times: 
et they continu'd long, and ſtill we find [ 
220 


153 


Vvme little Marks of the old Ruſtick Mind, 

ſome of the ſcurrilous Humour left behind. 

Twas long before Rome read the Grecian Plays, 

for Cares took up ber Nights, and Wars her Days: 

Till Carthage ruin'd ſhe grew foft in Peace, 

And then inquir'd what weighty Sophocles , 

What Eſchylns ,. what Theſps taught the Age, 2a5 

at Good, what Profit did commend the Stage. 

Wd then they turn'd their Plays, their Thoughts were 

Nature great, and fit for Tragedy. (high, 

but to review, to blot what once was writ, 

0h that was mean, it was a ſhame to Wit: 239 

The Comic then was thought the eaſier way, 

155 ¶Noeauſe tis common Humour makes the Play; 

let *tis the hardeſt , for the faults appear | 

235 


169 


rent. 


o monſtrous , and the Criticks ſo ſevere, 

That een their greateſt Mercy cannot ſpare 

Ulaxtus , tis true, obſerves the Rules of Art, 
Wu well drawn Figures ſuit with ev'ry part; 
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So pacto partes tutetur amantis ephebi ; 
Ut patris attenti, lenonis ut inſidioſi; 
Qurantus ſit Dorſennus edacibus in paraſitic ; 
am non adſtrifto percurrat pulpita ſocco, 


Geftit enim nummuen in loculos demittere , poſt hoc 170 5. 

Securus, cadat , an recto ſtet ſabula tal. Fu 

Quem tulit ad ſtenam ventoſo gloria curru, lle 
| | Exanimat lentus ſpedtator ; ſedulus inſtat , 4 
> i 


| Sic leve, ſic parvum eſt, animum quod landis avarum 
[ Subruit , ant reſicit. Valeat res Indicra , ſi me 1% 
Palma negata macrum, donata reducit opimum. 


Sepe etiam audacem fug at hoc, terretque poctam, And 
Qn0d numero plures , virtute & honore minores , = 
Inaocti, ftolidique , & depugnare parati z And 
$i diſcordet eques ; media inter carmina poſcunt 120 you 
Ant urſum, aut pugiles: his nam plebecula gaudet , 0 te 
Verum equitis quoque jam migravit ab aure voluptas * 
Omnis , ad incertes oculos, & gandia vana; Neg! 
Quatuor , ant plures anlea premuntur in horas; Por! 


Dum fuginnt equitum turmæ, peditimque catervæ. 19 Ae. 
Mox trahitur mani bus regen fortuna retortis. 

Eſſeda feſtinant, pilenta, petorrita , naves: 

Captivum portatur ebur, captiva Corinthns , 
i foret in terris , rideret Democritus, ſen 

Diverſum confuſa genus panthera camelo , 7 
Sive elephas albus vnlgi converteret ora: 
Spect᷑aret populum ladis attentins ipſis, 

Ut ſibi prabentem mimo ſpectacula piara. 
Scriptores autem narrare putaret aſello 
Fabellam ſurdo ; nam qua pervincers veces 
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fe Paints an Am'rdus Fop, a Jilting Jade, 

4 careful Father, or deſigning Bawd: 

But Dorſen rudely draws his Paraſites , 240 
Yow looſe his Lines, how uncorrect he writes! 

He writes for Gold, and if his Pocket's cram'd , 

He cares not, let the Play be clap'd or damn'd ; 

But he that writes to have Applauſe for Wit, 

F unconcern*d the grave SpeCator fit , 245 
He dies; but if attentive, then he's proud, 

They like my Fancy , and my Plays are good: 

& ſmall, and fo contemn'd a thing will raiſe, 

or damp Men's eager Thoughts that write ſor Praiſe: 
[like not this, and I forſwear the Stage, 250 
| clap'd I muſt be Proud, if damn'd muſt Rage. 

And who wou'd be ſo bold to write, that knew 

The Judging Men of Honour are but few; 

The Vulg ar Thouſands , who might hiſs the Play? 

And if our Nobles ſhould diſlike their way , 255 
you'd huff, and ſwear ,and quarrel ſtraight, and * 


031eave the Stage to ſee a Pappet ſight; 

(r elſe the Bears, for that's the Crowds delight. 

But now our Nobles too are Fops and Vain, 

Neglect the Senſe , but love the Painted Scene; 260 
For Hours are ſpent in Show to pleaſe the ſight, 

A tedious Battel, and at laſt a Flight; 

Then Kings in Chains, and to reward their Toil, 
lrinthiau Statues, and a world of Spoil. 


Wou'd not Demo ritus, if now alive, 255 
Þlit here, wou'd he theſe Fooleries forgive? 

And if the Vulgar, with a wild amaze, 

Neglect the Actors, and forſake the Plays, | 
And on an Elephant or a Panther gaze: 


dire he wou'd look, and in the gaping Crowd, 270 
find better Humour than the Actor ſhow'd. 5 
beides, he needs muſt think they write in vain, 415 
Aud reach deaf Aſſes, prodigal of their Pain: ; 1 | 


SE 1 


lr. L LE. 


Evalutre ſonum, re ferunt quem noſtra theatra ? 
Garg anum mugire putes nemus, att mare Txſcum + 
Tanto cum ſirepits Indi ſpect᷑ antur, & artes, 
Divitieque peregrine , quibus oblitus actor ; 
cum ſtetit in ſcena , concarrit dextera leave , 205 ; 
| Dixit adbuc aliquid?_nil ſane. Quid placet ergo? ; 
| | Lana Tarentino violas imitata veneno. 
Ac ne forte putes me, qua facere ipſe recaſem, 
cum rect tractent ali, laudare matignt : 6 
| Ale per extentum funem mihi poſſe videtur 210 
f Ire Peta, meum qui pettus inaniter angit , ; 
Irritat , nulcet , falfis terroribus implet , 
Ut magns ; & mods me Thebis , mods ponit Athenis , 
Verum age, & his, qui ſe lectori credere malunt, 


Sam ſpectatoris faſtidia ferre ſmperbi, 215 | 
Curam redde brevem , ſi munns Apolline dignam 
Vis complere libris, & vatibus addere calcar, 
Ut ſtudio majore petant Helicona virentem « 
Malta quid:m nobis facimus mala ſepe Poets : | 
(Ut vineta egomet cædam mea) cùm tibi librum 220 } 
Sollicito damus, ant feſſo + cum ledimnr , mmm 
Si quis amicorum eft anſns reprendere verſum: 
Cam loca jam recitata revoluimus irrevocati: 


Cum lamentamur, non apparere labores 7 
Noſtros, & tenui deducta poemata filo? 225 
Cum ſperamus eo rem ventnram, ut, ſimulatque 

Carmina reſcieris non fingere , commodus ultro 

Arceſſas, & egere vetes, & ſcribere cogas . 

Sed tamen eſt opera pretium cognoſcere , quales 
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For who can judge, or who can hear the Wit, 

when noiſe and ſtrange confuſion fills rhe Pit? 275 
As when the Winds daſh Waves againſt the Shoar , 

Or laſh the Woods, and all the Monſters Roar; 

$0 great the ſhout, when rich and ſtrangely dreſt 

The Player comes, they clap his gawdy Veſt. 

well hath the Actor ſpoken ? Nor a Line: 280 
Why then d'ye clap? 0h, Sir, hu Chaths are fine. 

But leſt you think that I, who write no Plays, 

Or envy their Deſign, or poorly Praiſe; 

I fairly grant thoſe Poets Wit that Rule 

My Paſſions as they pleaſe, diſturb my Soul; 285 
And then by a ſhort turn my Thoughts relieve: 

Whoſe lively Fiction makes me laugh, or grieve 


' Whoſe well-wrought Scenes nat*ral and juſt appear; 


I ſee the place, and fancy I am there: 

But thoſe that hate and fly the ceas'ring Stage, 299 

Yet write to pleaſe the Readers of the Ag2. 

Make them, great Ceſar, to improve their Vein, 

Review their Poems o'er and o'er again. 

If you wou'd have 'em live, be great in Praiſe, 

And by juſt Study ſtrive to win the Bays . 255 
We Poets often damn our ſelves, that dare, 

(As I have done) when you are full of Care, 

To offer Verſe; or when we oft repine, 

If a good Friend finds but one faulty Line. 

Or when rehearſing , we with Sighs complain 300 

Our Fancy's not perceiv'd , we write in vain; 

And then unask'd repeat it o'er again. 

Or when we think, when once our Fame is known, 

We ſtraightway ſhall be ſent for up to Town; 

Enjoy a Penſion, or a piece of Land, 305 

And write new Poems by the King's Command. 

And yet, Great Sir, *tis worth your while to know 

What, Cæſar, future times muſt think of you, 
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eAditues habeat belli ſßectata, domique 


Pirtus, indigno non committenda Poets . 
Gratus Alexandro regi Magno fruit ille 
Chærilus, incuſtis qui verſibus, & male natu 
Rettulit acceptos, regale numiſina, Philippos . 
Sed veluti tractata notam, labemque remittunt 
Atramenta, fere ſcriptores carmine fedo 
Splendida facta limint. Idem rex ille, poema 
Qui tam ridiculum, tam care prodigus emit , 
Eadidlo vetuit, ne quis ſe, præter Apellem, 


Pingeret, ant alius Lyſippo duceret ara 240 F H. 
Fortis Alexandri vultum ſmalantia : quod ſi | 1 . 
Judicium ſubtile videndis artibus illud 8 
Ad libros, & ad hec Muſarum dona vocares, 

Beotiim in craſſo jurares acre natum. 

At neque dedecorant tua de ſe judicia, atque 245 
Afzmera, que multa dantis cum laude tulerunt 

Dile&i tibi Virgilius Varitiſque Potte , 

Nec mags expreſſi vultus per ainta ſigna, 


Sam per vatis opus, mores , animique virorum 
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Clarorum apparent: nec Sermones ego mallem 250 
Repentes fer humum, quam res componere geſt as : 
Terrariimque ſitus, & flumina dicere , & arces 

Montibus impoſit as, & Barbara regna, tui que 

Anſpiciu totum confecta duella per orbem, 

Clauſt rãque cuſtodem pacu cohibentia Janum, 255 
Et formidatam Parthis , te principe, Romam: 
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And who muſt be Diſpoſer of your Fame, 
who tell to diſtant Worlds your glorious Name: 310 
By whom your Life, by whom your Wars, be writ» 
Actions too Sacred for a Common Wit. 
(herilles the Pellean Yourh approv'd, 
Hm he rewarded well, and him he lov'd. 
His dull uneven Verſe, by great good Fate, 375 
Got him his Favour, and a fair Eſtate. 
Tho? juſt as Ink, when touch'd , ſtill leaves a ftain , 
Dull Rhimes beſmear , and noble Acts prophane : 
Yet he, the ſame that bought dull Rhimes ſo dear, 
In meaner things did take a greater care , 320 
Let none but learn'd Apelles paint my Face, 
Lyſippus only muſt Deſign't in Braſs 
Thus ſpake his Laws; in this I grant he ſhow'd 
His Skill ſufficient, and his Judgment good. 
But when for Verſe, he choſe ſo mean a thing, 325 
How poor his judgment? How below a King? 

But Virgil, Varius, and the learned few, 
That are applauded, and belov'd by you, N 
Declare your Skill is great, your Judgment true. 
The Honours you beſtow do raiſe your Fame, 359 
They gratefully reflect upon your Name, | 
And kindly praiſe the Author whence they came: 
Nor can ones Face be with more Art deſign'd 
In Braſs, than in a Poem Thoughts and Mind : 
E'en I defire to leave the humble Plain, 335 
I wou'd be high, and write a lofty ſtrain. 
I wich I cou'd deſcribe your Wars, and ſhow 
How Barb'rous Nations fear, and how they bow; 
How you have raz'd their Towns , their Ocean ſtain'd 
With Blood, and with ſtrong Tow'rs bound up their 

Land; 340 

How War's exil'd, and Peace and Plenty reign, 
And Jauus's Temple once more {hut again; 
How mean, and how ſubmiſſive Parthians come, 
How under thee they fear and honour Rome. 
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, quantum cuperem, poſſem quoque : ſed neque parvum 
Carmen majeſtas recipit tua; nec mens andet 

Rem tentare puder , quam vires ferre recuſent « 
Sedalitas autem, ſtulte quem diligit, mrget ; 260 
Pracipus cum ſe numeris commendat ; &. arte, 

Diſcit enim citinis , meminitque libentids illud , 

Quod quis: deridet, qudm quod probat E- wentratur , 
Nil moror officium , quod me gravat ; ac neque ſicto 

In pejus vultu proponi cereus nſquam , 265 
Nec prave factis decorari verſibus opto 7 

Ne rubeam fingui donatus munere; & und 

Cum ſcriptore mea, capſa porrectus aperta , 

Deferar in vicum vendentem thus & odores , 


Ec er, & quidgnid chartis amicitur incp. 2:10 
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All this I wou'd, but Oh I want the Wit, 345 
Your Deeds muſt be by ſome high Genius writ , 

Whoſe lofty Soul his tow'ring Thoughts can raiſe, } 
As high as you have done, and take the Bays, | 
'Tis Treaſon, Sir, to give you meaner Praiſe , 

I know my weakneſs, and I muſt refuſe 359 
A Task too weighty for my tender Muſe ; 

A ſordid Commendation hurts our Friend , 

And thoſe that meanly Praiſe, do diſcommend : 

For what's derided by the cens'ring Crowd, 

Is thought on more than what is Juſt and Good; 355 
I hate thoſe Obligations that diſgrace : 

Jam not fond to have an ugly Face 

Deſign'd for me expos'd to publick View: 

Nor prais'd in dull Verſe, tho* the Praiſe be true. 
I wou'd not lie at ev*ry Grocer's Door, 360 
To wrap Tobacco, or do ſomething more. | 
I wou'd not have a Verſe that bears my Name 

Lye under Pies; *cis an ill way to Fame, 
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Excuſat Horatius apud Julium Forum, paucis quidem, 
quòd ad illum non dederit litteras; pluribus verò, 
qudd nullos verſus lyricos miſerit ; hoc præcipuè aſ- 
ſerens , ea ſe jam ztate eſſe qui magis deczat de 
componendis moribus , quam de concinnandis verſi- 
bus cogitare. 


_ bond clarique fidelis amice Neront 

Si quis forte velit puerum tibi vendere » natum 
Tibure , vel Gabiis; & tecum ſic agat: hic & 
Candidus, & talos d wertice pulcher ad imas, 


Fiet, eritque tuns nummor um millibus octo: 1 


Verna miniſteriis ad nutus aptus heriles , 

Litterulis Græcis imbutns , idonens arti 

Cnilibet: argilla quidvis imitaberis nda . 

Quin etiam canet indoctum, ſed dulce, bibenti , 

Multa fidem promiſſa levant , ubi pleniis æquo 10 
Landat venales, qui wnlt extrudere, merces. 

Res urget me nulla: meo ſum panper in are. 

Nemo hoc mangommm faceret tibi, non temere a me 
Quivis ferret idem. Semel hic ceſſavit : &, nt fit, 

In ſcalis latuit metuens pendentis habeng . 15 
Des nummos, eucepta nihil te ſi Fuga lædat. 

Ille ferat pretium, pens ſecurns , opinor , 

Prudens emiſti vitioſum: dicta tibi eſt lex. 

Inſequeris tamen hunc, & lite moraris iniqus 
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EPTSTF. IL 


To his Friend JUL1tus FLORUS. 


. He makes an Excuſe for not ſending the Odes he pro- 

mis'd. 2. Why he wrote no more. 3. The Farlts of 
the Poets. 4. Directions for Writing. 5, He deſigns 
graver Studies. 6. Againſt Covetonſueſs, 7. The un- 
certainty of every thing « 


8 RNA 2 —W . 8 
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J. EAR Florus, Nero's Friend, the Great, the Brave, 
Suppoſe one come to ſell a Clowniſh Slave, 
nd ſpeak thee thus, This Boy is neatly made, 
es ſound from Head to Foot, a pretty Lad. 
F Twenty Pound he's jours, the Bargain's fair, 5 
1 gf ſerve, and fir your Humour to a Hair: 
He's yet ſoft Cay, he'll take a Stamp with eaſe, 
Aud you may form him, Sir, to what yon pleaſe, 
He ſpeaks ſome Greek, and at a Drinking Match 
Hl bear the Bob, and Sing a merry Catch, 10 
To praiſe too much like a deſign anpears, 
10 Men he extuls that won d put off his Wares : 
In nt in Want, I am in Debt to none, 
Whate'er I have, tho* little, is my own ; 
Ferry, Sir, won' d tell yon this, and tell you true, 15 
Wor 1 my ſelf to any one but yon; 
is Boy was fanlty once, he ſtay'd at play, 
I5 And when he fear'd the Laſh be run away : 
Buy , if yore like him now his Faults are told. | 


The Dealing's fair, and he may take your Gold , 
And ne'er be thought a Cheat for what he ſold. 
You bought a faulty Rogue, he told you fo, 
And yet you vex him, and unjuſtly ſue. 
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Dixi me pigrum proficiſcenti tibi dixi 


Talibus officiis prope mancum: ne mea ſævus 
Furgares , ad te quod epiſtola nulla veniret , My 
Quid tum profeci, mecum facientia jura Ah 
Si tamen attentas ? Mucreris ſuper hoc etiam, quod 4a 
Exſpetata tibi non mittam carmina menaax Ip 
TLuculli miles collecta viatica multis I 
e/Erumnis , laſſus dum noctu ſtertit » ad aſſem Ls 
Perdiderat : poſt hoc vehemens lupus » & fibi, & hoſti - 
Tratus pariter , jejunis dentibus acer, Th 
Preſidinm regale loco dejecit , ut aiunt, Boi 
Summe munito , & multarum divite rerum. Ar 
Clarus ob id fattum, donis ornatur honeſtis; Th 
Accipit & bis dena ſuper ſeftertia nummùm. 4 
Forte ſub hoc tempus , caſtellum evertere prator Th 
Neſcio quod cnpiens , hortari capit enndem | W. 
Perbis , que timido quoque poſſent addere mentem ? As 

1338 : | Co 
T bone , quo virtus tua te vocat: i pede fauſto, Th 
Grandia laturus meritorum præmia quid ſtas ? Bu 
Poſt hæc ille catus, quantumvis ruſticus: Ibit, Ng 
Tbit ed, quo vis, qui xonam perdidit , inquit « Re 
Rome nutriri mihi contigit , atque doceri , f 
Iratus Graiis quamtùm nocuiſſet Achilles. At 
Adjecere bone paulò plus artis Athens : T 
Scilicet ut poſſem curvo dignoſcere rectmm, A 
Atque inter ſylvuas Academi querere verum. * 
Dara ſed amovere loco me tempora grato: T 
Civiliſque rudem belli tulit eſtus in arma, T 
Ceſaris Auguſti non reſponſura lacertis . W 
Unde ſimul primiim me dimiſere Philippi, M 
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Ar parting, Sir, I id I was unfit, 


Grown lazy, impotent, and ſlow to write: 25 


Leſt for not Writing you ſhou'd chide, accuſe 
My Silence as unkind, and ſcorn my Muſe. 
Ah whar did that avail to ſet me free! 
Yet if you ſue me, Sir, the Law's for me. 
But you complain beſide, you ſay, my Lord, 30 
I promis*d you ſome Odes, yet break my Word. 
II. Thro* thouſand Dangers and a World of Pain, 
Lucullus Soldier, who had ſtrove to gain 


Alittle Mony, what with Care he kept, 


Once tir'd, loſt ey'ry Penny as he ſlept. 35 
Thence he, a very Wolf and angry grown, 

Both with himſelf and Foe, ruſht boldly on, N 
And with his Teeth as *twere o' erthrew a Town, 


Tho? ſtrong and well provided with a Guard; 

This got him Credit, and a large Reward; | 49 
Soon after, when they were to ſtorm a Town, 

The Captain choſe him out, and edg'd him on 

With ſuch Affection, ſuch warm Words he preſt 

As might inflame the coldeſt Coward's Breaſt : 

Go where thy Virtme calls, go, Conqueror, go, 45 
Thy Friends ſhall give Rewards, and Spoils thy Toe. 

But crafty he reply'd, Ns Town Pl! force, 

No Sir, he'll venture that hath loft his Purſe, 

Rome bred me firſt, ſhe taught me Grammar Rules, 
And all the little Authors read in Schools. 50 
A little more than this learn'd Athens ſhow'd , 

And taught me how to ſep'rate Bad from Good; 

The Academick Se& poſſeſt my Youth, 

And 'midſt their pleaſant Shades I ſought for Truth. 
But rough times drove me from my bleſt Retreat, 55 
And toſt me thro' the Troubles of the Great. 

Tho* rude in Arms, and tho' well learn'd in Fears, 
The Tide yet bore me on to Civil Wars. 

When thoſe had clip'd my Wings and brought me down, 
My ſmall Farm loſt, and all my Mony gone; 60 
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Et laris, & fundi; paupertas impulit audax, 
Ut verſus facerem: ſed, quod non deſit, habentem, 
Ss poternnt unquam ſatis expurgare cicutæ, 

Ni meliùs dormire pntem , quam ſcribere verſus ? 
Singula de nobis anni prædantur euntes: 

Eriputre jocos , Venerem , convivia » ludum : 
Tendant extorquere poemata. Quid faciam vis? 
Denique non omnes eadem mirantur, amantque : 
Carmine tu gaudes, hic delectatur tambis : 

Ille Bioneis ſermonibus, & ſale nigro. 

Tres mihi convivæ prope di ſſentire videntur, 
Poſcentes vario multim di verſa palato. 

Sid dem? quid non dem? rennis tu, quod jubet alter. 
d petis , id ſan? eſt inviſum, acidumque duobus. 


Præter cætera, me Romæ- ne poemata cenſes 65 


Scribere poſſe, inter tot caras, totque labores ? 
Hie ſponſum vocat, hic anditum ſcripta, relictis 
Omnibus officiis; cubat hic in colle Quirint , 
Hic extremo in Aventino; viſendus uterque : 


Inter valla vides humane commoda. J erum 79 | 


Purge ſunt plates, nihil nt meditantibus obſtet . 
Feſtinat calidns mnlis geruliſqne redemptor : 
Tarquet nunc lapidem, nunc ingens machina tignum: 


Triſtia robuſtis luctantur funera plauſtris: 


Has rabioſa fugit canis, hac lutulenta ruit ſus . 75 


T nunc, & verſus tecum meditare canoros. 

Seriptornm chorus omnis amat nemns , & fugit urbes, 
Rite cliens Bacchi, ſomno gandentis , & umbrà. 

Tu me inter ſtrepitus nocturnos atque diurnos 

Vis canere, & contracta ſequi veſtigia vatum ? 80 
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Thoſe with my Shield I leſt by ſhameful Flight ; 

Bold Poverty firſt ſet me on to write. 

But now I have enough to keep off Want, 

(That is as much as Heav'n it ſelf can grant) 

what Helebore cou'd cure my wild Diſeaſe, 65 
Shou'd I prefer a Muſe before my Eaſe / 

In me each circling Year does make a Prey, 

It ſteals my Humour, and my Mirth away; 

And now at liſt wou'd ſteal my Poems too 

From my Embrace; what wou'd you have me do? 70 
zeſides not all admire, not all approve 

one ſort; you Odes, Tambicks others love, 

Others in keeneſt Satyrs Rage delight; 

Sharp Salt alone can raiſe their Appetite: | 
Mzthinks I've three invited to a Feaſt, 75 
A different Palate too, to ev'ry Gueſt, 

What hall, what ſhall I not provide? What you 


Y commend and eat, diſguſts the ather two. 
65 i 


Befides,. do*ſt think that I can mind a Song 

While here at Rome ,*midſt all the Noiſe and Throng 80 
Of difPrent Cares? One begs me paſs my Word 

For him, then I muſt wait upon my Lord, 

To hear his Verſes, and I muſt be gone, | 

Lave all my other Work and Cares alone , 

And march from one to t'other end o'th* Town. J 85 
„But, Sir, there's room, the Street ts clean and ſiill , 
„And you may walk and think on what you will. 

Tes, here a Waggon bears a logg of Wood 

Or weighty Stone, and groans beneath the Load. 

dad Funerals here are juſtl'ing with a Dray , 90 
And there the ſweaty Carman bawls for way. 

Here a Mad Dog, and there a Sow doth fright, 

Go now *midfſt this, and lofty Verſes write. 

lach Writer hates the Town, and Woods approves , 
Right Son of Ba:chas pleas'd with Shades and Groves. 93 
Ter midſt theſe Tumults you wou'd have me try 


To trace the narrow ſteps of Poetry. 
*. 
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Ingenium, ſibi quod vacuas deſumſit Athenas , 


Et ſtudiis annos ſeptem dedit, inſenuit que 


Libris 5 & creris , ſt atua taciturnius exit, 


Plerunque, & riſn populum quatit , Hi. ego rerum 


Fiuftibus in mediis, & tempeſtatibus urbis, 
Verba lyræ motura ſonnm connectere digner ? 
Frater erat Rome conſulti rhetor : ut alter 
Alterins ſermone meros andiret honores : 
Gracchs ut hic illi foret, hnic nt \Macins ille. 
Sei minds argutos vexat furor iſte Pottas ? 
Carmina compono , hic elegos ; mirabile viſu, 
Cælatumque no vem Aouſis opres ! Aſpice primum , 
Vanto cum faſin, quanto molimine circum- 
Sectemus vacuam Romanis vatibus ædem. 


Mox etiam, fi fort? vacas, ſequere , & pracul andi, 


Suid ferat , & quare ſibi nectat uterque coronam. 


Cedimnr, & totidem plagis conſimimus hoſtem , 
Lento Samnites ad Innina prima duello. 
Diſcedo Alc.eus puncto illins ; ille meo quis? 
Quis , niſi Callimachus ? ſi plus adpoſcere viſus, 
Fit Mimnermns , & optivo cag nomine creſcit. 
Multa fero, ut placem genus irritabile vatum, 
Cam ſcribo, & ſupplex populi ſuſſragia capto. 
Idem, finitis ſtudiis & mente recepta » 
Obturem patulas impuns legentibus anres , 
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The Man that takes learn'd Athens cloſe Retreat, 

Who by himſelf doth ſtudy to be great; 

When he hath ſtudy'd ſeven full tedious Years, 100 
Grown old and grey upon his Books and Cares; 

Yet after all ehis time and pains beſtow'd, 

Grows a meer Stock, and*s laugh'd at by the Crowd. 
Then *midſt the Waves and Tempeſts of the Town, 
Where Cares do toſs and vexing Buſineſs drown, 10F 
Can I compoſe my Thoughts, can I afpire, 

And join fit Words to tune the Roman Lyre? 

III. Two Brothers liv'd at Rome, a Lawyer one, 
And one a Rhetor , noted both in Town, 

Vain-glorious both, and ſtudious of a Name, 110 
They blew their Trumpets to each other's Fame. 

They one another did extreamly pleaſe; 

And are not Poets, Sir, as mad as theſe? 

I Oges, and one writes Elegy; Divine, 

A curious Work, poliſh'd by all the Nine. 115 
See how we ſtrut, and what a Port we bear, 

With what high Scorn look o'er the Theater, | 
The other Poets ſneak and ſcarce appear. 

But if you've leaſure ſtand aſide, and know 

Why we admire and praife each other ſo, Via 
Why wreath the Crown, and why the Bays beſtow , 

We quarrel; and with equal Fortune fight, 

True Samnites , draw the lingring War till Night. 
Then ſtraight in his Opinion I'm Divine 

Alcaus; well, and what is he in mine? 125 
la lmachus , or wou'd he more? Mimnermus Fame 

He gets, and glories in his borrow'd Name. 

A thouſand things I ſuffer, to aſſwage 

The waſpiſh Poets, and to cool their Rage; 

Becauſe I write my ſelf, I plead their Cauſe , 130 
I ſmooth, and humbly beg the Crowds Applauſe ; 

But when grown ſober I ſhake off my Muſe, 

I'm deaf, and unleſs hir'd to bear, refuſe: 


eis r. . Inn. 


Ridentur , mala qui componumt carmina: verùm 
Gaudent ſeribentes ; & ſe venerantur, & nltro, 
5 taceas, laudant 7 quidquid ſeripſere 3 beati « 


At qui legitimum cupiet feciſſe poema ; = wv 

Cum tabulis animum cenſoris ſumet honeſt : 110 ; Se 

Audebit quecumqne parum ſplendoris habebunt, — 

Et fine pondere erunt & honore indigna ferentur, A «5 

Verba movere loco; quamvis invita recedant 4 

Et verſentar adhuc intra penetralia Veſtæ. 6 

f Obſcurata diu populo, bonus ernet , atque 115 7 : 
| Proferet in lucem ſpecioſa vocabula rerum: | = 0 
| Qure priſcis memorata Catonibus , atque Cethegis , 4 
5 Nunc ſitus informis premit, & deſerta vetuſtas. = ? 
7 Aaſciſſet nova, que genitor produxerit uſus; Pi 
| Vehemens & liquidus, puroque ſimillimus amni, 120 
Fundet opes, Latitimque beabit divite lingua . L St 

Lnxuriantia compeſcet : nimis aſpera ſano I N 

L evabit cultu : virtute carentia tollet : : N 

 Loadentis ſpeciem dabit, & torquebitny : ut qui 5 N 

Nunc Satyrum , nunc agreſtem Cyclopa movetur. 125 q - 

Prætulerim ſcriptor delirns , infrſque videri, A 

Dum mea delectent mala me, vel denique fallant , 5 

Seam ſapere, & ringi « Fuit hand ignobilis Argis » T 

Sui ſe credebat miros audire tragædos, , 

In vacuo lætus ſeſſor , planſorque theatro : 150 A 

Catera qui vite ſervaret munia redo K 

More „ bonns ſane vicinus, amabilis hoſpes , N 

Comis in uxorem, poſſet qui ignoſcere ſervis, 


Et ſigno læſo non inſanire lag enæ; 
Poſſet qui rupem & puteum vitare patentem. 135 
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Dull Rhimes are laugh'd at, yet we ne'er give o'er , 
Our Writers ſmile , and e'en themſelves adore, 135 
If you are ſlow to clap they ſwear tis Spite , 
And praife themſelves what happy they have writ. 

Iv. But he that hath a curious Piece deſign'd, 
When he begins mult take a Cenſor's Mind, 
Severe and honeſt, and what Words appear 146 
Too light and trivial, or too weak to bear 1 
The weighty Senſe, nor worth the Readers care,] 
Shake off; tho* ſtubborn, they are loath to move, 
And tho' we fancy dearly, tho* we love. 
Good words, now grown obſcure , bring gently for th, 145 
Relieve them from the dark, and ſhow their Worth, 


. Us'd by the Antients, tho* conſum'd by Rage 


Of eating Time, and grown deform'd with Age: 

And take new words begot by Parent uſe, 

Prune the luxuriant, and correct the looſe. 150 
Pure, flowing, as a River rouls along , 

And bring new Plenty to the Roman Tongue; 

Reform, and cut ſuperfluous Branches off; 

Strengthen the weaker Words, and ſmooth the rough; 
Now pain'd, now eas'd, as one that muſt put on 155 
Now wanton Satyrs, now a heavy Clown: | 
Now I had rather be a little Wit, | 
So my dull Verſe my own dear ſelf delight, | [ 
Than know my Faults , bevex'd , and die with ſpight. 

An Argive Gentleman, as Stories ſay, 160 
Did always fancy that he ſaw a Play, 

The Actors Dreſs, and well wrought Scenes appear, 
And clap'd and ſmil'd in th* empty Theater. 

In all things elſe he ſhew'd a ſober Mind, 

A loving Neighbour, and an honeſt Friend; 167 
Kind to his Wife, and gen'rous to his Slave, 

Nor hen he ſaw the Barrel broach*d wou'd rave: 
Wou'd ſhun an open Well, and dang'rous Pits, 

And ſeem a perfect Man, and in his Wits» 


IS T. II. SVoot IE art 


— — — 
m 


— —̃ - - — 


— — Eb. — 


nn wee — —L—yVt ⁵ ⁵⏑— p ˙ ü 


—— - 
— 


— f 
an ¾ e 49 m 


— x ů p ——— — — ::. ̃ ͤ—⅛¶·1-ũ!17ü2 « f —ͤ—— ——— 


623 E PIS T. II. Lis II. 


Hic abi cognatorum opibus, enriſque refecten, 

Expulit elleboro morlum, bilemque meraco, 
Et redit ad ſeſe: Pol, me occidiſtis , amici, 

Nen ſervaſtis , ait, cui fic extorta volnptas , 

E: demptus per vim mentis gratiſſimns error. 140 

Nimiram ſapere eſt abjectis utile nugir, 

Et tenpeſti vum pmeris concedere ladum; 

Ac non verba ſequi fidibus modulanda Latinis ; 

Jed vere nnmeroſque modoſque ediſcere vita. 
[ Quocirca mecum loquor hac, tacittiſque recorder : 145 
' Si tibi nulla fitins finiret copia Iympha , 
| Narrares meditis : quid , quantò plurd paraſtt , 
Tantò plura cupis, nulli-ne faterier andes ? 
Si vnr/nus tibi, monſtrata radice, vel berba, 
Non fieret levins ; frgeres , radice , vel herb# 
Proficiente nihil , curarier. Audieras , cui 
Rem D! donarent, illi decedere pravam 
Staltitiam; & aim ſis nihilo ſapientior , ex quo 
Plenior es, tamen nteris monitoribus iſdem ? 
At ſi divitie prudentem red dere poſſent , 155 
Si cupidum timidumque minùs te: nempe ruberes, 
Vueret in terris te fi quis avarior 6s. 
Si propriam eft , quod quis libra mercatur & ares, 
SQedam, fi credis conſultis , mancipat uſus. 
Qui te paſcit ager » taus oft ; & villicus Orbi 
cum ſegetes occat , tibi mor framents daturas , 
Te dominxm ſentit. Das nummos ; accipis vam; 
Puliss » o, cadum temeti: nempe modo iſte 
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Him when his tender Friends, with Coſt and Pains, 170 

Had cur d, and Phyſick gently purg'd his Brains, 

He cry'd, Ah me! my Frieuds, I am undone, 

Ton've ruin'd me, now all my Pleaſure*s gone; 

lou have deſtr d, while you deſign'd to ſave, 

Pre laſt the pleaſant'ſt Cheat that Man com d have, 175 
v. *Tis time now to be wiſe, forſake my Toys, 

And leave my Verſes, proper Sport for Boys, 

Not follow Words, and num'rous Songs contrive , 

But ſeek fit Meaſures , and true Rules to Live, 

VI.If what you drink ſhou'd make your heats increaſe, 180 

wou'd you not tell the Doctor your Diſeaſe ? 

Now when the more you have, you crave the more, 

When Floods of Store ſhall make you thirſt for Store, 

won't you confeſs, and this Diſtemper own ? 

All this I uſe to think on when alone. 185 

Suppoſe you had a Wound, and one had ſhow'd 

An Herb, which you apply' d but found no good, 

Wou'd you be fond of this, increaſe your Pain, 

And uſe the fruitleſs Remedy again? 

Thus when you hear on whom kind Heay*n beſtows 190 

Great heaps of Wealth, they ſtreight their folly loſe . 

And yet you cannot find your ſelf more wiſe , 

Becauſe more rich, you'll follow their Advice, 

Cou'd Wealth with God-like Prudence Minds inſpire, 

Cure them of vexing Fear, and fond Deſire, I95 

Then you ſhou'd bluſh, if all the World cou'd ſhow 

A ſober Man, more covetous than you. 

If that's our own, which pow'rful Coin procures , 

And Uſe, as Lawyers ſay» makes ſomething ours; 

The Field that feeds thee's thine ; rich Orbus ploughs, 200 

His Servant that manures his Land, and ſows, 

And breaks the fruitful Clod , that muſt afford 

Good Corn to thee, confeſſes thee his Lord: 


| One pays his Mony, and receives again, 


Eggs, Pullets, Grapes or elſe a Flask of Wine, 205 
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Paulatim mercaris agrum, fortaſſe trecentis, 


Aut etiam ſupra, nummorum millibus emptum. 165 


Quid refert , vivas numerato nnþer , an olim? 
Emptor Aricini quondam , Veientis & arvi, . 
Emptum cenat olns » quamvis aliter pntat : emptis 
Sub noctem gelidam lignis calefactat abenum. 


Sed vocat uſque ſuum > qua pepulus adſita certis 179 


Limityhus vicina refugit jurgia ; tamquam 
Sit proprium cuiquam, puncto quod mobilis hore , 
Nun prece , nunc pretio, nunc vi, nunc ſorte ſupremà 


Permutet dominos, & cedat in altera jura. 


Sic , quia perpetuus nulli datar uſus, & heres 175 


Hyredem alterius, velut nnda ſupervenit undam; 
Quid vici proſunt, aut horrea? quidve Calabris 
Saltibus adjecti Lucani? ſi metit Orcns 


Grandia cum parvis, non exorabilis auro? 


Gemmas, marmor, ebur, Tyrrhena ſigilla, tabellas, 18 


Argentum , veſtes Getulo murice tinctas, | 
Sent qui non habeant: eſt qui non curat habere , 
Cur alter fratrum ceſſare, & ludere, & ungi 
Preferat Herodis palmetis ping uibus : alter 


Dives, & importunus, ad umbram lucis ab ortn 185 | 


Slveſtrem flammis & ferro mitiget agrum ? 
Fit Genius, natale comes qui temperat aſtrum , 


Nature Deus humane , mortalis in unum- 


Quodque caput , vultu mutabilis , albus , & ater» 
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And thus by theſe degrees the Farm he buys, 7 
Bought at three thouſand Pound, or higher price. 

well then, what diff renoe is it, whether now 

You pay for what you have, or did it long ago? 
Thoſe Purchaſers , that Vejis Fields have gain'd, 210 
And large Aricia's Plains, tho' rich in Land, 


| Yet even now buy ev'ry Herb they eat, 


They buy each ſtick of Wood to boil their Meat. 
Altho' they think not ſo, and call the Grounds 

Their own, which yonder friendly Poplar bounds. 215 
As if that cou'd be thine, that call'd thy own, 

Which ev'ry Moment's hurry'd up and down, | 
And now to this, and now to t'other thrown , 
Which Mony, Fraud or Flattery command , 

And ſnatch from one, to fill another's Hand: 220 
So ſince perpetual Uſe to none's allowed, 

But Heir crowds Heir, as in a rowling Flood 

Wave urges Wave, ah what doth it avail, 

To join large Groves to Grove, and Vale to Vale 5 

If Death with equal hand, ſtrikes Great and Small, J 225 
Death unrelenting, and that never ſpares, 

Not to be brib'd with Gold, or won by Tears? 

Gold, Jewels, Statues, Marble, Ivory, 

Paint, Cloth of Gold, and Suits of precious Dye, 

Gay Purple, Silver, ſome are wont to crave, 230 
Vet cannot get, and ſome don't care to have. 

Why of two Twins, the one his Pleaſure loves, 
Prefers his Sports to Herod's fragrant Groves; 

The other rich, and greedy of his Gain, | 
With Fire and Iron tames his woody Plain , 235 
He drives the heavy Plough from Morn till Night, 

His Labour's Pleaſure, and his Pain Delight: 

That Genius only knows, that's wont to wait 

On birth-day Stars, the guider of our Fate, 

Our Nature's God, that doth his Influence ſhed, 240 
Eaſy to any Shape, or good or bad: 


D d 
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Utar , & ex modico, quantim res poſcet , acervo 190 N 


Tollam : nec metuam, quid de me judicet hæres, Pl 
Qued non plura datis invenerit , Et tamen idem Be 
Kire velam , quantum ſimplex, hilariſque nepoti Ve 
Diſcrepet , & quantitm diſcordet parcus avaro , Be 


Diſtat enim, ſpargas tua prodigns , an neque ſumptum 195 4 
Invitns facias: neque plura parare labores , 


Ac potiùs, puer ut feſtis Qninquatribus , olim Ar 
Exigno, gratoque Fruaris tempore raptim. - 
Panperies immunda domits procul abſit. Ego, utrum ' I 
Nave feror magna , an parvd , ferar unus, & idem. 200 Bu 
Non agimmr tumidis velis Aquilone ſecundo: | Ar 
| Non tamen adverſis ætatem ducimus Anſtris , If 
Viribus, ingenio, ſpecie, virtute, loco, re, 
Extremi primorum , extremis uſque priores. 5 


Non es avarns? abi. Quid cetera? jam ſimul iſlo 205 
Cn vitio fug fre ? caret tibi pectus inani 
Ambitione? caret mortis formidine , & ira? 
Somnia, terrores magicos , miracula , ſagas , 
Nocrurnos Lemures portentaque Theſſala rides? 
Natales grate numeras;? ignoſcis amicis ? 219 
Tenier & melior fis accedente ſenecta? 

Quid te exempta juvat ſpinis de pluribus una? 
Nvere fi rectè neſcis, decede peritis . 
Luſiſti ſatis ; ediſi ſatis , atque bihiſti: 
Tempus abire tibi eft ; ne potum largiùs æqus 3 
Rideat, & pulſet laſciva decentins ætas. 1 
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when Natures wants require, I will be free, 

Nor care what my bold Heir will think of me, 

Tl uſe my little Heap, tho' he be griev'd, 

Becauſe I leave no more than I receiv'd: 245 
Yet I the ſame wou'd know, what difference lies ; 


Between free ſpending , and looſe ſquandring Vice , 
And how far Thrift's remov'd from Avarice. 

For ſure it differs much to waſte our Store, 

And to ſpend freely , and not ſtrive for more: 25a 
And as i' th' five days Feaſt, of old, the Boy 

Take the ſhort Sweets, and as in baſte enjoy. 

I am not rich, nor do I gape for more , 

But let me not be ſcandalouſly poor , 
And let my Ship be great, or be it ſmall, 2577 
If I the fame, the very, I can fail, 
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UMA NO capiti cervicem pier equinam - 
Jungere ſi velit , & varias inducere plumgs z 4 
Undique collatis membris; ut turpiter atrum Wi 
Deſinat in fiſcem mulier formoſa ſmperne ; 7 
Speftatum admiſſi riſum teneatis amici? 5 - 
Credite Piſones , iſti tabulæ fore librum Bu 
Perſimilem, cujus, velut egri ſomnia, vane 
Fingentur ſpecies ; ut net pes, nec caput uni I 
Reddatur forme « Pictoribus atque Pottis An 
Quidlibet audendi ſemper fuit aqua poteſtas 10 
Scimns, & hanc veniam petimuſque damiiſque viciſſim a To 


Sed non ut placidis coeaut immitia , non ut 
Serpentes avibus geminentur., tigribus agni 

* Inceptis gravibus plerumque , & magna profeſſis 
Purpureus, late qui ſplendeat » anus, & alter 
Aſſnitur pannus, cùm lucus, & ara Diane, 
Et properantis aqua per amanos ambitus agros , 
Ant fiumen Rhenton , ant pluvins deſcribitur arcus. 
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Uppoſe a Painter ſhou'd a Canvas ſpread. 

To draw a Piece, and paint a Woman's Head, 
Then a Mare's Neck; and then from different things, 
Take different Parts, and cover all with Wings: 

Then a Fiſh Tail; purſue his ſenſeleſs Thought, by 
And mix the whole Creation in a Draught, 

And all theſe Parts in ſtrange proportion join; 

Wou'd you not laugh to ſee this wild Deſign? 

Believe me, Sirs, that Book is like this Piece, 
Where ev'ry Part ſo ſtrangely diſagrees. 10 
Like ſick Mens Dreams, there's neither Head nor Tail, 
But ſtrange Confuſion, ſhapeleſs Monſters all. 

Poets and Painters equally may dare, 


In bold Attempts they claim an equal ſhare, 


And may do any thing: All this we know, 15 

This freedom too, we mutually allow; : 

And yet this leave can give no juſt Pretence | 

To ficht the ſteady Rules of Common Senſe, 

And join quite Oppoſites , the Wild and Tame; 

The Snake and Dove, the Lion and the Lamb, 20 
Next great Beginnings, and in high Deſigns, 

Some ſcatter here and there few gawdy Lines, 

Which gliſter finely , when a Grove's their Theme, 

A pleaſant Mood, or elſe a purling Stream: 

How with the Flood, their Fancies ſmoothly low! 25 

How varionſiy they paint the Heay*nly Bow! 
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630 DE ARTE POETICA. 
Sod nunc non erat his locus : & fortaſſe cupreſſum 
cis ſimulare: quid hoc, fi fraflis enatat exſpes 
Navibus, ere dato qui pingitur? amphora cœpit 


uſtitui, cnrrente rotà cur urceus exit? 


Deniqne ſit > quod vis, ſimplex dumtaxat , & ann . u 
Maxima pars vatum, pater, & juvenes patre dignt » w 
Decipimur ſpecie recti: brevis eſſe laboro, 25 14 
Ohſcurus fio ; ſectantem lævia, nervi B 
Dq; iu, animique ; profiſſus grandia , met; 1 
Serpit humi tatas nimiùm, timidiiſque procelle , T 
Di variare cupit rem prodigialiter mam, « 
Delphinum ſylvis appingit , fludtibus aprum. 30 : 
In vitium ducit culpa fuga, fi caret arte. A 
Zmilium circa ludum faber imus & ungues | 0 
Exprimet , & molles init abitur are capilles : c 
Infelix operis ſumma, quia ponere totum B 
Neſciet. Hm ego me, fi quid componere cnrem , 35 y 
Non magis eſſe velim , quam pravo vivere naſo , : 
Sectandum nigris oculis 2 nigroque capillo. 1 
Smmite materiam veſtris, qui ſcribitis, æqaam / 
| Viribus : & verſate diu, quid ferre recuſent, | : 
Quid valeant humeri. Cui lecta potenter erit res, 40 E 


Nec facundia deſeret hunc, nec lucidus ordo « 


20 


25 


35 


And after that an equal Subject chuſe. 


ART or POETRY. 


But now perhaps none of theſe Theams agree, 
Perhaps thou haſt ſome Skill to paint a Tree, 
But what of that? What will this Art perform? 
Wert thou to draw a Shipwrack, or a Storm, 30 
Deſcribe a Mariner, how with panting Breath, 
He blows the Floods, and keeps out entring Death; 
While with one Hand deſpairing Life he faves ; 
The other graſps his Riches on the Waves? 
When you a mighty. Bart reſolv'd to caſt, 35 
Why doth it dwindle to a Pint at laſt? 
In ſhort, in all you write let Art controul, 
And keep the ſame juſt Tenor thro? the whole. 
But, Sirs , moſt Poets now are finely caught, 
By ſhow of Right deluded to a Fault: 40 
By ſtriving to be ſhort , obſcure they grow; 
And when they wou'd be ſmooth, they fink too low; 
Their Spirits fail: And ſome that wou'd be high, 
Streight ſwell; and when they ſhou'd but walk, they fly: 
While ſome too cautious fear the Winds will roar, «45 
And Waters toſs ; nor dare to leave the Shoar. 
Another's ſtarling Fancy wildly roves , 
And placeth Bores in Floods, and Trouts in Groves: 
Thus, if it wants juſt Art, a cautious. Fear 
Of Erring is a certain way to Err. | 50 
That Graver yonder in th* Emilian Square, 
Can hit the Nails, or imitate the Hair, 
But he's a Sot, unhappy in his Art; 
Becauſe he cannot faſhion ev'ry Part, N 
And make the whole compleat; ſhou'd I compoſe, 55 
I'd rather freely chuſe an ugly Noſe 
With two black Eyes, black Hair exactly trim, 
To make me more deform'd, than be like him. 
You Writers try the Vigour of your Muſe , | 
69 


631 


And what her ſtrength will bear, and what refuſe, 


For he that does this well, and chuſes right, 
His Methed will be clear, bis Words be fit.” 
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ordinis hac virtus erit, & Venus, aut ego fallor, 
Ut jam num dicat, jam nunc debentia dici 
Pieraque differat » & praſens in tempus omittat « 
Hoc amet, hoc ſpernat promiſſi carminis auctor. 

In verbs etiam tenuis, cuutiſque ſerendu. | 
Dixeris egregie , notion fi callida verbum 
Reddiderit junctura novum. Si fort? neceſſe eft 
tndicis monflrare recentibus abdita rerum; 
Fingere cinctutis non exandita Cethegis 

Contiuget, dabittirque licentia ſumpta pudenter , 
Et nova ſictaque nuper habebunt verba fidem , ſi 
Graco fonte cadant , parce detorta « Quid autem 
Cecilio, Plantoque dabit Romanus, ademptum 
Virgilio Varioque ? ego cur acquirere pauca 

Si poſſum, invideor ? cùm lingua Catonu , & Enn 
Sermonem patrium ditaverit , & nova rerum 
Nomina protulerit ? licuit , ſemperque licebit 
Signatum preſente nota predecere nomen 

Ur ſve feli pronos mutantur in annos , 

Prima cadunt; ita verborum vetus interit ætas, 
Et juvenum rita florent modo nata, vigentque , 
Debemur morti nos, noſir4que ; ſive receptus 
Terra Neptunus , claſſes Aquilonibus arcet , 

Regis opus; ſteriliſue din palus, aptaque remis 
Viciuas urbes alit, & grave ſentit aratrum: 
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ART oF POETRY. 633 
In this, or I miſtake, conſiſts the Grace, 

And Force of Method, to aſſign a Place, 6 
For what muſt now, what by and by be ſaid, 

What for the preſent time muſt be delaid; 

What Thoughts you muſt improve, what Notion light , 
If you will aim at Praiſe in all you write. | 
Bu cautions in your Words, invent but few, 70 
We're puzled rather, than we're pleas'd with new: 
Yet *twill be Art, and *twill procure thee Praiſe, 

If well apply'd, and in a handſome Phraſe, 

You make new Words ſeem eaſy , plain, and known , 
We all will clap, and cry Twas bravely done. 75 
But if you wou'd anheard of things expreſs; 

And cloath new Notions in a Modern Dreſs; 

Invent new Words, we can inda/ge a Muſe, | 
Until the Licence riſe to an Abuſe : . 
And thoſe are beſt, that do but gently fall, 80 
Jaſt vary*d from the Greek Original: | 
Why Varius ſhou'd, or Virgil, be deny'd, 

What Plautus and Cecilius wilely did: 

And for what reaſon ſhou'd the Fops reſent, 

If I but few, and modeſtly invent ? 85 
When Cato's Stile and Ennius lofty Song, 

With various ſtore enrich'd dur Mother Tongue, 

'Twas ſtill allow' d, and *twill be ſtill allow'd, 

To make new Words plain to be underſtoood. 

As Leaves on Trees do with the turning Lear, 90 
The former fall, and others will appear; 

Juſt ſo it is in Words, one Word will riſe, 

Look green, and flourith , when another dies. 

All We, and Ours, are in a changing State, 

Juſt Nature's Debr, and mult be paid to Fate. 95 


Great Ceſar's Mole, that braves the furious Tides, 


Where now ſecure from Storms his Navy rides: 

E'en that drai, a Lake , where former Ages row*d, 

A great unfruitfu!l Waſte , tho” now *tis plough'd, 

Bears tain ſends the Neighb'ring Cities Food. 
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Sea curſum mutavit iniquum frugibus amis, 
Doctus iter melins, Mortalia facta peribunt : 
Nedum ſermonum ſtet honos, & gratia vivax . 

Alta renaſcentar , que jam cecidire , cadtntque 
Se mene ſunt in honore » vocabula » fi volet nſw ; 
em penes arbitrium eft , & js, & norma loquendi . 
Res geſie Regiimque , Dactmque , & triſtia beila 
Quo ſeribi poſſent numero , monſtravit Homerns , 
Ferſibus impariter junfis querimonia primum, 75 


Poſt etiam inclnſa eft voti ſententia compos « 
| Di. * exignos Elegos emiſerit auctor, 
Grammatici certant , & adbuc ſub judice lis eſt. 
Archilochum proprio rabies armavit iambo . 
Hunc ſocci cepere pedem 5 grandtſque cot hurni; 6 
Alternis — ſermonibus, & populares 
Nncentem ſtrepitus, & natum rebus agentis, , 
Maſa dedit fidibus Divos , pueriſque Deorum » 


Et prgilem victorem, & equmm certamine primm , | 
Et juvenren cars, & libera vina referre , 85 
Deſcript as ue vices, oper mque colores, 

| Car ego, fi nequeo , ignoroque, Porta ſalntor ? 

| Cur dium, fun fare, Nun eiten mah 7 


endi . 
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95 


Thoſe new Canales, that bound fierce TDiber's Force, 
That teach the Streams to take a better Courſe, 
And ſpare the Plough- man's Hopes; een theſe muſt waſte; 
Then how can feeble Words pretend to laſt? 
Some Words that have, or elſe will feel decay, 105 
Shall be reſtor' d, and come again in play; 
And Words now fam'd, ſhall not be fancy'd long, 
They ſhall not pleaſe the Ear, or move the Tongue: 
As Uſe ſhall theſe approve, and thoſe condemn , 
Uſe the ſole Rule of Speech, and Judge Supreme. 110 
How we ſhou'd write of Battels, Wars and Kings, 
And ſuit with mighty Numbers, mighty Things , 
Firſt Homer ſhow*'d, and by Example taught, 
He wrote as nobly, as his Heroes fought : 
In Verſes long and ſhort, Grief firſt appear'd, 115 
In thoſe they mourn*d paſt Ills, and future fear'd: 
But ſoon theſe lines with Mirth and Joy were fill'd, 
And told when Fortune, or a Miſtriſs ſmil'd: | 
But who theſe Meaſures was the firſt that wrote, 
The Criticks doubt, and cannot end the doubt. 120 
Archilochus was arm'd by injur'd Rage, 
When keen 1:mbicks he did firſt engage | 
With that ſharp Foot, and left it to the Stage; 
For *tis a ſounding Foot, and full of Force, 
And fit, as made on purpoſe , for Diſcourſe. 125 
In Lyrik Numbers Gods and Hero's ſound, 
The ſwifteſt Horſe is prais'd, or Wreſtler crown'd: 
Feaſts, Wine, and open Mirth, or Myrtle Shades, 
The Cares of Love, or Tears of ſighing Maids, 
Unleſs all Matters I exactly hit, 130 
What juſt Pretence have I to be a Wit? 
What claim have I to the Poetick Name? 
What fair Pretenſions to put in for Fame?” 
Or why ſhou'd I conceal my want of Skill, 


Abſurdly modeſt, and be fooliſh till, 135 * 
Rather than ſhow my Want, demand Supplies 


From richer Parti and ſo at laſt be Wiſe? 
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Verſibus expont tragicis res comica non vult. 
. Tndignatar item privatis, ac prope ſocco 
| Dignis carminibus narrari cena Thyeſis « 
| Singula queque locum teneant ſortita decenter » 
| Interdum tamen & vocem Comedia tollit; 
Iratiſque Chremes tumido delitigat ore: 


Et tragicus plermmque dolet ſermone pedeſtri. 95 If th 
| Telephus & Pelens , cùm paxper , & exſul uterque, Ane 
| Projicit ampullas , & ſeſqnipedalia verba, | 

S crerat cor ſpect᷑antis tetigiſſe querela . | 1 


Non ſatis eſt pulchra eſſe Pocmata : dulcia ſunto; 
| Et quocunque volent, animum anditoris agunte . 100 
| Ut ridentibus arrident , ita flentibas adſunt 
| - Hamani val. Si vis me flere, dolendum eft 
Primim ipſi tibi; tanc tua me infortunia ledent « 
Telephe , vel Peleu, male fi mandata loqueris , 


Ant dormitabo, ant ridebo, Triſtia meſium 105 Sa, 
Vultum verbs decent; iratum, plena mina rum: 8 
Ladentem, laſciva: ſeverum, ſeria din. dh 
Format exim Natura pritis nos intus ad emnem 2 © 
Fortunarum habitum : uvat, ant impellit ad iram » A 
Ant ad hamm merore gravi deducit, & angit: 110 St 
Poſt effert animi matus interprete lingua . : 
Sd dicentis erunt fortunis abſona dicta; | 


Romani tellent equites , peditiſque cachinmm » - | K 
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A Comick Story hates a Tragick Stile, 
Bombaſt ſpoils Humour, and diſtorts a Smile: 
And Tragical Thyeſtes barb'rous Feaſt, 140 
Scorns Mean and Common Words, and hates aj & 
Let ev'ry Subject have what fits it beſt; 
Yet Comedy may be allow'd to riſe, 
And rattle in a Paſſion or Surprize: 5 
And Tragedy in humble Words muſt weep, 145 
The Stile muſt ſappliant ſeem, and ſeem to creep: 
Peleus and Telephus exil'd and poor, 
Muſt leave their Flights, and give their Bombaſt o'er ; 
If they wou'd keep their well-pleas'd Audience long, 


'Tis not enough, that Plays are neatly wrought , 

Exactly form'd, and of an even Plot, _. 

They muſt be taking too, ſurpriſe and ſeize, 

And force our St which way the Writers pleaſe. 
We laugh, or weep, as we ſee others do, 155 

Our Souls agree, and take their Paſſions too: 

My Grief with others juſt Proportion bears, 

To make me weep, you mult be firſt in Tears: 

Then Telephus I can believe thy Moan , | 

And think thy Miſeries are all my own: 169 

But if thy part be 100, or afed ill, 

Unheeding thy Complaint, I ſleep or ſmile, 

Sad Words ſuit well with Grief, with Foy the looſe, 

Grave the Severe, and Merry the Focoſe : 

Tis Nature ſtill that doth rhe Change begin, 165 

She faſhions, and ſhe forms our Souls within, 

To all the Changes, and the Turns of Fate; 

Now ſcrews our Minds to an unuſual height, 

And ſwells us into Rage; or bending low, 

She cramps our Souls with dull contracting Woe; 17@ 

She makes us ſtoop beneath a weighty Wrong, 

Then tells the various Paſſions with the Tongue: 

Now if his Speech doth not his Fortune fit, 

He will be hiſt by Gallery, Box and Pit. 
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And raiſe their juſt Reſentments for their Wrong. 130 


633 DE ARTE POETICA. 


Intererit multum, Daviiſne loquatur, an Heros: 


Maturiiſue ſenex » an adhuc florente juventa 


Fervidus : an matrona potens , an ſedula nutrix : 


Mercatorne vagus, cnltorne virentis agells : 


Colchus , an Aſſyrins : Thebis nutritus, an Argis « 


Aut famam ſequere, ant ſibi convenientia finge 


Scriptor. Honoratum fi forte reponis Achillem : 


Impiger , iracundus, inexorabilis , acer: 


Jura neget ſibi nata , nihil non arroget armis. 


Sit Medea ferox » invictagae; flebilis Ino; 
Perfidns Ixion ; To vega; triſtis Oreftes , 
& quod inexpertum Scene committis > & andes 
Perſmam formare novam ; ſervetur ad imum 
Salis ab incepte proceſſerit , &. ſibi conſtet. 
Diffcile eft proprie communia dicere : thque 
Refins Iliacum carmen deducis in adlus, 
Sam ſi proferres ignota indictâ que primus. 
Publica materies privati juris erit, fi - 
Nec circa vilem patalimque moraberis orbem; 
Nec verhum verbo curabis reddere » fidus 
Izterpres : nec defilies imitator in arctum, 


Dude pedem proferre pudar ueret, ant operis lau. 
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ART or POETRY. 639 


You muſt take care, and uſe quite different Words, 17 5 
When Servants ſpeak, or their commanding Lords , 
When grave old Men, or head-ſtrong Tonths diſcourſe , 
When ſtately Matrons , or x bnſy Nurſe ; 
A cheating Tradeſman, or a labomring Clown 
A Greek, or Aſian, bread at Court or Town . 180 
Keep to old Tales, or if you muſt have new, 
Feign things coherent, that may Iook like true: 
It you would draw * Achilles in Diſgrace, 
Then draw Achilles , as Achilles was : 
Impatient, fierce, inexorable, proud, | 185 
His Sword his Law, his own right Hand his God. 
Medea muſt be furious, ſhe muſt rave: | 
Crafty Lion a deſigning Knave; 
To a wandring Cow, and In fad; 
And poor Oreſtes melancholy Mad. 190 
But if you'll leave thoſe Paths where moſt haye gone , 
And dare to make a Perſon of your own , 
Take care you ſtill the ſame Proportions ſtrike, 
Let all the Parts agree, and be alike. 
Unuſual Subjects, Sir, 'tis hard to hit, 195 
It asks no common Pains, nor common wit; 
Rather on Subjects known your Mind employ , 
And take, from Homer, ſome old Tales of Troy, 
And bring thoſe uſual things again in view, 
Than venture on 2a Subject wholly new: 2.00 
Yet you may make theſe comme Theams your own, 
Unleſs you treat of things too fully known; 
Show the ſame Humours, and that uſual State, 
Or Word for Word too faithfully tranſlate; 
Or elſe your Pattern ſo confi d'y chuſe , 205 
That you are ſtill condemn'd to follow cloſe , 5 
Or break all decent Meaſures to be looſe. 
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64 DE ARTE POETICA: 
5 Nec fic incipies, at Scriptor cyclicus olim: 
Fortunam Priami cantabo, & nobile bellum ; 
| Quid dignun tanto feret hic promiſſor hiatus 
Parturient montes : naſcetur ridiculus m. 
Quants reflits hic, qui nil nolitur inepte ! | 140 
Die mihi, Muſe, virum capte poſt tempora Trojzs 


Qui mores hominum multorum vidit, & urbes. 
Non fumam ex fulgore , ſed dn dare lucem 
Cogitat , ut ſpetioſa dehinc miracula promat , 
Antiphatem , Feyllimque » & cum Cyclope Charybdim, 145 
Nee reditum Diomedis ab interit® Meleagri , 

Nec gemino bellum Trejanum orditur ab o. 

Semper ad eventum feſtinat, & in modias res, Þ 
Non ſecus ac not as, auditorem rapit , &, que 
Deſperat tractata niteſcere poſſe , relinquat . 


Atque ita mentitur > fic vVeris Falſa remiſcet , 


Primo ne medium, medio ne diſcrepet imum , 

| Tis, quid ego & pepulus mecum defideret , audi. 
u „„ 
Gefſurs , duuec cantor , Vos plandite, dicat ; 159 
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Firſt, ſtrain no higher than your voice will hold, 
Nor as that * click Writer did of old, 

Begin my mighty Muſe, and boldly dare, 210 
Pl fing great Priam's Fate, and noble War. 

Whar did he worth a Gape ſo large produce? 

The Trav*lling Mountain yields a filly Monſe . 

Much better Homer, who doth all things well, 

Maſe tell the Man, for you can ſurely tell, 21F 
Who, Troy once fall'n, to many Countries went, 

Aud ftritly view'd the Men, and Government 

As one that knows the Laws of Writing right. 

He makes Light follow Smoab, not Smoab the Light; 
For ſtreight, how fierce Charybas rolls along! 220 
How Scy/la roars thro? all his wondrous Song! 

Nor doth he, that he might ſeem deeply read- 

Begin the fam'd Return of Diomed , 

From Meleager*s Death; nor dives as far, : 

As Leda's Eggs, Fs 
For the beginning of the Trojan War: 

He always haſtens on to the Events, 

And ſtill the middle of the Tale preſents, 

As *twere the firſt; then draws the Reader on, 

Till the whole Story is exactly known, 30 
And what he can't improve he lets alone. 
And ſo joins Lies and Truth, that ev'ry part agrees, 
And ſeem no Fiction, but a real Piece. 

But, Sir, obſerve: (Shame waits on the Neglect,) 
This I, and all, as well as I, expect, 235 
If you wou'd have a judging Audience ſtay, 

Be pleas'd, and clap, and fat out all the Play: 


—— — 


* Scriptor Cyclicus ij not, as uſually thaught, Scrip- 
tor Circumforaneus , but the ſame with what the Greeks 


call d Kuxazx@», of whom ſee Langbain in hu Notes on 
Longinus. 
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642 DE ARTE POETICA. 
e/Etatis cnjnſque notandi ſunt tibi mores ; 
Mabilibriſque decor naturis dandus » & annis . 
Reddere qui voces jam ſeit puer, & pede certe 


Signat humum, geſtit paribus colludere, & iram 


Colligit, ac ponit temere , & mutatur in horas. 


Imberbis jnvenis » tandem cuſtode remoto , 


Gaudet eqnis, canibiiſque , & aprici gramine camps : — 
Cerens in vitium ſlecti, monitoribus aſper, oo 
Utilizm tar des proviſor , prodigus æris, | — 
Sublimis, cupidiſqae, & amata relingucre pernix «© 165 He 
Converſis ſtudiis, ætas, animiſque virilis ca 
Scrit opes , & amicitias ; inſervit honori ; — 
Commiſiſſe cavet > quod mox mntare laboret , Stil 
Multa ſenem circumveniumt incommoaa : vel quod = 
Særit, & inventis miſer abſtinet , ac timet uti: 170 An 
Vel quod res omnes timide , gelidique miniſtrat, = 
Dilator , ſpe longus, iners , aviduſque futuri, © 
Difficilis , querulus, landator temporis acti 

Se puero, * caſtigatorque minoram | - 
Malta ferunt anni venientes commoda ſecxm , I75 — 
Multa recedentes adimunt: ne forte ſeniles | E 
Mandentur juveni partes, pueroque viriles. A 


Kemper in adjunctis, gvique morabimur aptis « 


—— —— — 
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Obſerve what Humour in each Age appears, 

Then draw your fit, and lively, Characters, | 

And ſuit their changing Minds, and changing Vears. 240 

A Boy that juſt ſpeaks plain, and goes alone, 

Loves childiſh Play-mates , he is angry ſoon, 

And pleas'd as ſoon; and both for nothing ſtill, 

Changing his Humour , various is his Will: 

A Toth juſt looſen'd from his Tutor's Care, 245 

Leaves off his Books, and follows Hounds and Hare; 

The Horſe is his Delight, or Cards and Dice, 

Rough to Reproof , and cafie bent to Vice: i 

Inconſtant, eager, haughty, fierce and proud; 

A very flow Provider for his good, 250 

And prodigal of his Coin, and of his Blood. | 

The full grown Man doth aim at diff rent ends, 

He betters his Eſtate, and gets him Friends; 

He courts gay Honour, and he fears to do, 

What he muſt alter on a ſecond View : 255 

An Old Man's Character is hit with Eaſe, | 

For he is pettiſh , and all one Diſeaſe : 

Still covetous, and ſtill he gripes for more, 

And yet he fears to uſe his preſent Store: 

Slow, long in Hope, ſtill eager to live on, 260 

And fond of no Man's Judgement but his own : 

On TJonths gay Frolicks peeviſhly ſevere, 

And oh ! when he was young , what Times they were! 

The Flow of Lite brings in a wealthy Store, 

The Ebb draws back, what-e'er was brought 
before, 265 

And leaves a ha Sand, and naked Shore. 

And therefore when you repreſent a Towth , 

Leſt you draw Lines, that fit a Man of growth; 

Obſerve the juſt decorum of the Stage, 

And ſhow thoſe Humours ſtill that ſirit the Age: 270 

For other wiſe *twill ſeem as fond and wild, 

As 'tis to clap a Beard upon a Child. 


644 DE ARTE POETICA. 


Ant Sitar ves in ſcenis , aut acta vefertur . 
Segnitts irritant animos demiſſa per anrem , 190 
Sn gue ſunt oculis ſuljecra fidelibus , &- qua 
Toſe ſibi tradit ſpect ator. Non tamen intus 
Digna geri promes in ſtenam : multdqne tolles 
Ex ocalis, qua mox narret facundia prſens , 
Nec pueros coram populo Medea trucidet : 185 
Aut humana palam coquat exta nefarius Atreus: 
Aut in avem Progne vertatur, Cadmus in anguem. 
Quodennque oſtendis mihi fic, incredulns odi. | 
Neve minor, nem ſit quinto productior adn | 
| Fabula, que poſci vult, & ſpectare reponi. 190 
Nec Deus interſit, niſi dignus vindice nodus 
Baciderit: nec quarta loqui perſona laboret. 
Actoris partes chorus, officiimque virile 
Defenaat : new quid medios intercinat actus, 
| od non propoſito conducat, e hareat apte, 197 
Ille bonis favedtque , & conſilietur amicis , 
Et regat iratos, & amet peccare timentes : 
Ille dapes landet menſæ brevis: ille ſalubrem 
Juſtitiam, leg tſque » & apertis otia portis : 
Ille tegat commiſſa , Deiſque precetur , & oret, 260 
Us redeat miſeris , abeat fortuna ſuperbis . 
Tibia non, ut nunc, orichalco vincta, tubæque 
e/Emula, ſed tennis , ſimplixque , foramine parc» 
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ART or POETRY. 645 


Whate'er a Play can comprehend , is ſhown 

Upon the open Stage, or told alone; 

Things only told, tho? of the fame degree, 275 
Do raiſe our Paſſions leſs than what we ſee : 

For the SpeFator takes in ev'ry Part, 

The Eye's the faithfull'ſt Servant to the Heart: 

Yer do not ev'ry Part too freely ſhew , : 
Some bear the telling, better than the view: 280 
Things wild or cruel do diſpleaſe the Eyes, 


And yet when only told, the ſame ſurpriſe; | 


Medea muſt not draw her murd*ring Knife , 
And on the Stage attempt her Childrens Life: 
Nor I'rogne fly transform'd into a Fowl, 284 
Nor Hecuba, turn'd Bitch, begin to howl: | 
Nor Cadmw there his ſnaky Folds advance, 
I hate ſuch wild improbable Romance. 

The Play that you deſign ſhou'd often pleaſe, 
Muſt have five Acts, and neither more nor leſs; 296 
No God appear to mend an ill wrought Scene, 
Unleſs ſome weighty Cauſe ſhall force him in; 
To crowd the Stage, is odious and abſurd , 
Let no fourth Actor ſtrive to ſpeak a word. 


The Chorus muſt ſupply an ARor's place, 455 


And take his Part, this gives a nat' ral Grace; 

Leſt any thing between the Acts ſhou'd ſeem, 

Not fitly ſuited to the common Theme: 

Let him commend the Good, and Friends, and Eaſe, 

Praiſe wholſome Juſtice, and love open Peace: 30e 

Tame Paſſion, all Mens Thoughts to Virtue win, 

And cheriſh thoſe that are afraid to Sin: 

Extenuate Faults, and pray to mighty God, | 

That Fate wou'd raiſe the Poor, and ſink the Proud, 
The Pipe of old, was not as large as now, 395 

Nor gather'd all the Breath a Man cou'd blow: 

Its hollow, ſmall , and fill'd with feeble Wind, 

It cheer'd the Audience, with the Chorus join'd; 
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645 DE ARTE POETICA. 


Adſpirare » & adeſſe choris erat utilis, atque 
Nondxm ſpiſſa mins complere ſedilia flatn . 205 
Ses ſand populue numerabilic » utpote parvus, 
Et fragt, caſtiſqne » verecundiiſque coibat , 
Poſfiquam capit agros extendere victor , & urben 
Latior amplecti murus , vinique diurno 
Placari Genius feſtis impand diebus ; 210 
Acceſſit maneriſque modiſqne licentia major. 
Indodus quid enim ſaperet , libirque laborum , 
Rufticus , wwhano confuſus » twrpic honeſto ? 
| Sic priſce motiomqne , & Ineenriam addidit arti 
| Thbicen » traxitque vagus per pulpita veſtem , 215 
Sic etiam fidibus voces treubre ſever , 
| Et tulit elequixn inſolitum facundia praceps 
Utiliimque ſagax rerum, & divina futuri 
Fortilegic non diſcrepuit ſententia Delphi 
Carmine qui tragico vilem certavit ob hircum , 
Mox etiam agreſtes Satyros nudavit , & aſper 
- | Tncolumi gravitate jocum tentavit : ed quod 
Necebris erat, & grath novitate morandut 
Sect᷑ator, functiſqne ſacris, & potus, & exlar. 
verum ita riſores , ita commendare dicaces 224 
Co veniet Satyros, ita vertere ſeria Indo ; 
Ne, quicunque Deus, quicunque adbhibobitur Heros: 
Regali conſpecłus in anro nuper , && otro, 
Migret in obſenras humili ſermone tabernas ; 
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647 
Not made of Braſs, nor like the Trumpet loud, | 
with pleaſing Airs it fill'd the /ittle Crowd: 310 
For then this new Delight was known to few , 
And you cou'd member thoſe that came to view + 
No wanton Luxury did taint the Stage, 
But that was mean, and modeſt as the Age. 

But when ſtrange Nations felt our Conqu'ring Hand, 313 
When Rome enlarg*d the bounds of her Command , 
When ftatelier Walls ſhe did begin to raiſe, | 
And Mirth , and Wine, and Sport imploy*d our pay 
The modiſh Luxury ſpread o'er the Plays ; 

For what cou'd pleaſe ſo mix'd, ill matchd a 
Crowd, 


Our Dance was artful, noble was our Dreſs : 

Our Harps improv'd, and lofty Eloquence, 325 
In high ſtrong Lines convey'd unuſual Senſe: 

And pithy Sentences ſhort Truth fore-ſhow'd , 

As clear and uſeful as the Delphian God. 

The Men that firſt did ſtrive in Tragedies , 

When a mean Goat was all the Conq'rors Prize; $36 
Brought Satyrs naked in, or looſely dreſt, 

And though ſtill grave, wou'd venture at a Jeſt, 

This was the Bait to bribe the Crowd to ſtay, 

When Drunk and Wanton , and fit out the Play. 

Vet Satyrs ſhou'd obſerve this decent Rule, 335 
And ſo turn ſerious things to Ridicule, | 
As not to bring a God, or Hero, down, 
Or make a Perſon grac'd with Robe and Crown, [ 
Talk common Talk, and fink into a Clown; 
Or while he doth affect a lofty height, 340 
Fly up in bombaſt, and ſoar out of ſight, 

For Tyagedy too high to ſtoop to Jeſt, 
(As Matrons dancing at a ſolemn Feaſt, 


— 


648 DE ARTE po T ICA 


Aut dum vitat hamum, nubes , & inania captet, 23 
Effutire leves indigna tragedia verſus , 

Ut feſtis matrona moveri juſſa diebus, 

Intererit Satyris paulum pudibunda protervis , 

| Non ego inornata & dominantia nomina ſolum, 
Verbaque » Piſones , Satyrorum ſcriptor amabo ; 23 
Nec fic enitar tragico differre colori, 

Ut nibil interfie, Davkſue hquater , & andan 

Pythias , emuncto lacrata Simone talentum; 

An cuſtos, famultiſque Dei Silenns alummt , 

Ex noto fittum carmen ſequar » ut ſibi quivis 24 
Speret idm: ſudet multùm, fruſtrique laboret 

Aaſas idem: tantiim ſeries, j unctarãgne pollet f 

Tantiim de medio ſinnptis accedet honoris ! 

Sylvis dedutti caveant , me judice, Taum, 

Ne, velnt innati triviis, ac pens forenſes , | 245 
Ant nimiùm teneris 41808 verſibus unq nam, 

Ant imnunda crepent , ignominioſagae dicta. 

Offen duntur enim quibus eſt equus , & pater, & res: 
Nec, fi quid fricti ciceris probat, & nucis emptor, 
e/Equis accipinnt animis, dondntve corn. 259 
Syllaba longa brevi ſubjecka vocatur iambs 

Pes citus ; unde etiam trimetris accreſcere juſſit 

Nomen iambeis , cm ſenos redderet ictus; 

Primus ad extremum ſimilis ſibi. Non ita pridem , 
Turdior ut panld , graviorqne veniret ad anres ; 255 


Spondeos ſtabilts in jura paterna recepit 
Commogn!y 


ART or POETRY. 


Keep decent Steps) ſtill different will appear » 
From wanton Satyrs , modeſtly ſevere : 

Yet bitter Words, and domineering Phraſe , 
Is not the thing that I in Satyrs praiſe ; 


649 


345 


Nor wou'd I have the Difference drawn too far , 


And free the Satyrs from the Tragicks Care; 
They muſt not make all Perſons talk alike, 
The City Vallet , and the Country Dick ; | 
The Chamber-maid grown impudently bold , 
When ſhe has bob'd the Lecher of his Gold: 
The down-right Farmer, and the dowdy Sot, 
Or elſe the brick Companion o'er his Pot. 
Pll take a Common Theam, and yet excel, 
Tho' any Man may hope to write as well; 
Yet let him try, and he ſhall ſweat in vain, 
Idle his Labour , fruitleſs prove the Pain : 

$0 great the force of Art and Method ſeems , 


350 


355 


360 


So much we may improve the Common Theams. 


Be ſure you never make a Satyr ſport, 


And talk, and dance, and jeſt, as bred at Court; 


But let him ſpeak , as if in Woods he ſpoke, 
And lately taken from his Mother Oak : | 
Yet never make him wantonly Abſurd , 

Nor let him lily drop one bawdy Word: 

For all our Nobles hate ſuch filthy Wit, 

They ſcorn to bear ſuch Words, the choice Deligh 
Of ſortiſh Tradeſmen , and the fooliſh Citt. 


365 
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Of which thoſe Meaſures, thoſe fo juſtly fam'd , 


A Foot, one long, one ſhort, lambus nam'd; : 


Call'd Thimeter Iambick Lines, are fram'd; 


| 
} 


When juſt ſix Feet, and when thro? all the Song, 
The ſelf ſame Meaſure's kept, one ſhort, one long:375 


This Foot to make the Cadence more fevere, 
And with a graver touch ſalute the Ear, 
Receding ſomewhat from her nat'ral right, 
The graver $ondy kindly did admit, 


650 DE ARTE POETICA, 


Commodus , & patiens ; non ut de ſede ſecund2 


Cederet , ant quarts ſocialiter. Hic & in Act 


Nobilibus trimetris apparet Yarns, & Emnl, 
In fenam miſſos magno cum pondere verſns , 
Ant opere celeris nimitim » (uy dque carentis, 
Ant . premit artis crimine turpi. 

Non quivis videt immodulata yoemata judex ; 
Et data Romanis venia eft indigna poitis « 
LAdarcone vager, ſtribamque licenter ? an omnes 
Viſuros peccata putem mea, tutus, & intra 
Sem venia cantus? vitavi denique culpam , 
Non landem mera. Pos exemplaria Graca 
Nocken verſate manu, verſate diurnd 

At nofir proavi Plantinos & mumeros , & 
Landavire ſales ; nimiùm patienter utramque, 
Ne dicam fals, mirati; ſi md Ge, & ws 
Sanne — lepiab ſeponere dicto, 
23 en digitis callemus, & aure. 
Enotum Trag ica genus inveniſſe Camæna | 
Dicitar , & planſiris vexiſſe potmata Theſpis : 


| Ape canerent, agertntqne pernncti facius ora. 
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High Accias Verſe, or Eins nble Rhime: 
And yet in this ſome ſhow their want of Skill, 
And make their Verſes ſcandalonuſly Ill: 381 
And while their ſounding Rhimes tranſgreſs this Rule » 
The wretched A&r's hiſt, and thought a Fool. 

It is not ev'ry Judge knows what's amiſs , 
Rome's too indulgent to her Sons in this; 
What then? Shall I be looſe? Neglect my Rules, 390 
In hopes to find my Judges ſenſeleſs Fools? 
To beg an Alus which they can chuſe to grant, 


J Shall I ſubmit to voluntary Want ? 
Or rather think, that all my Faults will ſpy, - { 
395 


And ſafe within mine own Perfection lye , 
Nor need that Pardon which they can deny ? 


Jfor make the beſt on't, I avoid the Shame), 


'm not diſcover'd, yet deſerve no Fame. 
Read o'er the Greeks by Day, digeſt at Night, 


Jfor thoſe are Standards , and juſt Rules of Wit, 400 


*Tis trug> as I have heard, the for mer times 
Clapt Plautus wanton and uneven Rhimes ; 
With too much Patience both, (to ſay no more 
And call it folly) .thoſe our Fathers bore. 


Some think this harſh, but *tis approv'd by you, 405 


Learn'd Sir, and I am ſure the Cenſure's true, 
If you and I know what is juſt and fit, 
Are skill'd in Cadence, and diſtinguiſh right, [ 
between a bawdy Clench and a genteel Wit. | 
Theſpic , the firſt that did ſurprixe the Age 419 
With Tragedy, ne'er trod a decent Stage: 
But in a Waggon drove his Plays about , 
And ſhow'd mean antick Tricks to pleaſe the Rout; 


His Songs uneven, rude in ev'ry Part, 


His Actors ſmutted, and the stage a Cart. 415 
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65 
Yet ſo as 10 forbid it to be put, 380 


Or in the fourth, or in the ſecond Foot: 
Yet this is ſeldom ſeen in the Sublime, 


652 DE ARTE POETICA: 


Poſt hwnc perſons » pallaque repertor honeſt a 
Aſchylus, & modicis inggavit pmpita tg; 
Et docuit magnuimque loqus , nitique cothurno , 280 
Sacceſſit vetus his comedia , non fine mult2 
Lande : ſed in vitium libertas excidit , & vim 
Dignam lege regi : lex eft accepta, chortiſque 
Turpiter obticuir ſublato jure nocendi. 

Nil intentatum noſtri liquere poets , 285 
Nec minimum meruere decus , veſtigia Greca 
Auſi deſerere, & telebrare domeſtica fata: 
Vel qui prætextas, vel qui docutre Togatas « 


* +4 
a 
ax... 


Nec virtute foret , clariſve potentins armis , 

Sam lingua , Latium; ſi non offenderet unum- 290 
Quemque poctaram lime labor „ ura. Vos 6 
Ponpilius ſanguis, carmen reprehendite , quod non 

Multa dies , & malta litura coercuat , atque | 

Perfectum decies non caſtigavit ad unguem. 

Ingenium \miſera quia fortanatins arte 295 
credit, & excludit ſanos Helicone pottas 3 
Demecritus , bona pars non ungues ponere curat, 

Non barkam: ſecreta petit loca, bainea vitat « 
Nanciſtetur enim pretimm nomtnque poets, | | 

Si tribus Anticyris caput inſanabile , mꝶmquam ; Zoo 
Tonſori Licino commiſerit . O ego laws, 

i prrgor bilem ſub verni temporis horam |! ” 
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ART or POETRY. 653 
Next eſchilus did greater Art expreſs, 

He built a Stage, and taught them how to dreſs ; 

In decent Motions he his Parts convey'd, . 

And made them loo as great, as thoſe they play'd. 
Next thefe, Old Comedy did pleaſe the Age, 420 

But ſoon their Liberty was turn'd to Rage; 

Such Rage, as Civil Pow'y was forc'd to tame, 

And by good Laws ſecure Mens injur'd Fame. 
Thus was the Chorus loſt, their railing Muſe 


Grew' ſilent , when forbidden to abuſe . 42 


Our Latin Poets, eager after Praiſe, 
Have boldly ventur'd, and deſerv'd the Bays: 
They left thoſe Paths, where all the Greeks have gone, 
And dar'd to ſhow ſome Actions of their own: 
And wou'd our Poets be inur'd to pain, 439 
And what they once have form'd , file o'er again; 
Let it lie by them, and reviſe with Care, 
Our Rome would be as fam'd, for Wit as War. 

Sirs, damn thoſe Rhimes that haſty Minds do g've , 
E'er Time and Care have form'd them fit to live; 435 
Let many a Day, and many a Blot confine, 

And many a Nail be par'd o'er ev'ry Line. 
Becauſe Democritus once fondly taught, 
(Who ever heard he had one Sober Thought?) 
That naked Nature, with a frantick Start, 440 
Wou'd Rhime more luckily than feeble Art; 
And did allow none leave to taſte a drop 
Of Helicon, unleſs a crazy Fop: 
The foppiſh Humour now o'er moſt prevails, 
And few will ſhave their Beards, or pair their Nails; 445 
They ſhun Converſe, and fly to Solitude , 
Seem frantick Sots, and are deſign'dly rude ; 
For if they go but naſty, if they gain 
The Reputation of a crazy Brain, 
Streight Poets too, they muſt be thought by all; 450 
Oh Bleckhead I that purge at Spring and Fall! 
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654 DE ARTE POETICA. 

Non alins faceret meliora | oa wel 7 verim | 

Nil tanti eſt. Ergo fmugar vice tis , acutum | 
Redgere qua ferrum walet , exſars ipſa ſecandi. 30g 
Munus & officium , nil ſeribens ipſe , docebo; 

© Unde pram _ trays formitque pa | 

Quid deceat , avid non: 2 vintus, qu fexat error. 
Scribendi rect, ſapere eft & principium & fons . 

Rem tibi Socratice poterunt ofte.dere chartæ; 310 
Verbagque proviſam rem non invita ſequentnr « 

Qui didicit patrie quid debeat, & quid amicis ; 

Vo fit amore parens , 4 frater amandus, & leer; 
od ſit conſeripti , quod judicis Mien; que 

Partes in bellum miſſi dncis ; ille profecto 315 
Reddere perſonæ ſeit convenientia cuique. 

Reſpicers exemplar vitæ mortimque. jubcho 

Datum imitatorem, & veras Hinc ducere woces , | 
Interdum ſpecioſa lo:is , moratdque rectè 

Fabula, ius Peneris » ſine pondere, & arte, 320 
Valdids oblectat populum melitiſque moratur, 

am verſus inopes rerum, nug que can ore. 

Gratis ingenium, Gratis dedit ore rot un 

Muſa logui, prater landem nullins avaris , 

Romani pueri longis rationibus aſſem 325 


Diſcaunt in partes centum diducere. Dicat 
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ART or POETRY. 655 


For elſe perhaps I had been fam'd for Rhimes , | | 
And been the greateſt Poet of the Times: | 
But I had rather keep that Senſe I have, 

Than to be thought a Poet, Rhime and Rave: 455 F 

305 P11 play the Muetſtane, uſeleſs and unfit | 
To cut my ſelf, ll ſharpen others Wit, 

- Unwriting I will teach them how to write: ; 
What gives them Matter, what exalts their Thoughts, g 
And what are Ornaments, and what are Faults? 460 | 

Of Writing well theſe are the chicfeft Springs , 7 
To know the Nature, and the Uſe of things: 1 
Right judging Morals will the Subject ſhow , 

And when the Subject's found, Words freely flow: 
He that can tell what Care our injur'd Fame, 455 


And what our Mothers, what our Siſters claim 1 
} 


310 


With what degrees of Zeal we ſhou'd defend, 
| Our Country, Fathers, Brothers, or a Friend; 
* What ſuits a Senator's, what a Jude's Care , 
What Soldier's, what a Leader's in the War: 479 
Secure of Honoùr he may boldly write, 
For he is ſure to draw the Image right. 

*Tis my Advice, let ev'ry Painter place 
The Life before him, that will hit the Face: 
So let a Writer look o'er Men, to ſee 475 
What various Thoughts to various Kinds agree; 
And thence the different Images derive , 
And make the fit Expreſſions ſ.em to live: " 
A Play exaftly drawn, tho' often rough, 9 
without the Dreſs of Art to ſet it off, 5 . 
Takes People more, and more Delight affords, l 
Than noiſy Trifles, and meer empty Words. | 

The Mvnſes lov'd the Greeks , and bleſt with Senſe, | 
They freely gave them Wit, and Eloquence; t 
In thoſe they did Heroic Fancies raiſe , 485 
For they were covetous of nought but Praiſe; 
But as for us, our Roman Youths are bred 
5 To Trades, to caſt Account, to Write and Read; 
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6 DE ARTE POET ICA. 
Filius Albini, fi de quincunce remota eft 

Uncia , quid ſuperat ? poteras dixiſſe, friens en, 
Rem poteris ſervare tuam. Redit uncia: quid fit? 


Semis, Ad hæc animos ærngo, & cura pecull 339 An 
Cam ſemel imbuerit; ſperamus carmina fingi WI 
Poſſe linenda cedro, & levi ſervanda cupreſſo ? - 
Aut prodeſſe volunt , ant delectare Poets : . 
Aut ſimul & jucunda, & idonea dicere vitæ. ” 
SVidguid precipies , eſto brevis; ut cito dicta 335 Th 
Percipiant animi dociles » tenedntque fideles . Ar 
Omne ſuper vacuum pleno de pectore manat « — 
Ticta, voluptatis cauſa , ſint proxima veris , It 
Nec quodcunque volet , poſcat ſibi ſabula credi * 
Nen pranſe Lamie vivum puerum extrahat aluo. 340 - 
centuria ſeniorum agitant expertia frugis : T 
Celſi pratereunt auſtera poemata Rhamnes , O 
Omne tulit punctum, qui miſcuit utile dulii, 1 
Lectorem delectando pariterque monendo. 1 
Hic meret era liber Sofiis ; hic & mare tranſit ; 345 : 
Et longum noto ſcriptori prorogat gunm, = 8 
Hunt aelicta tamen, quibus ignoviſſe velmms. 4 
Nam neque chorda ſonum reddit „quem vn t manus, & mens : F 
Poſcentique gravem perſepe remittit acutum: / 
Nec ſemper feriet quodennque minabitur arcns . 350 
Vernm ubi plura nitent in carmine , non ego pancis | 
Offendar maculis , quas ant incuria fudit , | 1 


Ant humana parum cavit natura. Quid ergo? 
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Come hither, Child, (ſuppoſe tis Albine's Son) 

Hold up thy Head; take five from forty one, 90 
And what remains? jaſt thirty ſix : well done. 

Add ſeven, what makes it then? juſt forty eight : 

Ah thou muſt be a Man of an Eſtate ! | 

And when this Care for Gain all Thoughts eontrouls , 


When this baſe Ruſt hath cruſted o'er their Souls: 495 - 


Ne'er think that ſuch will reach a noble Height; 


Theſe Clogs mult check, theſe Weights retard their flight b 


Poets wou' d profit , or delight alone, 
Or join both Preſit and Delight in one: 
Let all your Rules be ſhort, laid plainly down; goo 
That docil Minds may comprehend them ſoon , 
And faithful Memories retain with eaſe; 
Short Precepts profit much, as well as pleaſe ; 
For when we fill the narrow Mind too full, | 
It runs again out of the o'er-charg'd Soul. Foy 
Beſure what- ever pleaſant Tales you tell, | 
Be ſo like Truth, that they may ſerve as well: 
And do not Lamias eating Children feign , 
Then ſhow them whole, and make them live again: 
Our grave Men ſcorn the looſe and meer jocoſe; 510 
Our Youth deſpiſe the ſtiff and the moroſe: 
But he's the Man, he with a Genius writes 
That takes them both, and profits and delights: 
That in one Line inſtructs and pleaſes all; 
Thar Book will eaſily be ſet to Sale, 5715 
See diſtant Countries, ſpread the Author's Name, 
And ſend him down a Theam to future Fame. 
Yet there are Faults, and Men may ſometimes err; 
And I'll forgive, I'll not be too ſevere. 
An Arti? always can't command his Harp, 524 
But when he ſtrikes a Flat, he hears a Sharp : 
The greateſt Arckers ſometimes miſs the Whites ; 
If num rons Graces ſhine in what he writes, 
I'll not condemn tho' ſome few Faults appear, 
Which common Frailty leaves, or want of Care: 525 


206 


658 DE ARTE-POETICA. 
Ur ſcriptor ſs peceat idem libratins nſque , 
Quamvis eſt monitns , venia caret , & citharedus 355 
Ridetur, chorda qui ſemper oberrat eadem . 

Sic mihi, qui multum ceſſat , fit Cherilus ile, 

Sem bis terque benum, cum riſu miror ; & idem 
Indignor, quandoqne bonus dormitat Homerns « 

Veram opere in longo fas oft obrepere ſomnunm . 360 
Ut piftura , poeſis erit : que , ſi propins ſtes, | 
Te capiet magis, & quadam, fi longitts abſees , 

Hec amat obſcurum: volet hes ſub luce videri, 

Judicis argutum que non formidat acumen . 

Hyxc placuit ſemel: hes decies repetita placebit . 365 
O major juvenum, quamvis & voce paterna 
Fingeris ad rectum, & per te ſapis; hoc tibi dictum 
Tolle memor ; certis medium tolerabile rebus 
Red? concedi: conſultus juris, & actor 

Canſarum mediocris » abeſt virtute diſerti 

Meſſale , nec ſeit quantum Caſſellins Aulus: 

Sed tamen in pretio eſt. Me diocribus eſſe poetis 
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Non homines, non Di, non conceſſere column « 
Ve gratas inter menſas ſymphonia diſcors, 

Et craſſum nnguentim , &. Sardo cum melle papaver 575 
Offendunt , poterat duci quia cana fine iſtis: 

Sic animis natum inventiimque porma juvandis, 

A paulum d ſiumno diſceſſit , vergit ad imum. 

Ludere qui neſcit, campeſtribus abſtinet armis ; 

Indoctiſane pils, diſuve, trochive, quieſcit ; ;'e 
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ART or POETRY. 659 


But if 'tho* warn'd he ſtill repeats the ſame, 

Who can endure, and who forbear to blame ? 

Juſt as that Fialer muſt be call'd a Sot, 

That always errs upon the ſelf-ſame Note: 

So he that makes a Book one copious Fault, 532 

As Cherilus , the greateſt Dunce that ever wrote, 

In whom if e' er I ſee two Lines of Wit, 

I ſmile, and wonder at the lucky Hit: 

But fret to find the mighty Homer dream, 

Forget himſelf a-while, and looſe his Theam: 535 

Yet if the Work be long, Sleep may ſurprize, 

And a ſhort Nod creep o'er the watchfull'ſt Eyes. 
Poems like Pictures, ſome when near Delight, 

At Diſt ince ſome, ſome ask the cleareſt Light; 

And ſome the Shade: ſome Pictures pleaſe when new, 549 

And ſome when old: ſome bear a tranſient View; 

Some bid the Men of Skill ſeverely pry, 

Some pleaſe but once, ſome always pleaſe the Eye. 
But you, dear Sir, tho“ you your ſelf are wiſe, 

Tho' by your Father's Care, and kind Advice, bo 

Secure from Faults, yet pray believe me this: 

In other things a Mean may be allow'd , 

Not Beſt may ſtill be tolerable good: 

A Common Lawyer , though he cannot plead 

Like ſmooth Meſſa/a, nor's ſo deeply read 550 

As learn'd Caſſelius, yet the Man may pleaſe, 

Vet he may be in vogue, and get his Fees: 

But now the Laws of God and Man deny 

A middle State, and Mean in Poetry, 

For as at Treats, or as at noble Feaſts, 775 

Bad Perfumes, and bad Songs diſpleaſe the Gueſts; 

Becauſe the Feaſt did not depend on theſe; 

So Poetry, a thing deſign'd to pleaſe, 

Compos'd for mere Delight, muſt needs be ſtill | 

Or very good, or ſcandalouſly ill. 560 
He that's unskilful will not toſs a Ball, 

Nor run, nor wreſtle, for he fears the Fall; 
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660 DE ARTE POETICA. 
Ne ſpiſſe riſum tollant puny coronæ 5 
Qui neſcit verſus , tamen audet fingere. Quid ni? 
Liber & ingenuus , preſertim cenſus equeſtrem | 
Srmmam nummorum , vitioque remotus ab omni. 
To nihil invit2 dices , facidfoe Minervs : 385 
Id tibi judicium eft , ea mens. Si quid tamen olim 
Scripſeris , in Met? deſcendat judicis aures, 

Te patris & noſtras » nontimque prematur in annim « 
Membranis intus poſitis , delere licebit 

Qrod non edideris: neſcit vox miſſa reverti. | 390 
Silveſtres 1 ſacer interpreſque Deorum 

. Cedibus , & vidn feds deterrait Orphens , 

Dictus ob hoc lenire tigres rabidiſque leones , 

Dictus & Amphion Thebanæ conditor arcis 

Saxa movere ſono teſtudinis , e prece bland? 395 
Ducere quo vellet. Fuit hec ſapientia quondam » 

Publica privatis ſecernere , ſacra profanis ; 

Concnbitn prohibere vago; dare jura maritis; 

Oppida moliri ; leges incidere ligno . 

Sic honor & nomen divinis Vatibus , atque 4c0 
Carminibns venit. Poſt hos inſignis Homerus, 
Thrtefiſque mares animos in Martia bella 
Verſibus exacuit. Did per carmina ſortes , 
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ART or POETRY. 667 | 


He juſtly fears to meet defery'd Diſgrace, ; 1 
And that the Ring will hiſs the baffled Aſs: | 
But ev'ry one can Rhime, he's fit for that; 565 
Why not? I'm ſure he hath a good Eſtate, 
And that may give him juſt Pretence to write, 
It makes a Poet, as it dubs a Knight, | 
But you, Sir, know your ſelf , will wiſely chuſe, 1 
And ſtill conſult the Genius of your Muſe; 579 [ 
And yet when-eer you write, let ev'ry Line : 
Paſs thro* your Fathers, Meua's Ears, or mine: 
Keep it long by you, and improve it ſtill, 
For then you may correct what-e'er you will: 
But nought can be recall'd when once 'tis gone, $75 
It grows the Publick's, *tis no more your own. 
Fame ſays, inſpired Orpheus firſt began 
To ſing God's Laws, and make em known to Man; 
200 Their Fierceneſs ſoften'd ſnow'd them wholeſome Food, 
And frighted all from lawleſs Luſt and Blood; 380 
And therefore Fame hath told, his charming Lute 
Could tame a Lion, and correct a Brute. 
Ambien too, (as Story goes) cou'd call 
J Obedient Stones to make the Theban Wall; 
He led them as he pleas'd, the Rocks obey'd, 585 
And danc'd in order to the Tunes he play'd: 
395 IF *”Twas then the Work of Verſe to make Mea wiſe , 
To lead to Virtue, and to fright from Vice: 
To make the Savage, pious, kind and juſt; 
To curb wild Rage, and bind unlawful Luſt; 590 | 
To build Societies, and Force confine , | | 
This was the noble, this the firſt Deſign ; | 
This was their Aim, for this they tun'd their, Lute, 1 
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400 And hence the Poets got their firſt Repute. fl 
Next Homer and Tyrtens did boldly dare . 59s + 
To whet brave Minds, and lead the Stout to War: N 
In Verſe their Oracles the Gods did give, | 4 


In Verſe we were inſtru&ed how to live: 
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662 DE ARTE POETICA. 


Ve 
Pieriis tentata modis, tudifque repertus, 405 | - 
Et longoram operum finis ; ne forte pudori w 
Sit tibi Muſa lyre ſolers, & cantor Apollo « 
Natura fieret laudabile carmen, an arte, A 
Queſitrm eſt. Ego nec ſtudium ſine divite vena , 5 
Nec rude quid profit video ingeninm : alterius ſic 419 E: 


Altera poſcit opem res, & conjurat amice « 

Qui ſtndet optatam curſu contingere metam » 

Multa tulit fecitque puer; ſudavit , & alſit; 

Abſtinuit Venere & vino. Sei Pythia cantat | 
Tibicen > didicit prius, extimuitque magiſtrm 415 
Nunc ſatis' eſt dixiſſe, Ego mira potmata pango. 

Occupet extremum ſcabies ; mibi turpe relinqui eſt; 

Et » qnod mn didici , ſane neſcire fateri. 

Ut præco, ad merces turbam qui cogit emendas , 


Aſſentatores jabet ad lucrum ire Pocta, 420 
Dives agris, dives poſitis in ſenore nummis , 

Si verò eff, unctum qui rectè ponere poſſit, 

Et ſpondere levi pro panpere, & eripere atris 

Litibus implicitum : mirabor f ſcier inter- 

Noſcere mendacem veriimque beatus amicum. 425 | 
Tu ſer donaris , ſen quid donare voles cui, ; 
Nolito ad verſus tibi factos ducere plenum þ 
Letitie ; clamabit enim, pulchre , bent, rectè: . 
Palleſeet ſuper his : etiam ſlillabit amicis | 
Ex oculis rorem: ſaliet , tundet pede terram . 439 
Ut, qui conducti plorant in funere, dicunt, 

Et faciunt prope plura dolentibns ex animo ; [it 
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ART or POETRY. 663 


Verſe recommends us to the Ears of Kings, 
And eaſeth Minds when clog'd with ſerious things; 600 


And therefore, Sir, Verſe may deſerve your care, 


Which Gods inſpire, and Rings delight to hear. 
Now ſome Diſpute to which the greateſt part 
A Poem owes, to Nature, or to Art; | 
But faith, to ſpeak my Thoughts, I hardly know, 605% 
What Witleſs Art, or Artleſs Wit can do: 
Each by it ſelf is vain I'm ſure, but join'd 
Their force is ſtrong, each proves the others Friend. 
The Man that is reſolv'd the Prize to gain, 
Doth often run, and take a world of pain; 610 
Bear Heat and Cold, his growing Strength improve, 
Nor taſte the Joys of Wine, nor Sweets of Love? 
The good Muſician too that's fam'd for Song, 
Hath con'd his Tune, and fear*d his Maſter long: 
But among Poets *tis enough to ſay, © 615 
Faith I can write an adinirable Play, 
Pox take the hindmoſt, I am foremoſt ſill, 
And tho* tis great, conceal! bis want of Skill. 
As Tradeſmen call in Folks to buy their Ware, 
Good Pennyworths , the beſt in all the Fair; 620 
So wealthy Poets, when they read their Plays, 
Get Flatterers in, for they are paid for Praiſe; 
And faith a Man that has a good Eſtate, 
That can oblige a Friend, and nobly Treat, 
Be Surety for the Poor, his Cauſe defend, 625 
Shall never know a Flatterer from a Friend: 
If you have been, or promis'd to be kind 
To any one, while Joy perverts his Mind, 
Ask not his Judgment, for he'll ſtreight conſent , 
And cry *t# good, tis rare, ti Excellent ; 630 
Grow pale, and weep, and ftamp at ev'ry Line, 


Oh Lord. *tis more than Man, ti all Divine! 


As Hired Mourners at the Grave will howl, 
Much more than thoſe that grieye with all their Soul, 


664 DE ARTE POETICA. 
Deriſor vero plus laudatore movetnr , 

. Reges dicuntur multis urgere culullis, 

Et torquere mero » quem perſpexiſſe laborent » 
An fit amicitia dignus Si carmina condes , 
Numquam te ſallant animi ſub vulpe latentes . 
Sinctilio fi quid recitares ; corrige , ſodes, 
Hoc, aiebat , & hoc: melinis te poſſe neg ares 


* 


Bis terque expertum fruſtra, delere jubebat, 
Et male tornatos incudi reddere verſis. 
Si defendere delictum, quam vertere, malles , 


Nullum ultra verbum, ant operam ſume bat inanem: 


Quin fine rivali tegue & tua ſolus amares . 

Vir bonus & prudens verſus reprehendet inertes ; 
Culpabit duros; incomptis allinet atrum | 
Tranſverſo calamo ſigntem ; ambitioſa recidet 
Ornamenta ; parum claris lucem dare coget ; 
Arguet ambigne didlum; mutanda notabit ; 

Fict Ariſtarchus; nec duet , Cur ego amicum 
Offendam in nuzu ? he nuge ſeria ducent 

In mala deriſum ſemel , excepttimque ſiniſtre . 

Ut, mala quem ſcabies , aut morbus regius urget , 
Ant fanaticus error, & iracunda Diana; 
Veſamum tetigiſſe timent, fugitintque Poe tam, 
Qui ſapinnt : agitant pueri, incautique ſequuntur. 
Hic, dum ſublimes verſus ructatur, & errat ; 

Si veluti merulis intentus decidit au:eps 


In pnteum, foveamve: licet » Sͤuccurrite, lungum 
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ART or POETRY. 665 
Thus Friends appear leſs mov'd than Connterfeits, 635 
And Flatterers out-do, and ſhow their Cheats : | 
Kings (thus ſays Story) that of old deſign'd 
To raiſe a Fav'rite to a Boſom Friend, 
Did ply him hard with Wine, unmask*d his Thoughts, 
And faw bim Naked, and with all his Faults: 640 
So when you write, take heed what Friend you have, 
And fear the Smiles of a deſigning Knave. 

Let good Qzintilins all your Lines reviſe, 
And he will freely ſay, Mend this and this; 
Hir, I have often tryd, and try'd again, 645 
I'm ſure I can't do better, ti in vain : | 
Then blot out ev'ry Word, or try once more, 
And file theſe ill-turn'd Verſes o'er and o'er : 
But if you ſeem in Love with your own Thought, 
More eager to defend, than mend, your Fault, 65 
He ſays no more, but lets the Fop go on , 
And Rival-free admire his lovely own. 
An honeſt Judge will blame each idle Line, 
And tell you, you muſt make the Cloudy Shine; 
Show you what Words are harſh , blot out the rough,655 
And cut the uſeleſs gawdy Painting off: 
Look thro* your Faults with an impartial Eye, 
And tell you what you muſt correct, and why: 
Critique indeed, nor ſay, ſhall I diſpleaſe 
My honeſt Friend for ſuch ſmall Toys as theſe ? 660 
Theſe Toys will once to ſerious Miſchiefs fall, 
When he is laught at, when he's jeer'd by all: 
For more than Mad or Poxt, Men hate the Dull, 
And ſwiftly fly the ſenſeleſs Rhiming Fool , * 
And fear to touch him; Men of Senſe retire, 665 
The Boys abuſe, and only Fools admire; 
Suppoſe he, fir'd with his Poetick flame, 
Juſt as a Fowler eager on his Game , 
Doth fall into a Pit, and bawls aloud , 
And calls for Pity to the laughing Crowd; 679 


666 DE ARTE POETICA. 
Clamet , Io cives ; J tollere curet « 450 
S quis cnret opem ferre, & demitteve funem; 

Sei ſtir, an prudens hac ſe dijererit, atque 

Servari nolit ? Dicam, Siculique Potts 

Narrabo interitum, Deus immortalis haberi 

: Dum cnpit Empedocles, ardentem frigid eAitnam 465 
Tfiinit « Sit jus, licedtque-perire Pot. 

Irvitum- qui ſer vat, idem facit occidenti. 

Nec ſemel hoc fecit: nec, fi retractus erit, jam 

Fiet homo, & ponet famoſæ mortis amerem. 

Nec ſati apparet , cur verſus factitet: ntrum 470 
Minxerit in patrios cineres, an triſte bidental 

Moverit inceſtus. Cert? furit; ac velut wrſns , 

| Objedtos caver valuit 8 frangere clathros , 

Indofum detiimque Fugat ct acerbns : 

Qrem vero arripmit , tenet, occiditque 1 » 475 


Mon miſſura cutem, niſi plena cruoris, hirudo. 
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He may bawl on, for all will ſtand and flout, 

And not one lend an hand to help him out; 

But yet if any ſhould; what, was't Deſign, 

Or elſe meer Chance, pray Sir, that threw him in? 
I'll tell my Reaſons, and in ſhort relate 675 
A poor Sicihan Poet's wretched Fate: 

Empedocles muſt needs be thought a God, 

And therefore in a melancholly Mood, * 
Leap'd into M tna's Flames: let Poets have 

The Privilege to hang, and none to ſave; 680 
For *tis no greater Cruelty to kill, 

Than tis to fave a Man, againſt his Will: 

Nor was it Chance the heedleſs Fool betray'd, 

Nor the ſtrange Efforts of a crazy Head: 

For draw him out, reſtore his Life again, 685 
He would not be content to be a Man, 

He would be eager to be thought Divine, 

And gladly burn, in Hopes to gain a Shrine: 

Now *tis not known for what Notorious Crime, 
Theſe brainleſs Fellows are condemn'd to Rhime; 690 
Whether they piſs'd upon their Father's Grave , 

Or robb'd a Shrine; *ris certain that they rave; 

And like wild Bears if once they. break their Den, 


And can get looſe, worry all ſorts of Men; 


Their killing Rhymes they harb*roufly obtrude, 695 
And make all fly, the Learn'd, as well as Rude: 

But then to thoſe they ſeize, they ſtill rehearſe , ' 
And murder the poor Wretches with their Verſe; 
They Rhime and Kill, a curſed murd*ring Brood » 
Like Leeches, ſucking till, 'till full of Blood, 709 
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